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ADVERTISEMENT. 

Lhb public is here prefcnted witb a Iclec* 
tion of Englilh poetry, in a chroncdc^ical ferie«i 
from the beginning of the fixteenth century (<»> 
including an extra£l from Craucer, from ths 
latter part of the fourteenth] to the preieot tim^ 
upon a plan hitherto unattemptcd, at leaft in 
this country*. It will not be thought poffiblc 
that a collefUon in three volumes Should coat' 
prile every poem of value in the language i 
but it may be confidently allerted that dieie is 
fcarce a fingle poet of any eminence or merit 
who has not contributed geoerally Ua btft^ 



A of ScotUh 

poetry, upop • &roiUr pUn, printed Tome jot* fincCi 
thoDih not ytt publilhcd, wUt ia hft, ■ [ubfcqwnt com* 
filition* 

Vol. I. a 
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ii ADVERTISEMEMt. 

and in fome cales his only, produ^oit) and 
that no publication of like nature ever com-t 
prehendcd fuch a number and variety of ex- 
cellent poems, or was printed with fuperior 
cl^ancc) fidelity, or corredneCs. No altera*^ 
tion (except in apparent miftakes) has been 
attempted either in the language or in the 
•rtbograpby, and as little a* poffible even in 
Ae punduation, of the edition followed, which, 
if not always the beft, will in no cafe be found 
a bad one j the only variation, if any, connft-> 
ing in the orthography, which is, perhaps, very 
feldom that of the author : nor has any piece 
been infcrted which had already appeared in 
*' A Select Collection of English 
Songs," publifbed in 1783. 
' It muft be confeflcd that the ufc, or fathef 
abufe, of Italic types and capital letters has 
proved a fource of conftant dlfcouragement 
and vexation. To have entirely prcfcrved 
thefe frivolous diitin£tions, of which, in many 
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ADVERTISEMENT. fiT 

Inftances^ it was utteriy impoffible to difcover 
the reafim, would have been perfeSdy ridicu* 
lous I to omit them altogether aptieared an uEk 
of violence. The editOTj therefor, has not (he 
vanity to hope that either the retentioo or tfav 
Omiffioil will latiGiy the more critics^ reader} 
being utteriy unable to difcovcr any principle 
iriiich will juAify either the one or the otbeTi 
It is however to be wiflied that, except ia 
fixed and given ioftances, tfaey could be en^ 
kirely laid aCde ; being no more neceflary, one 
would think^ to the wwks of Pope or Swift 
than to dic^ (^ Virgil or Horace. 

As it has been thought advllable to publiih 
the lirft of tbcfe volumes before the others can 
be printed^ it is earneflly requefted that thol« 
who pofiefs the datei of the birth and death of 

FiTZOBRALD, BraMSTON, FaWKES, SIR 

Charles Manbury Williams, Smart, 
Mbrrick, Lloyd, Lahchorme, dr. Cot- 
TOK, Hall Stbvinson; lady Marv 
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S* ADVERTISEMENT. 

WORTLKT MoHTAODK, MRI. BaRBKB, atui 
MISS Mary Jones, will be kind enough M 
Commuiucate diem to the publilher, in order 
that the fclc^ons from thofe poets may be 
dul^ omoged ; and even the bJrAs of sir 
John HarihgtoK} Duke, sir Samdbi. 
Garth, Fekton, Broome, and Somzr- 
TILB, may be made ufe of in a fiiture edition^ 
ihould the coUcfiion be found to defcrve it. 
One (hould indeed have naturally concluded 
that thefe important fa£b, for fuch the birth and 
death of a man of merit or eminence un- 
doubtedly are, would be found in the lives that 
have been written of almoft all the pcrTons 
juft named ; but, in fltort, many of thefe lives, 
even in ^e excellent biographical pre^es of 
Or. Johnfon, may be carefully perufed without 
betraying even the century in which the author 
made To diflinguilhed a figure. — Any fuggef- 
tion, at the Jame time, for the tmjHDvement 
of the work, in matter, method, accuracy, or 
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ADVERTISEMENT. * 

tAtgantXy will be gratefully received} and pn>> 
ptrly attended to. 

It were, perhaps, to be mlhcd, d>at dw 
colledion could have commenced at an earl/er 
period ; but die editor it iiifficiendy familiar 
vridi die poetical produ^ons of preceding 
cenbuies to pronounce widi confidence, that 
no compofition of a moderate length it to be 
found, prior to iu year 1500, which would 
be draught to deferve a place in theTe volumet ; 
the nicety of the prc&nt age being ill difpofed 
to make the ncceflary aUowaocet for the un* 
couth di^on and homely fentimenls of former 
dmes. Nor will any perfon be forward M 
reTcue fuch things from oblivion, while the 
attempt expofes him to the malignant and 
ruffian-like attacks of fome haciuiey fcribbler 
or perfonal enemy, through the medium of 
one or other of two periodical publications, 
in which the moft illiberal abufe is vented 
under colour of impartial criticifm, and both 
the literary and moral character of every man 
»3 
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who wiflies to nulce his peculiar ftudiea 
contribute to the infcxmation or amulement 
of fociety arc at the mercy of a conceited 
pedant, or dark and cowardly aflaffiti. The 
editor, at the fame time> by no means flatters, 
himfelfj that either die raniffion of what is oh- 
. (:ure and unintelligible, or the infertion of 
every dting elegant and relined, will be fuffi- 
cient to proted thefe volumes from the ran- 
corous malice and envenomed flander of the, 
teviewing critic. He appeals, however, from 
the partial cenfures of a mercenary and ma- 
levolent individual, to the judgement and can- 
dour of a generous and dilcerning public, 
whofe approbation is propofed as the fole re- 
ward of 4iis difmtercfted labours. 

It ought to be mentioned, in jullice to the 
prefent compilation, that it was made many 
years ago : nor fliould it^ perhaps, if it could, 
be concealed diat the idea originated from a 
fight of the elegant French fong-boc^ in- 
titied L'Antholooie Fran^oise. 
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t H S 

ENGLISH ANTHOLOGY. 

PART THE FIRST. 

THE LOTER COMPLAINETH OP tHfe US- 
KINDNESS OF HIS LOVE. 



JVIy Intc. awake; peribnn the laft 
Labour that thou and I fhall wafti 

And ende that I have now t^egunne ; 
And when this fong is fong and pail. 

My iute, be Ayll ; for I have done. j 

* BvM IJ03; Jyrd ijji. — To difiingMlfi bim/ram 
imbtr eflbt name, bt U u/uallj calUd Sir Timial Ifjalt 
iht tlitr. 
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I WYATT. 

As to be beard where eare is none. 
As leade to grave in marble &)De, 

Mjr fong may pearce her hart as fooa ; 
Should we then figh. or ling, or mooe ? 

No, ito> my lute, for I have dooe. lo 

The rocks do not fo cruelly 
RepulTe the waves continually. 

As Ihe my fuite and afieSioa ; 
So that I am paft remedy, 
■■ Whereby my lute and I have done. ■ ; 

Froude of tlie Ipoyle that thou hafl gotte 
Of fmiple hearts, through loves fliot. 

By whome, unkind, thou haft them wonne ; 
Think not he hath hii bow forgott. 

Although my lute and I have done. 20 

Vengeance Ihall fell on thy i^daine. 
That makeft but game on cameft payne ; . 

Think not alone under the funn 
Unquit to canfe thy lovers playne. 

Although my lute and I have done. 2j 

May ' chance' thee lye withred and old. 
In winter nights that are fo cold, 

Playning in vaine unto the moon ; 
Tby wilhea then dare not be told. 

Care then who lift, for I have doone. 30 
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Watt. 

And then may chaonce tKee to repent 
The time that thou halt loA and fpent, 

To canfe diy lovers fighe and fwme ; 
Then flialt thou know beauty but lent, 

And wifh and want as I have done. 

Now ceale, my lute ; tlus is the laft 
Labour that thou and I Hull wait. 

And ended is that we begonne ; 
Now is this fong both fong and paff : 

My Inte, be Itill ; for I hare done. 
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PRISONER IN WINDSOR, HE RBCOOKl^TH 
HIS PLEASURE THERE PASSED. . 



So croell prifon howe could betycte, alas ! 
As proude Windfor; where I, in lufl and joy, 
WyCheaKyngesfonneimychyldyftiyeresdydpafle, 
In greater feait than Prlams Tonnes of Troye-j 
Where cchefwete place retumes a caftfiillfower: 5 
The large grcne court where we were wont to ' hove,* 
Wyth eyes call up into the piaydcns tower. 
And eafy fighes, fuch as fblkes draw in ^re ; 
The flately feates, the ladies brighte of hewe t 
The dauncesfhort, long tales of greate delight, 10 
Wyth woordes and lookes, that ty gers cgnld but rcwc. 
Where eche of as dyd pleafe the others ryghte ; 
The palme play, where defpoyled for the game. 
With dared eyes oft we by gleames of love. 
Have myft the ball, andgotefighteof ourdame, i; 
To bayte her eyes, whyche kept the leads above ; 
The gravel ground, wythe fleves tyde on the heltne 
On fbmyng horfc, with fwordes and friendly hattes ; 
Wythe chere as though one fhould another whelme, 
Wherewehavefought,andchafedoflwithdartes; K> 

* Bern Ij..; biheadid 1516. 
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Wiih filver droppes the meade yet fpreade for rathe, 
f n aAive games of nimblcneli and ftrength. 
Where we did fttaynej trayned wyth fwarrac) of 

■ youthe. 
Our tender linunes^ that yet (hot np in lengthe ; 
Tlie fecrete groves which ofte we made refoonde, 
Of pleafant playnte, and of our ladies prayfe, z6 
Recordyog oft what grace eche one had founde. 
What hope of fpede, what dreade of long delayes ; 
The wylde forrefte, the clothed ' holtes' with grene, 
Withraynes availed, and fiviftly breathed horfe ; 36 
Wyth cry of houndes and merry blaftcs betwene. 
Where we did chafe the feareful hart of force ; 
The wyde vales eke, that harbord* ui eche nyghte : 
Whcrewyth (alas) reviveth in my brelle. 
The fwete accorde, fuch fiepes as yet ddyght ; 3; 
The pleafant dreames, the quyet bed of refte; 
The fecret thoaghtes imparted with fuch tnift ; 
The wanton talke. the dyvers chaunge of playc ; 
yhc fiiendfhip fworJie, eche promife kept fo faft j 
Wherewith we paft the winter nyghte away. 40 
And wyth thys thoughte, the bloud fbrfakes the face. 
The teares berayne my chekes of deadly hewe. 
The wbychc as foone as fobbyng fighes (alas ! ) 
Upfupped have, thus I my playnt renewe ! 
O place of blilfe '. renewer of my woes ! 4; 

Give me accompc where is my noble lere. 
Whom in thy walles thoa doeft eche nyghte enclofe, 
To other ' leefis,' bM unto me moft ' deere :' 
K 29. hold, f. 4S. lute, cteece. 
A3 
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6 SURRBY. 

Eccho (ala»!) that doth my fotrow rewe, 
Returiu thereto a hoUowe foundc c^ pUynt ; j 
Thus I alone, where all my fie^dome grewe. 
In ptTlbn pyne> wythe bondage and reftraynt : 
And with remembrance of the greater griefe 
To baniihe the lefle I fynd my chief rdiefe. 



DESCRIPTION AND PRAISE OF HIS lOVK 
GERAtDlNE. 

BY THE 8AHE< 

From Tufcane came my ladies wordiy mee, 
Faire Florence wu fbmetymc her auncient &ate ; 
The Weftern yle whofe plea£mt fhore doth &cc 
Wild Cambers clifi, did geye her lyuely heate; 
Foftered flie was with milke of Iriihe breft ; J 
Her fire, an erle, her dame, of princes blood ; 
From tender yeres in Britaine fhe doth reft. 
With Kinges childc, where (he tafieth coftly fbode. 
Honfdon did firil prefent her to myne yicn : 
Bright is her hewe, and Gerahline (he higfat; lO 
Hampton me taught to wi(he her iiSi for miiie. 
And Wind(br, alas, doth cliale me from hti fig^t> 
Her beanty of kinde. her vertne ^om above; 
Happy is he that can obtgio her love 1 
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ECLOGUE. 



IN liii Aeglogoe, Colin Clout, afitpbtarit htj, cemflaSmttb 
b'mftlfi e^ bit viijirimli tau, itrhg tut mnalj (ai 11 
fetmelbj enamnrtd 0/ a tamirry laffi calliJ Rofdiad : 
ttffti viblcb Jhang affiaitm iiiKg vtrlt fart IrauclItJ, bit 
temparttb bit cartfiill caft It tie /aJfiafim tf tbt jttri. 
It ibt/nfllt graad, la ihtjrtxta nm, and It bli rvmt 
vimliT-iealtn fockt. And Ufity, finding blmfilfi nlttJ 
*/ all farmer fUaf-mti and dt/igtl, if inalitb il, fif in 
fttcti, and ctfitib bimfilft It Ibi grtunJ. 



A. 3HBPHEAtDS boy (no better doc him uU). 

When Winters waftefiill fpight was ahnolt {pent. 
All in a funlhine day, as did belall. 

Led forth his flocke, that had been long ypent. 
So f^nt they woxe, and feeble in the fold. ; 

That now vnnethes th«r feet could them vphold. 

• Btm 15S3J JjiJ 1598. 

A* 
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8 SPENSER. 

AH as the flieepe, Tuch was the fltepbeuds looke. 

For pale and wajute he was, (alas the while !) 
May fcem he lovM, or elfe fomc care he tooke ; 

Well couth he tune his pipe, and frame his BUe. 
Tho to a hill his fainting ilock he led, 1 1 

And thus him plaiade, the while his fheepe there fed. 

Yee gods of loae, that pittie loners palne, 
(If any gods the paine of louers pittie :) 

]l<oolce from aboue, where you in loyes remajne, 1 5 
And bow your cares vnw my dolefidl dittie. 

And Pan, thou Ihepheards god, that once did loue, 

Pittie the punes that thou thyfelfe didft pnnie. 

Thou barren ground whom ^A^ters wrath hatb 
waited. 

Art made a mirrour, to behold my plight : 10 
Whilom thy frelh Spring flowr'd, and after hailed 

Thy Sommer proude, with dailkdillies dight ; 
And now is come thy Winters fiormie Aate, 
Thy mantle mard, wherein thou malkedft late. 

Such rage as Winters raig^eth in my heart, 25 
My life-blood freezing, with vnkindly cold : 

Such ftormie ftoures doe breed my balefiill finart. 
As tf my yeeres were walle, and woxen old. 

And yet, alas, but now my Ipring begonne, 

^d yet, alas, it is already donne. 30, 
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JPENSEK. 9 

Yon naked trees, whofe fhadie leaaes are loft, 

Wlwma the birds were wont to build their bowre. 

And now are cloath'd with molTe and hoarie froft. 

In ftead of blofibnu, wherewith your buds did 

Sowre, 

I fee your tearea, that 6om your booghj doe nine, 

Whofe drops in drerie yficlea remaine. 36 

Alfo my lufifiill leafe is dry and feare. 

My dmely buds mth wailing all are walled : 

The bloifom which my branch of youth did beare. 
With breadted fighs is blowne away, and blafted. 

And from mine eyes the drizling tearcs defcend, 41 

As on yoor boughs the yficles depend. 

Thou feeble flocke, whoTe fleece is rough and rent. 

Whofe kneeti are weake, through h&, and eniU 
fare, 
Maift wiinefle well by thy ill gouemment, 4$ 

Thy maifters mind b ouercome with care. 
Thou weake, I wanne ; thou leane, I quite fbrlome ; 
With mourning pine I, yon with pining moume. 

A thouiknd fiches I curfe that carefiill honre. 
Wherein I longd the neighbour townc to fee : {o 

And eke ten thonfand £thes I bleSe the ftoure. 
Wherein I faw fo faire a fight as Ihee. 

Yet all for nought : fiich fight hath bred my l>ane : 

Ah God, that lotw dioold breed both ioy and paine 1 
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It b not HobUno], whertfbre I [rfidiK, 5; 

Albee my loae he (eeke with dadly {hit : 
His downilh gifb and carteTiea I di((lainc> 

Hb kids, his cracknels. ojkI hii eatiy fnit. 
All, fbolilh Hobbinol, thy gifts been vune : 
Cdin them gives (o RofaHode againe. 60 

I lone thiike laJTe, (alas, v^y doe I lone i) 
And am forlome, (alia, why am I lomc }) 

Shee dugnes not my good will, but doth reproene. 
And of my nirall mufick holdeth (conie. 

Shepheards deuife (he hateth as the feake, 6; 

And langhes the fongs that Colin Clout doea make. 

Wherefore my [npe, albee mde Fan thou pleafe, 

, Yet for dion pteafefl not where raoft I would. 

And thou vnhickie Mufe, that woostft to cafe 

Mymufingmiode.yetcanft not, when thmilhodd. 
Both pipe and MoTc, Ihall (ore the while atne : 7 1 
So broke hb oaten pipe, and downe did lie. 

By that the we&ed Phcebut gan aiiaile 

Hb wearie waine, and now the ftvlBe Night 
Her mande blacke through heauen gan overhaile ; 
' Which leene, the penfiue boy halfe in defpight 
Arofe, and homeward droue hb funned Ihecpc, 
Whofe hanging heads did feem hb careful caTe to 
weepe. 
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SONNET. 



Xr THI SAM2. 



Oni day I wrote her name vpon die flnndr 

But came the wanes and walhed it away : 
Agane, I wrote it with a lecond hand. 

But came die tydd and made my painet hi* pray. 
Vaioe nun, &id Ihe, that dooft in vaine a&y, $ 

A mortal thing lb to immortalize. 
For I myfelie fhall like to this decay. 

And eke my name be mped oat likewife. 
Not lb, quoth I, let bafer things dein& 

To ^ in dnfi, bat yoa fhall Hue by fiuno : lO 
My verlc yoar viitaes tare Ihall eteniiae. 

And in the heauent write yonr gloriou name. 
Where, when as death fhall all the world fabdtm. 
Oar lone Iball liue, and later life renew. 
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.■eclogue; 

BT MICHAEL DRAYTON, Esq^' 

Wjh at time the weary weather-beaten fheep* ' 

To get diem fodder, hie them to the fold. 
And the poor herds that lately did thtim keep . 
. Shndder'd with keennefs of the winter's cold : 
^he groves of thnr late fummer pride fodom, { 
In moffy mantles fadly feem'd to mourn. 

That filent time, about the opper world,' 
Phcebua had forc'd his fiery-footed team, 

And down again the fteep Olympus whiii'd 
To walh his chariot in the Weftem ftream, i (» 

In night's bUck Ihade, when Rowland, all alone. 

Thus hiro complaim, his fellow Ihepherds gone. 

You flames, quoth he, wherewith thou heaven art 
dight. 

That me (alive) the wofiil'ft creature view. 
You, whofe afpe£ts have wrought me this def^ghti 

And me with hate yet cea{e!efily pnrfue, i6 
For whom too long I tarried for relief, 
Kow aOt but death, thatjonly ends my grief. 

• Mtm 14631 JjiJ 1631, 
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Yeariy my vows, O heaveni, have I liot pud. 

Of the beft fraits, and firftlings of my flock? 20 
And oftentimes have bineriy iiiv«gh'd 
' 'Galnft them that you prophanely dai'd tm 

mock? 
O, n4io fliall ever give what is your doe. 
If mortal man be apiighter than you ? 

If the deep fighs of an affliAed breaft, x; 

O'erwhelmy with forrow, or th' eitfled eye* 
Of a poor wretch with miferies opprefi, 1 

For whofe complaintj tears never could fuSiGet 
Have not the power your deitiea to move. 
Who (hall e'er look for fuccour from above ? 3* 

O night, how flill obfequious have I been. 
To thy flow fdence whifpering in thine ear. 

That thy pale fovereign often hath been feen 
Stay to behold me fadly from her fphere, 

Whilft the flow minutes duly I have told, jj 

With watchful eyes attending 00 my fold 1 

How oft by thee the foKtary fwain. 

Breathing hispaflion to the early fpring. 
Hath left to hear the nightingale complain, 

Plcafmg his thoughts alone to hear me fmg ! 40 
The nymphs foribok their places of abode. 
To hear the founds that from my mulick flow'd. . 
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t4 OR AY TOM. 

To purge tkor fpringf i snd (aoEdfy Aeir gnnudl* 
The fimple Ihepherds leanied I the mean. 

And fov'reiga fimplet to their ufe I fbimd, 4} 
Their teeming ewes to help when they did yean; 

Which when again in liimmer time they Ihan, 

Their wealthy fleece my cuiuung did declaic. 

In their warm cotes, whillt &ey have fomdly 
flcpt. 

And pafi'd the rnght in many a plea&nt bower* 
On the bleak mountains I their flocks have kepti 

And lud the brunt of many a cniel fltower ; 
Warring with beafts, in lafi^ mine to keep, 
80 true was I, and carefbl of my Oieep. 

Fortnn» and dme, why tempted you me fenh, 5; 

With thoTe your flattering promifes of grace. 
Fickle, b rifely to abde my worth. 

And now to fly me, wluon I did embrace I 
Both that at Grft encourag'd my defiit:, 
LaAly againfl me lewdly do confpire. 69 

Or nature, did'fl thon prodigally waSe 
Thy gifts on me unfortnnateft fw^. 
Only thereby to have thyfelf difgrac'd ? 
; Virtue, in me v/hj wert thon plac'd in vun ? 
If to the world predefined a prey, 6$ 

Tliou wert too good to have been csift away. 
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DRAYTON. IJ 

There's not a grove that wond'reth not my woe. 

Nor not a river weeps not at my tale, 
I hear die echoes (wand'iing to and fro) 

Refbund my giief through every hill aod dale ; 
The birda and bea^ yet in their fimple Icind 71 
Lament for me, no pity elfe that find. 

None eUe there is gives comfort to my grief^ 
Nor my miihapa amended with my moan. 

When heaven and earth have flmt Hp all relief, 75 
Nor care avails what cureleCs now is grown: 

And tears I find do bring no other good, 

But as new Ihowers IncreaTe the rifing flood. 

When on an old tree, under which ere now 
He many a merry roundelay had fung, 8a 

Upon a leallefs canker-eaten bough, 

I£s well cun'd bag-pipe careleisly he hong : 

And by the fame his Iheep-hook, once of price, 

Tliat had bem carv'd with many a rare device. 

He call'd his dog, (that fome time had the praife) 

Whitefoot, well known 10 all that keep the 

plain, S6 

That many a wolf had worried in Ids days, 
A better cur there never followed Twain; 

Which, though as he his mailer's forrows knew, 

Wag'd his cat tail, his wretched plight to rue. go 
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l6 DRAYTOIf. 

Poor cur, qnoth he, and him therewith did ftroke { ■ 

Go to your cote, and there thyfelf repofe. 
Thou with thine age, my heart with Ibrrow broke/ 

fie gone, etc death my reftlefs eyes do dofe ; 
The time is come thou muil thy mafter leave, 9^ 
Whom the vile world fliajl never more deceive. 

With folded arms thus hanging down his head. 
He gave a groan, his heart in funder cleft. 

And, as a flone, already feemed dead 

Before his breath was fully him bereft : nW 

The feithful fwain hMe laftly made an end. 

Whom all good fhepherds ever (hall defend. 
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1r -WILLIAM SHAXirEAKI.' 

VV HBM Jbitie timten fliall befeige diy hrtm. 

And digge deep trenchM in thy beautiei field. 
Thy yonthes proud Uaeryi fo gu'd on now. 

Win be a tottcr'd weed of linal worth held : 
Tinea, being &lkt, where all thy beantie lies, j 

Where all the treafore of thy loAy daies ; 
To lay within thine owne decpe-fnnken eyej, 

* Were' an all-eadog tbune, and thtifilefle praife. 
How much more prailc ddcni'd thy beaatie* vfe. 

If thou conldft aafweref thia Aire child of.mine 
Shall fum my count, and make my old cxcofe ! 

Prooung hit bcantie by fncceSioa thine. 
This were to be new made when thon ait oaId« 
And fee diy blood wa.nnc when thon feel'fi it could. 

* Btm ij6i; J^ittt, 
r. %. wbcre. 
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ON HIS MISTRESS, THE qUtBN 07 BOHEMIA. 
BY SIK HEMKT WOTTOMi KT.* 

You meaner beauties of the mght. 

That poorly fadgfie our eyes. 
More by yonr numbert than your light. 

Yon common |ieopIe of the Odes, 

What are you when the San (hall iITe } 

YoD curious chanters of the wood, 6 

That warble forth dame Natures lays. 

Thinking your voices underflood. 

By your weak accents, what's yovr pniire 
When Philomel her voice fliall rufe? 

You violets, that firft appear, 1 1 

By your pure purple mantles known. 

Like the proud virgins of the year. 
As if the fpring were all your own. 
What are yon when the Role is blown i 



* Buhl 1 j68 ; ijti iSgg. 
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VOTTON. j< 

80, when my MiftriTs Ihall be feen 
In form and beaoty of her mind. 
By vcrtue firJI, then choice, a Queen, 
Tell me, if flie were not defign'd 

Th'eclipfc and glory of her kind i 20 



•♦k^^j^i**. 



upon the death of sir albert 
Morton's wife. 



He firft deceas'd; Ihe for a litde tri'd 
To live without him : lik'd it not, and di'd. 
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THE BAITE. 

BT }OHR DONHB, D.-B. 
DEAN OF ST.rAUL}.* 

Come live witb mee, and bee my lore; 
And we will fome new plearum prove 
Of golden lands, and chriitaU brocAes, 
Wnh filken lines, and filver hoc^es. 

There will the river wUTpring ranne, $ 

Warm'd b/ thy eyea, more than the Jnnne ; 
And (here th' inamor'd fi(h will Itay, 
Begging themrdves they may betray. . . 

When thou wile fwimme in that live bath. 
Each filh, which every cbanncll hath, to 
Will amoarously to thee fwimme^ 
Gladder to catch thecf than thou him. 

If thon to be fi> feene beeft loath 
By funne or moone, thou darlcoeft both ; 
And if my felft have leave to fee, 15 

1 need not their light, having thee. 

• Bars 15731 JjtJ 1631.— Tbli foul !i la tmittlioa tf 
sfiUt tmrt ieaullfia au ijr Cirififbtr Marlruif, ttcfiniig 
■witblhtfamtllitt. 
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DONNE. 
Let others freez with uiglmg neit. 
And cut their legges with (hels and weeds> 
Or treacherously poore fijh beTet, 
With Itnutgling foare, or windowie net : so 

Let coarfe bold hands from Qimy neft 
The bedded filh in banks ont-wreft. 
Or cunous traitors. Heave filke Biet, 
Bewitch poore filhes wandring eyes : 

For thee, thou needft no fuch deceit) 3j 

For thoB thy feUe art thine owne baite i 
That filh, that is not catch'd thereby, 
A1a« ! is mlcr farre than I. 



BJ 



6.jb,Coogle 



EPITAPHS.. 
ay Biit}AUiif JONSON, 



OH THE COUNTESS OF PEMBROKE, SISTBK 
TO SIR PHItlF SIDNET. 

Umdekheath thlsmirble herie 
Lies the fubjeA of all veHe, 
Sidaey'a fifter, Pembroke's mother; 
De&dii ere thou hz& Qain another, 
Leam'd, and fair, and good aa fhe, j 

Time fhall throw his dart at thee. 



ON MICHAKL DRAYTON, ESQ. 

JjoE, pioos marble, let thy readers knowe. 
What they, and what their children, owe 
To Dr^ton's mune, whofe lacred dufi 
Wee recommend unto thy tmft : 
FrotcA his mem'ry, and ptelerve his Itorye, 
Remaine a lafting monument of his glorye ; 
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J ON SON. 
And when thy tuIms Jhall difcUme 
To be the treas'rer of his namet 
His name, that cannot &de, Ihall be 
An cTcrlafting monument to thee. 
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. , TO HIS SON, VINCENT CORSKT. . 
ar RtCHAItD COKBET, BI«KOr OF NORWICH.* 

VV HAT I Ihall leave thee none can tell. 
But all fliaU Jay I wilh thee .well : 

1 wilh thee (Vin) before all wealth. 
Both bo^yaod ghoftly health: 

Nor too much wealth, nor wit, come to thee. 
So moch of euher may undo thee. 6 

2 wilh thee leapung, not for Ihow, 
Enough foi to inftniA, and know ; 
Not Toch as gendemen ieqiiire> 

To prate at Uble or at fire. lo 

I wilh dice all thy mother) graces. 

Thy &tben fommes. and his places. 

I wifh thee (iiends, and erne at court. 

Not to build on, bnt fapport ; 

To keep iliee, not in dmng many ij 

Oppreffioni, but ftom fofiering any. 

I wilh thee peace in all thy ways. 

Nor lazy* nor contcntiotu days ; 

And, when thy foul and body part. 

As innocent aa now thon ut, so 

* Bfn ijSjt 4nJ i6lj. 
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■ T TBOIfAt CAKIW, ISf^.* 
MURDRIKG BEAUTT. 

1'l gaze no more on her bewitcliing (iwe. 

Since rmne luubcMirs there in cTciy [rface: 

For my enchanted Jbal alike (be dimnu 

WIdt colmi and tempefb of her Imilea and froinB. 

n love DO more thole cruel eyci of herii ■£ 

WMch, pleag'd or anger'd, llill are mDrderen. 

For if Ihe dart (like lighoung) thro* the ayr 

Her beuna of wrath, flte kill me with idpmxt 

If Ihe behold me with a pleafing eye, 

I furfet with exceflc of j(^, and dye. to 



ETKXKITT OF tOTE PROTESTED. 

Jrlow 11] doth he delenre x lorei'i name. 
Whole pale weak flatse 
Cannot retain 

* Mtn 1589; Jjiditg^ 
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26 CAREW. 

tOs heat in Tpight of abfence or (iifdam { 

But doth at once, like paper fet on fire, i 

fiiim and expire ! 
True love can never change hU feat, 
I^or did he ever love that conld retreat. 
That noble flame, which my breft keeps alive. 

Shall ftill farvivc ic 

When my foule's fled ; 
JioT Ihall my love dye when my bodye'a dead ; 
That fliall wait on me to the lower Ihade, 

And never fade. 
My very alhei in their urn 1 1 

Shall, like a hallowed lamp, for ever bum. 
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THE FAREWELI,. 

BY VSKKTCINC, BISHOP OF CHICHESTIK.* 

SpUndidi) longim •validica uugis. 

fAKEwELL, fond LorCi under whofe childiih whip 
I have Tery'd (mt a weaiy prentUhip ; 
Thou that haA made me thy feom'd property. 
To dote on tocks, but yielding loves to fly : 
Go, bane of my dear quiet and content* 5 

Now pmftife on feme other patient. 

Farewell, lalfe Hope, that fami'd my wann defiiCi 
Till it had rab'd a wild unruly lire. 
Which nor Jighs cool, nor teart exdnguiih can. 
Although my eyes out-flow'd the ocean : 10 

Forth of my thoughts for ever, thing of air. 
Begun in errour, limfh'd in defpalr . 

Farewell, vain World, upon whofe reftlefs flage 
Twixt Love and Hope, I have foold out my age { 
Henceforth, ere fue to thee ki my redrels, I J 
He wooe the mnd, or court the wildernefs ; 
And buried from the dayes difcovery, 
Study a flow yet certain way to dy. 

* Bim If 91 : djtd iG6g> 
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28 B p. KING. 

My wofiil monament fliall be a celli 
The mormar of the pnriing brook my knell i a* 
My lifting epitaph the rock Ihill gtone : 
Thui when fad loren alk the weeping ftone, 
-What wretched thing does in that center lie I 
The h<41ow eccho will reply, 'twas I. 
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7HB Story of phoebos and daphiti 

APPtlBD. 
■ Y EDMUMD WALLtRr MSQ^" ' 

J.HIK9IS, a youth of tKe infpired traiut 
Fur SachariJla lov'd, but lovM in vain : 
Like Pbcebus fiing the no Idle amorous boy ; 
Like Daphne Ihe, as lovely and as coy : 
With nmnben he the Sying nimph pnHiiesi 5 
With numbers fuch ai Phcebiu felf might uTe : 
Such is the chafe when love and fancy leads 
Ore craggy mountains, and through flowry meads i 
Invok'd to teiUfie the lovers care. 
Or form fome image of his cniell fair. 10 

Urg'd with his fary, like a wounded deer. 
Ore thefe he fled ; and, now approaching near. 
Had reacht the niraph with his hannonioas lay. 
Whom all his charms conld not incline to Hay ; 
Yet what be fong in his immoital ttmn, ij 

Though imfuccetafnll, was not fang in rain : 
AH, bat the nimph that fhouk! redreit his wrong. 
Attend his paffion, and approve his fong. 
Like Phcebua thus, ^cqairtng unfought praife. 
He catcht at love, and fill'd his arm with bayes, 

• Bant i&i i Jjtd i68j. 
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OH MY LADT ISABELLA PLAYINO OH' 
THB LUTE. 



b u c H inoviag loHnds, from fuch a carekfs tooch ! 
So Qsconcern'd berfelf, and we (o mocb ! 
What art b this, that, with fo little pains, 
Tianfports lu thus, and o're our Ipirit reigns ? 
The trembling firings about her £ngen crond, j 
And tell their jof for every kifs aloud : 
Small force there needs to make them tremble fo ; 
Tonch'd by that hand, who would not tremble too } 
Here Love takes fland, and, while Ihe chamii the 

Empties his qmver on the UAening deer : to 

Mufic fo foften« and diJArms the minde. 

That not an arrow does rcHftance findc. 

Thus the fair tyrant celebrates the prizet 

And a£b faerfelf the triumph of her eyes : 

So Nero once, with harp in hand, fnrvay'd i j 

l£i flaming Rome, and as it burnt he play'd. 



*w* 
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WALLER. 



OK A TREK CUT IN PAPEI. 



Jr A I It hand 1 dilt can on virgio'p^xr wHtQ 
Yet from the ftain of ink prefcrve it white ; 
Wbofe travel o're that filver field doe> Show 
Like track of leveietts in ntormng fnow. 
Love's image thus in pureft minds U wrought* j 
Witlioiit a Ipot, or blemilh, to the thoaghL 
Strange that your fingers Ihould the pencil ibylf 
Without the help of colours, or of oyl ! 
For, though a patoter boughs and leaves can nuke, 
Tis you alone can make them bend and ihake: 
Whofe breath lalates your new-created grove, ii 
Lik^ fouthem winds, and makes it gently move. 
Orpheus could make the fbrreft dance { bat yoa 
Can make the motion, md the fbrreft too> 
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L'ALLEGRO. 

BY lOKM HILTOR.* 

XlKMCKr kadied Mehodurfy! 
Of Ceibenu Aoi blackefl midiiight bom, 

la Stygian cave fbiloni, 
'Mongft horrid fliapM, and (hreilui and £gliU nAluiljr t 

Find oat Ibm ancooth cell, y 

Wher brooding DarkneTs fpreada his jealoiu wingt. 

And the night-raven lings ; 
There under ebon fliadea, and low-brow'd rodur 

At ragged ai thy lock}. 
In dirk Cimmerian dejert ercr'dwell. lo 

But com thon goddefs ftir and free. 

In hexr'n ydeap'd £aphrofyne> 

And by men, heart-eafing Mirth, 

Whom lovely Venns, at a birth. 

With two fiAer Graces more, 15 

To ivy-crowned Bacchtu bore ; 

Or whether (as Ibm fager fing) 

The frolick wind that breathes the Ipring, 

Zephir, with Aurora playing. 

As he met her once a maying* so 

* Mtrm i6fA; djtJ 16711 
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MILTOir. 

There (m beds of vvAeb Uew, 
And frefli-blown Kdcs walht in dew. 
Fill'd her with thee a daaghur &r, 
Sobncklbm, blith, and dcbonur. 
Hafte diee nymph, and bring widt Oee 
Jeft and youthfiil Jollity. 26 

Qmps and Cranks, and wanton Wiles, 
Nodj, and Becks, and wreathed Snules, 
Such as hang on Hebe's cheek. 
And love to live in dimple fleek ; 30 
Sport that wrincled Care derides, 
And Laughter heading both his fides. 
Com, and trip it as you go 
On the light fantafbck toe. 
And in thy right hand lead with thee 3 J 
The moontain nymph, fweet Liberty ; 
And if I give thee honour due. 
Mirth, admit me of thy croc, 
To live with her, and live with thee. 
In onreproved plelfurcs free ; 40 

To hear the hak begin his flight. 
And fing^g ftartle the doll night. 
Prom his watch-towre in the Ikies, 
Till the dappled dawn dodi rife ; 
Then to com, in fpight of Ibrrow, 45 
And at my window lud good morrow. 
Through the fweet-briai, or the vine. 
Or the twifted eglantine : 
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MIL TO v. 
While the cock, with lively din, 
ScaOers the rear of darknei thin, 50 
And to the Hack, or the barn dore. 
Stoutly Santa his dames before : 
Oft lilfiung bow the houDds and hom 
Chearly roufe the floinbring Mom, 
From the fide of fom hoar hill, 55 

Thibttgh the high wood echoing Quill. 
Som time walking, itot unleen. 
By hedge-row elms, on hillock) green. 
Right againft the Eaftera gate. 
Where the great Son begins his Aate, 60 
Rob'd in flames, and amber light. 
The clouds in thodknd liveries dight ; 
While the plow-man, neer at hand, 
WhiAles ore the furnnv'd land. 
And the milk-maid fmgeth blithe, 6$ 
And die mower whets his fithe. 
And every Ihepherd tells lus tale. 
Under the hawdiom in the dale. 
Streit mine eye hath caught new pleafares. 
Whim the lantAdp round it meafnres, 70 
Rultet lawns, and fallows gray. 
Where the nibling flocks do ftray ; 
Mountains, on whofe barren breft 
The labouring clouds do often reft; 
Meadows trim widi daiiies pide, 75 
Shallow brooks, and rivers wide. 
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JfllLTOH. 

Tcwerj] and batdements it (eet, 
Botbm'd high in tufted tieet, 
Wher pediaps fom beauty Uet, 
The cyiK^ine of neigbouring eyes. 8i> 
Hard by, a cottage Ghimney finokeii 
From betwixt two aged okes, 
Wlicfe Coiydon and Thyrlu met. 
Are at their &vory dinner fet. 
Of hearbi, and o&er country mefles, 85 
Which the neat-handed Phillii dreAes ; 
And then in hafte her bowre fhe leavesi 
With Theflylis to bind the (heaves j 
Or if the earlier feafon leadi 
To the tann'd haycock in the mead. 90 
' Sometimes with fecnre delight 
The npland hamlets will invite. 
When the merry bella ring loand. 
And the jocond rebecks fonnd 
To many a youth, and many a maid, 95 
Dancing in the cheqner'd fliade ; 
And young and old com forth to play. 
On a funftiine holyday. 
Till the live-long day-light (ail ; 
Then to the fpicy nut-brown ale, loo 
WiA ftories told of many a feat. 
How faery Mab the junkets eat. 
She wu [uncht, and pnll'd Ihe fed. 
And he, by fiiars lanthom led, 

C 2 
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36 MILTOH. 

Telb how dte dntdging Goblin fwe^ loj 
To em his cream-bowle duly fet. 
When in one night, ere glimps of monif 
HU Ihadowy flale hadi threlh'd the com 
That ten day-labonrers could not etid ; 
Then lies him down the li^bar fend, i to 
And ftretch'd oat all the chimney's tength, 
BaOcs at Ae fire his hury ftrcngth. 
And crop-full out of dores he Sings, 
£re the firfl cock his tnattin lings. 
Thus don their tales, to bed they creep. 
By whifp'ring winds fbon lull'd aileep. 1 16 
Towred cities pleafe us then. 
And the bufle humm o£ men. 
Where dirongs of knights and barons bold. 
In weeds of peace, high triumphs hold. 
With fiore of ladies, whofe bright eies 1 21 
Rain influence, and judge the prife 
Of wit, or arms, while both contend 
To win her grace whom all commend. 
There let Hymen oft appear, 125 

In faffron robe, widi taper clear. 
And pomp, and feaft, and revelry. 
And maik and antique pageantry ; 
Such fights as youthfiil poets dream. 
On fununer eeves by haunted ftream. 
Then to the well-trod flage anon, i^i 
If Jonfons learned fock be on. 
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Or rweeteft StuJceTpear, Fancies child. 
Warble ids ludve wood-notes wilde. 
And ever againlt eating cares, 135 

Lap me in loft Lydian aire), 
Married to immortal verfe. 
Such aj the meeting Ibul may pierce 
In noKs, with many a winding bout 
Of linckedfweetnefs, long drawn oat, 140 
With wanton heed, and giddy cunning. 
The melting vMce through mazes ninniog, 
UntwiAing all the chains that ty 
The hidden fool of harmony : 
That Orpheus' felf may heave Ms head 
From golden flumber on a bed 146 

Of heapt Elylian llowres, and hear 
Such ftreins as would have won the ear 
Of Pinto, to have quite fet free 
His half regain'd Eurydice. 150 

Thefe delights if thon canfl give. 
Mirth, with thee I megji to live, 
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MILTON. 



IL PENSEROSO. 



JrleNcE, vain deluding joyes 1 

The brood of Folly without ladier bred ; 

How little you befted. 
Or fill the fixed mind with all yom- toyes ! 

Dwell in lorn idle brain, j 

And fancies fend with gaudy fhapes p<d&f*. 
As thick and numberiefs. 
As the gay motes that people the fun-beams. 
Or likeft hovering dreams. 

The fickle penfioners of Morpheus train, lo 
But hail thou goddefs, lage and holy, 
H^ divined Melancholy, 
Whofe faintly vilage b too bright 
To hit the fenfe of human fight. 
And therefore to our weaker view ij 

Orelaid with black, ftaid Wifdonu hue ; 
Black, but fnch as in elteem 
Prince Memnoiu filler might hefeem> 
Or that Aarr'd Ethiope queen that Ibove 
To fet her beauties praife above 20 

The fea nymphs, and their powers ofiended : 
Yet thou art higher far defcended ; 
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Thee bright-hair'd Vefta long of yore 
To fiditaiy Samm bore ; 
HU daughter flte (in Satarns reign i; 
Snch mixture was not held a ftain) 
Oft in gliminering bowres and glades 
He met her, and in ftcret Ihades 
Of woody Ida's inmoft grove. 
While yet there was no fear of Jove. 30 
Come, penfive nun, devout and pure. 
Sober, ficd^, and demure. 
All in a robe of darkeft grain, 
Flowing with majeftick train. 
And fable ftole of Ciprej lawn, 3; 

Over thy decent ftioulden drawn. 
Com, bat keep thy wonted Itate, 
With ecv'n ftep, and muling gate. 
And looks commercing with the Ikies, 
Thy rapt Ibnl UtOng in thine eyes : 40 
There held in holy palSon ftill. 
Forget dkylelf to maible, till 
With a fed leaden downward call 
Thou fix them on die earth as iaft. 
Andjoin with thee calm Peace and Quiet, 
Spare FaA, that oft with gods doth diet. 
And hears the Mufes in a ring 47 

Ay round about Joves altar fing : 
And add to theie retired Leafure, 
That in tiim gardens takes his pleafare : 

C + 
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But Gcft and due&ft with thee bring> 
Him that yoa Ibart on golden wing, 
Goidii^ the fiery-w^eled thronei 
The cherub ContcmpUtian ; 
And die mute Silence hift along. 5$ 
'Lets Philomel will deign a fong. 
In her Iweeteft &ddcft plight, 
Smoothii^ the mgged brow of night. 
While Cynthia chedu her dragon yoke. 
Gently o're th' accuflom'd oke ; . 60 
Sweet bird that fhoDs'ft the noife of folly, 
Mofl muiical, moft melanchdy ! 
Thee chauntrefs oft, the woods among, 
I woo to hear thy even-long ; 
And, mifling thee, I walk unfeen 65 
On the dry finooth-diaven green. 
To behold the wvi^ng moon 
Riding neer her higbeft noon. 
Like one that had bin led aftiay. 
Through the Heav'ns wide pathles way ; 
And oft, ai if her head Ihe bow'd, 71 
Stooping through a fleecy cloud. 
Oft on a plat oF rifing ground, 
I hear the far-off curfeu found. 
Over Itane vnde-water'd fhoar, 75 

Swinging flow with fullen roar ; 
Or if the ur will not permit, 
Som ftill removed place will fit. 
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■Where glowing embers throngh the room 
Te»cb light to counterfeit a. gloom. So 
Far from all rsfort of mirth. 
Save die cricket on the hearth. 
Or the belmans drowfie charm 
To blefs the dores from nightly hann: 
Qt let m^ lamp at midnight honr, 8c 
Be feen in fom high lonely towr^ 
Where I may oh oat-watch the Bear, 
With thrice great Heimes, or anf^beu 
The fpiiit of Plato, to unfold 
What worlds, or what vaft re^ons hold 
lite immortal mind that liath forfook 91 
Her man£on in this flefhly nook : 
And of tboTe Daunons that are found 
In fire, ait, flood, or mider gronnd, 
Whofe power hath a true coafent 9; 
With planet, or with element. 
3om dme let gorgeous Tragedy 
In foepter'd pall com fweeping by, 
Prefenting Thebs, or pslops line. 
Or the tale of Troy divine, io» 

Or what (though rare) of later age 
Ennobled hath the bulkind ftage. 
But, O &d Virgin, that thy power 
Might rufe Ma&as from hia bower. 
Or bid the foul of Orpheuj fing 105 
Such notes, as wvbled to the ftiin^ 
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Crew iron tears down Plato's chfck. 
And made Hell grant what Lore did feek. 
Or call up him ■ that left half tM 
The fiory of Cambufcan bold, no 

Of Camball, and of Algarfife, 
And who had Canace to wife. 
That own'd the virtuous ring and giaia. 
And of the wondrous hors of btais. 
On which the Tartar king did ride ; 115 
And if ought ek great Bards befidc 
In fage and folemn tunes hare fung. 
Of tumeys, and of iroplues hung ; 
Of fbrells, and inchantments drear. 
Where more is meant than meets the ear. 
Thus Night oft fee me in thy pale career 
Till civil-fuited Mom appear, 1 22 

Not trickt and frounc't u the was wont 
With the Attick boy to hunt. 
But cherchef't in a comely cloud, 115 
While rocking winds are pi[nng loud. 
Or ulher'd with a fliower (till. 
When the guft hath blown his fill. 
Ending on the rufsling leaves. 
With minute drops from off the eaves. 
And when the Sun begins to fling tjl 
His flaring beams, me goddels bring 

• Clantr. Sa ill SjKira TmU. 
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To arched walks of twilight groves. 
And (hadows brown that Sylvan loves. 
Of pine, or monomental oake, ijj 

Where the rude ax, with heaved ftroke. 
Was never heard the nymphs to daunt. 
Or fright them from their hallow'd haimt. 
There in doTe covert by fome brook. 
Where no pro&ner eye may look, i^ 
Hide me than Day's garifh cie. 
While the bee with lionied thie. 
That at her flowry work doth fing. 
And the waters momiiuing. 
With fuch contort as they keep, 145 
Entice the dewy-feather'd Sleep ; 
And let fbm ftrange myfterions dTcain 
Wave at his wings in airy ftream 
Of lively portrature difplay'd. 
Softly on my eye-lids laid. 150 

And as I wake, Iweet mulick breathe 
Above, about, or undeneath. 
Sent by Ibm fpirit to mortals good. 
Or th' udeen Genius of the wood. 
But let my dne ftet never fail ISS 

To walk the iludioiu cloyfters pale. 
And love the high embowed roof. 
With andck pillars malTy proof. 
And ftoried windows richly dight, 
Cafting a dimm religious light. 160 
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There let the pealing organ blow 
To the full voic'd qiure below. 
In Tervice high, and anthenu cleer. 
As may with fweetnefs through mine ear, 
Diffolve me into extafies, 165 

And bring all Hear'n before mine eyes. 
And may at laft my weary age 
Find out the peacefiill hermitage. 
The hairy gown, and raofly cell. 
Where I may fit and rightly fpell 170 
Of every ftar that Heav'n doth (hew. 
And every herb that fips the dew; 
Till old experience do attain 
To fomthing like prophetick ftrain. 
Thefe {Jeafures Melancholy give, 17} 
And I with diee unll chooTe to live. 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



MILTON. 



L y C I D A s. 



IN Ibh Moiaiy lit tuiiar ttvail, a IimtifriaU, vrfar- 
liaately drmn'i, in tit fafage from Cbefier, m ibt It\fL 
Jiai, 1637. Aad iy BCeafioit /srelili lie ruin ^ omr or- 
r^flti titrgji, lirn In ibtir btlgil. 



X E T once more, O ye laof da, and once toon. 
Ye myrtles brown, with ivy never-lear, 
I com to pluck your berries haxfti and crude. 
And with fbrc'd fingers rude 
Sluuter your leaves before the mellowing year. ; 
Bitter coolliajnt, and fad occa£an dear 
Compelb me to diAurb your feaTon due : 
For Lyddas b dead, dead ere his prime. 
Young Lycidas, and hath not left his peer : 
Who would not ling for Lycidas ? he knew 10 
ICmlelf to fing, and build the lofty rhyme. 
He muft not flote upon his watry biere 
Unwept, and welter to the parching wind 
Without the meed of Ibm melodious tear. 

Begin then, filters of the fkcred well. i; 

That from beneath the feat of Joue doth fpring; 
Begin, and fomwhat loudly Iweep the fbing : 
Hence with denial vidn, and coy excufe : 
So may Ibm gentle Mufe 
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With lucky wordi favor my ddtin'd nnt, to 

And a.9 he pafles tanii 
And bid &ir peace be to my lable Jhrowd : 
For wc were nurft upon the felf-famc hiU, 
Fed the fame Sock, by fountain, Ihade, and rill. 
Together both, ere the high lawns appear'd i; 
Under the opening eye-Iids of the mom. 
We drove a-field, and both together heard 
Wliat time the gray-fly wind^ her fultry horn, 
Batt'ning our flocks with thofe freih dews of night. 
Oft till the ftar that rofc at cv'ning bright, 30 
Toward Heav'ns defcent had flop'd his wefierin^ 

Mean while the rural cUtdes were not mate, 
Temper'd to th' oaten flute. 
Rough fatyrs danc'd, and fauns with cloven heel 
From the glad found would not be abfent long, 55 
And dd Danueta^ lov'd to hear our long. 

But O the heavy change, now thou art gon. 
Now thou art gon, and never mult return! 
Thee,'fliepherd, thee the woods and defert cave* 
With wilde thyme and the gadding vine o'regrown. 
And all their echoes moom. 41 

The willows and the hazle copfea green. 
Shall now no more be feen. 
Fanning their joyous leaves to thy fofi layes. 
As killing as the canker to the rofe, 45 

Or Uunt-worm to the weanling herds that graze. 
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Or &oft to Aowen, that their gay wardrop weart 
When firft die white diom bhws; 
Sxch, Lycidat, thy Ids to Ibepherds ear. 

Where were ye, nymphs, when the leDV^Telels 
deep ;o 

Clos'd o'er the head of your lov'd Lycidas? 
For neither were ye playing on the tteep. 
Where your old bards, the famous Droida, lie. 
Nor on the (haggy mp of Mona high. 
Nor yet whne Deva fpreads her wifard (Iream : 55 
Ay me, I fondly dream ! 

Had ye bin there — for what could that have don F 
-What conld the Mufe herfelf that Orpheus bore t 
The Mufe herfelf lor her inchanting f<Hi, 
Whom univerfal nature did lament, 60 

When by the roat that made the hideous roar, 
Hii goary vifage down the ftream was fent, 
Down the fwifi Hebriu to the Leibian fhorc. 

Alas ! what boots it with unceflknt care 
To tend the homely flighted fhepherds trade, 6$ 
And Aridly meditate the thanklefs Mufe? 
Were it not better don as others ufe. 
To fport widi Amaryllis in the fliade. 
Or witli the Ungles of Nesra's hairi 
Fame isthe fpur that the clear fpirit doth raife 70 
(That laft infirmity of noble mind) 
To fcom delights, and live laborious dayes ; 
Bat the &ir guerdon when we hope to find. 
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And think to burft out into foddcn blaze. 

Comes the blind Fury with th' abhorred {hears, 75 

And llili the tUn fpun life. But not the praife, 

Phcebus repli'd, and touchM my trembling ean ; 

Fame is no plant that grows on mortal foil. 

Nor in the gliJiering foil 

Set off to th' world) nor in broad rumour lies, 9o 

But lives and fpreda alofl by thde pure eyes. 

And perfet witnes of all-judging Jove ; 

As he pronounces laftly on each deed. 

Of fo much fame in Heav'n expe& thy meed. 

O fountain Aredmfe, and thou honour'd floud, 8j 
Smooth-Hiding Mincius, crown'dwith vocal reeds. 
That flrain I heard was of a higher mood : 
But now my oat proceeds. 
And liftens to the herald of the fea 
That came in Neptune's plea ; go 

He alk'd the waves, and afk'd the fellon winds. 
What hard milhap hath doom'd this gentle fwain 1 
And queftion'd every goft of rugged winds 
That blows from ojf each beaked pnmumtory; 
They knew not of his lloiy, <^ 

And fage Hippotadet their anfwer brings. 
That not a blaft was from his dungeon llray'd. 
The air was calm, and on the level brine 
Sleek Panope with all her filters play'd. 
It was that &tal and perfidious turk too 

Built in th' eclipfe, and Hgg'd with curfes dark. 
That funk fo low that facred bead of thine. 
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Kext CA»u, rerereiid 6re, went Jbotlng flow. 
His nunde haiiy, and bis bonnet fe^et 
InmoDght with figures dim, and on the edge 105 
Like to that fanguine Bower infcrib'd with woe. 
Ah ! who hath reft (quoth he) my deueft pledg* I 
Lifl cuae>' and laft did go* 
The pilot of the Galilean lak^ 
Two mailfy keyes he bore of metab twun, 1 10 
(The golden opes, the iron fliuts amain) 
He Ihook his jniter'd locks, and Aeni befpake. 
How well oould I have fpar'd for thee, yoong fwaiut 
Anow of fncb as fat their bellies fake 
Creep, and intrude, and climb into the Ibid ! 1 15 
Of other care they little reck'ning make. 
Than how to fcramble at the (bearers feaftt 
And Ihove away the worthy bidden goeA; 
Blind monthes I that Icarce themfelTcs know how 

to hold 
A Ihecp-hook, or have leam'd ought els the leaft 
That to the ^thAill herdnuuu art belongs ! 121 
What recks it them ? what need they I they u« 

fped; 
And when they lift, their lean and flalhy fongs 
Grate on their fcnumel pipes of wretched ftraw j 
The hungry flieep look up, and are not fd, 125 
But fwoln with wind, and the rank mift they draw. 
Rot inwardly, and foul contagion fpread : 
Befides what the grim wodf . with privy paw 

Vet. I. D 
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.Dulj devonn apace ; and notlmig fed* 
But that two-handed cDgine at the dooTi ly) 

Standi ready to finite once, asd finite no more. 

Retorn, Alphens. tlie dread voice is pall 
That Ihnmk thy ftrcanu ; retnni, Sicilian nnfe. 
And call the valea, and bid them hither caft 
Their bells, and flouets of a thoufand hoea. 13$ 
Yc valleyt low, where the milde whifpen a& 
Of lludei, and w&nton winds, and guflung brodci , 
On whofe frefli lap the Iwart Aar fparely lookst 
Throw hither all your qoalnt enamel'd eyes. 
That on the given turf fuck the homed flnwrn. 
Aid purple all the gRMind with venal flowres; 141 
Bring the rathe piimrofe that Ibr&lcen dies. 
The tufted crow-toe, and pale geflkmiiie. 
The white pink, and die pxnfic fret with jea^ 
The glowing violet, 145 

The mulk-rofe, and the well attit'd woodbine. 
With cowflips wan that hang the penfive hed. 
And every flower that fad embnndery wears ; 
-Bid Amaranthus all tua beauty Ihed, 
And daJiadillies fill their cups with tean, ijo 

To ftrow the laureat herfe where Lycid liei : 
For fo to interpofe a little cafe, , 
■Jjct. our frul thoughts dally with lalfe fimmfe. 
Ay me I whilft thee dte fhores and Ibunding Teas 
Waik far away, whereere thy bones are hurl'd. 
Whether beyond the Sonny Hebrides, 156 
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Where Umm perhaps, wider the vAuibiaag tide* 
Vifif ft the bottom of the moKftroin woild ; 
Or whether thou, to oor moift vows dcny'd. 
Sleep'ft by the &ble of Bellenu old, 160 

Where the great v&n of the goarded moDM 
Lookf toward Namancos and Bayooa'i hohl ; 
1.00k homeward, angel, now, and meh with rath: 
And, O je dt^hb», waft the haples youth. 

Weep no more, weful fliepherda, weep no morei 
For Lyadas your forrow is not dead, 166 

Sonklhongh he be beneath the watry floar; 
So finks the day-ftar in the ocean bed. 
And yet anon repiurs his drooping head. 
And tricks his beams, and with new fpangled ore 
Flames in the forehead of the morning fky : 171 
So Lycidas fonk low, but mounted high, 
Throngb the dear might of Um diat walk'd the 

Where other groves, and other ftreams along, 
W^ neflar pure his oozy locks he laves, 175 
And heon the iinexpreflive nsptial long. 
In the bleft kingdoms meek (rf joy and love ; 
There entertun him all the faints above. 
In kiema tnopa and IWeet fodetiet. 
That fing, and finging in their glory move, 180 
And wipe the tears for ever fnna bis eyes. 
Now, Lycidas, the fltef^rds weep no more ; 
Hmceforth thou art the genius of the ftaa. 
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Iq thy large recompenTe, and flialt be good 
To all that wander in that perilooa flood. i9^ 
Thus ling the ancooth Iwabi to th'oakea and 
rills. 
While the ftill mom went on with fendals gray. 
He tonch'd the tender flops of various quills. 
With eager thought warbling his Dorick lay : 
And DOW the fnn had flretch'd oat all the hilla. 
And now wai dropt into the weftcm bay ; 191 
At laft be role, and twitch'd his mantle blew : 
Tomorrow to trefh woods, and paftnres new. 
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SONNET. 



O Nighdngale, that on yon bloomy fpray 
Waxbrfl at eeve, when all the woods are ftill. 
Thou with frefli hope the lovers heart doft fill. 
While the jolly hoars lead on propitious May, 

Thy liquid notes that clofe the eye of day, 5 

Firft heard betbre the (hallow caccoo'a bill 
Portend facce& in love ; O, if Jove's will 
Have linkt that aroorons power to thy fait lay. 
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Now ttinel}' fing, ere the rode bird of hate 

Foretell my hopeles doom in fom grave ny : lo 
As thou from yecr to yeer haft fung too late 
For jay relief; yet hadft no reafon why ; 

Whether thti Mnfe, or Love call thee his mate. 
Both them I ferve, and of their train am I. 



D3 
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MISCELLANEOUS THOUGHTS. 

BT lAUUIL BVTLIK.* 

QHsvLD encc the world rriblve t*abolilh 
An that's ridkakMu xoi fbctidt* 
It would havp nodung left to do* 
T' apply in jicft or exnteft Co, 
No bufiiteft of importuce, pUy, ' 5 

Or ftate, to paTiiti time mny. 
^-^ ] 
Who doth not know wi^ ^st fierce rage 
OpinioiUf true or &Ue, engage ; 
And, 'cutle thejr govern all mankind. 
Like the blind'* leading of the blind, to 

All claim an equal iotereftt 
And free domimon, o'er the rell. 
And, as one fhield that fell from heaven 
Was counterfeited by eleven. 
The better to fecnte the fete ij 

And laOing empire of a ftate. 
The falfe are numerong, and the troe. 
That only have the right, but ftw. 
Hence fools, that nnderltand them leafi. 
Are flill the fiercell in conteft ; 20 
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ycfight, unfeen, dpooTe a fide 
At Taodom, like « ^ince't bride. 
To damn thdr Icudi, and fWear and lyc for. 
And at a venture live and die for. 

. A godly man, that ku rerv'd out Ids time 35 
In holinels, may let np any crime ; 
As fchdars, when they've taken their degneii 
May fet Dp any facnlty they pleafe. 

Why Ihodd not paety be made. 
As well as equity, a trade. 30 

And men get moncf by devotion. 
As well as malting of a motion i 
B* allow'd to pray uppn cwdidons. 
As well as f^iton in petitions ? 
And in a congregation pray, 2j 

No lefs than Chancery, for pay I 

All wiiters, though of difierent fancies, 
Do make all people in romances. 
That are diftrefs'd and difcontent, 
Make fongs, and fing t' an inflniment, 40 

And poets by their fufierings grow ; 
As if there were no more to do. 
To make a poet excellent. 
But only want and difcoijtent. 
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In foreign nniverfities. 
When a king's born, or weds, or dies, 
Strught odier ftndies are laid by, 
. And all apply to poetiy ; 
Some write in Hebrew, ftane in Gredc, 
And Ibme, more mTc. in Arabic, 
T' avirid the critic, and th' expence 
Of diffiqilter wit and fenfe ; 
And feem more learnedifli than thofe 
That at a greater charge crnnpoTe. 
The doAors lead, the lludants follow ; 
SiKne call him Man, and Tome ApoUo> 
Some Jupiter, and give bini th'odd«. 
On even terms, of all the gods ; 
Then Czlar he's nicknam'd, as daly at 
He that iq Rome was chriften'd Jdiiu, 
And was addrels'd to, by a crow. 
As pertinently long ago t 
And, as wit goes by colleges. 
As well as Aaading and degrees. 
He flill writes better than the reft. 
That's of the houfe that's coonted beft. 

What makes all fabjefls di&ontent 
AgainB a prince's government. 
And princes take as great ofience 
At fnbjeAs' dibbedience. 
That neither th' other can abide, 
put too much reafon on each fide i 
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No coort aSowa thofe partial inteilopen 
Of Law and Equity, two liagle paupen, 
T' encounter hand to hand, and tiooiice 7 j 

■ £ach other gratis in a fiut at once : 
For one at one time, and upOD free cofl, is 
£nough to play the knave and fool with jufiice i 
And, when the one fide bringech cuftotn in. 
And th' other lays ont half the reckoning, 80 

The devil him&lT will rather chafe to play 
At paltry fmaQ game than fit out, they &y ; 
Bnt when at all there's nothing to be got. 
The old m& Law and JuJtice, will not trot. 

AD finatteren are more briJk and peit 8j 

Than thofe that nnderftaad an art ; 
As little fpaiklei Ihine more bright 
Than gjomng coili, that give thran light. 

Ai he that makes his mark is nnderitood 
To write hit name, and 'tis in law as good ; 90 
So be that cannot write one word of ienlci 
Believes he has as legal a pretence 
To fcribble iriiat he does not underfiand. 
As ideots have a title to dieir land. 

All die inventions that the woiid contains, 95 
Were not by reafon £rft found out, nor biuns ; 
Bnt pafi for theirs who had the lock to light 
Upon them by mifiakc or overfight. 
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Duke there are poets which did never drcun 

Upon PunaOiu, nor did tiAe the fiream 

Of Helicon ; we thereftre nuy fnppofe 

Thofe made not poett, but the poeU diirfe: 

And, as cemts malce not kings, but ki^ the coart> 

So where the MuJes and tbeir train rdbrt, 6 

PamaiTiu ibnds ; if I can be tct thee 

A poet, tiiOD Pama&s art to me. 

Nor wonder, if (adrantag'd in my I%ht, 

By taking wing liom ^7 aufpidoiM heiglit} i(t 

Through untrac't ways and aery paths I flye. 

More boundlefle in my fancy than my eye : 

My eye, wbkh fwift as dioaght amtra£b the f^ict 

That lies between, and firft (alntes the place 

Crown'd with that Jacred pile, fii vafi, &> high^ 

That, whether 'tis a part of earth, or Jky, 16 

Uncertain feenu, and may be thought a ptood 

Afpiring mountain, or defceoding cloud. 

Pad's, 1^ late theme of Inch a moTe f whole ffight 

Has bravely reach't and foar'd above lliy hdght : 

t Ut. Waller. 
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No*r fiialt Aon Sand, thongli fword, or time, or fire* 

Or zeal moie fierce dum they, thy f^l confplrei 

Secure, iriulfl thee the beft of poeu £ngi, 

Preferv'd frooi rtdn by the befl of kiogs. 

TJodcT Jhj proud forrey the dty lies, >{ 

And like a miA beneath a hill doth riJe ; 

Whole flate mkI wealth, the bufineis and the crowd. 

Seems at das <Ufia»ce bn a darker dood : 

And ii to htm who rightly thiagi eftcemt 

No other in eficA than what it leemi : 30 

Where.with like hafte, thoogh fereral way s.diey run. 

Some to undo, and fome to be nndone ; 

While luxury and weakb. like war and peace. 

Are each the others ndne. and increafe ; 

As rivers loft in leai. firnie fecret vein $% 

Thence reconveyi, there to be loA again. 

Oh happinefi of fweet retir'd content ! 

To be at once fecore, and innocent. 

Windfor the next (where Man with Venus dwells. 

Beauty with ftrength) above the valley fwellt 46 

Into my eye. and doth itfelf prefent 

With fiicfa an eafie and unlbrc't afcent. 

That no ftupendioos precipice denies 

Acoeis, no horror tnnu away onr eyes : 

Bat Cuch a rile as doth at once invite 4; 

A pleaAre. and a reverence from the fight ; 

Tby mighty matters emblem, in whole fine 

Sate neekifels, beightned mih majeflick grace. 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



60 DEK H A M. 

Such feenu thy gentle height, made rally proad 
To be the bafii of that pompooa load. 50 

Than which, a nobler weight no mountain bean. 
But Atlat only which roppoita the fphears. 
When Nature! hand this groond did thus advancet 
Twas ginded by a wiler power than Cluuice ; 
Mark'd out for fitch a nfe, as if 'twere meant 55 
T' invite the builder, and hi« dunce prevent. 
Nor can we call it choice, when that we chnfer 
Folly or blindoefi only could refule. 
A crown of foch maje&ick tow'rs doth grace 
The god« great mother, when her heavenly race 
Do homage to her, yet Ihe cannot boaft 61 

Among that nnmeron^, and celefiial hofl. 
More hero'i than can Wmdlbr, nor can Fames 
Immortal bode record mote noble namet. 
Not to loc^ badt lb Jar, to whom t\as ifle £{ 

Owes the firft glory of fo brave a pile. 
Whether to Cx&r, Albania, or Brute, 
The Bridfh ArAur, or the Danilh Enute, 
(Tho' this of old no Idj contefl did move. 
Than when for Homers birth feven cities ftrove) 
(Like him in birth, thou Ihoald'ft be like in (kmc. 
As thine his fate, if nune had been his flame) 
But whofbe're it was. Nature defign'd 
Firft a brave place, and then as brave a mind. 
Not to recount thofe leveral kingSt to whom 75 
It gave a cradle, or to wluRn a tomb ; 
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Bdt diet, great Edward, aivd thy greater ha,* 
(The lil!i« which his &ther wore, he won) 
And thy Bd)(»u,f who the confort cjune 
Not only to thy bed, but to thy hate, 80 

Ste to thy triainph led one captive kii^. 
And bronght that foii> which did the fecbnd bring.t 
Then dtdft thou found that order (whether lore 
Or viAory thy royal thoughts did move. 
Each was a noble caofe, and nothing left 85 

Than the defign, has been tbe great fnocda,} 
Whid) foreign kings, and emperonra efiecm 
The fecand bmour to their diadem. 
Had thy great delliny but giv'n thee Ikill 
To know, u well as power to aA, her will, 90 
That from thofe kings, who then thy captives were. 
In after-dmes Ihoold fpring a royal pair 
Who Ihoold pollels all that thy mighty power. 
Or thy defires more mighty, did devour : 
To whom tbeir better fate referret whate'n 95 
The rifior hopes iiir, or the ranqnliht fear; 
That blood, which thou and thy great grandfire Ihed, 
And all that fince thefe lifter nations bled. 
Had been nnfpilt, had happy Edward known 
That all the blood he Ipilt had been his own. loa 

* Edward the third, ind At Slick Prince, 

-t Queen Pbilip. 

t Ite kinp of Fiance and Scotltad. 
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When he that patron chofe, in whom «e joyn'A ' 
Soldier and martyr, and Ida amn confin'd 
Within the azure qkIc, he did feem 
But to fbretaU, and prophdie of him. 
Who to his realms that azure round hath joyn'd. 
Which nature kr their bound at &rft defifn'd. to6 
That bound, wtucb to the worlds extreamefl ends, 
Eodlefs itfelf, it's liquid arms extends. 
Nor doth he need thole emblems which we pnnt. 
But 19 himfelf the foldier and the Hunt. i lO 

Here fbonld my wonder dwell, and here my piaifer 
but my fixt thoughts my wandering eye betrays, 
Viewbg a neighbouring hill, wbofe top of late 
A diappet crown'd 'till in the commm &te 
The adjoyrung abby fell : (may no fuch Itonn 
Fall on our times, where mine muft reform.) Il6 
Telt me, my mole, wliat raooftrons dire oScnce, 
What crime coatd any Chriftian king incMift 
To fuch a rage ? Was't lufory, or loft i 
Was he lb temperate, fo chail, (6 jnft f izo 

Were thefe thdr crimes f They were his own mncb 

But wealth u crime enough to him diat's poor. 
Who haying fpent the creaTures of his oswn, 
Cendemns their luxury to feed his own. 
And yet this aft, to vamifh o*re the Ihame )2$ 
Of facriledge, muA bear devotions name- 
No crime lb bold/ but wonld be imderftood 
A real, or at leaft a fceming good : 
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Who fe«n not to do UI, yet feus the name. 
And free fii>m confdeDce is 2 Save to fknie : ijo 
Tfaiu he the choTch at once protects, and fpmti : 
Bnt princei Iwords arc Iharper than their Me*. 
And Am to th' agei pait he makes amendt | 
Their chanty dcltroyi, their faith deftuU. 
Then did religion in a Uzy cellt 135 

In empty ury contemplations dwell ; 
And like the block, munoved lay ; bgt ours. 
As much too aflive, like the Aork dtvoun. 
Is there 00 temperate region can be knonm. 
Betwixt their frigid, and our torrid zone I 149 
Coa'd we not wake A'om that lethar^ck divanii 
tBat to be reltlels in a worie extream ? 
And ibr that lethargy was there no care. 
Sot to be caft into a calenture ? 
Can knowledge have no boand, bnt rnnft advance 
So iar, to make us with ibr ignorance } 146 

And rather in the dark to grope our way. 
Than led by a &Ue gnide to erre by day t 
Who fees thefe difinal heaps, but would demand 
What barbarotu invader fackt the laud f t jo 

But when he hears, no Goth, no Turk did bring 
This defetation, but a Chriftian king ; 
When nothing, but the name of zeal, appears 
Twixt our beft aftions and the worft of theirs. 
What does he think our facriledge would fpafe. 
When foch th* ofiefb of our devotions-are i- 1 56 
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Partmg from thence 'twixt anger, flume aiid StStf^ 
ThoTc for wkaf s paft, and this for «4utt's too Dear« 
My eye, defcentUng from the hill, fmreyi 
Where Thames among the wanton vslliei ftnys ; 
Thames, the moft lov'd of all the Oceans fimt 
By lu9 old fire, to hu embraces runs; 
Haftiog to pay hia tribute to the (e», 
lake mortal li& to meet eternity. 
Though with thofe ftreams he no refemblanCe bM, 
Whofe fcva ii amber, and their gravel gold ; 166 
lEs genuine and Ids guilty wealth t' explore. 
Search not his bottom, bat furvey his Ihore; 
O'er which he kindly ^reads his Ipacioiu wing. 
And hatches plenty for th'enftung fpring. i^ 
Nor then deftroys it widi too fend a ftay> 
Like mothers which thur ingots orerisy.- 
Nor with a foddeo and impetuous wave. 
Like profufe kings, refomes the wealth be gave/ 
No nnexpefled inundations Ipoyl 17^ 

The mowers hopes, nor mock the fAomoaia toyl : 
But god-like his luiweaiied boun^ Bows ; 
Fiifi lores to do, then love» the good he does. 
Nor all his bleffings to his banks confin'di 
But free, and common, as the lea or wind; 180 
When he to boall, or to dilperle hi) ftores. 
Full of the tributes of his grateful fliores, 
Vilits the world, and in his flying towers 
Brings heow to ni, and makei both ladies ours i 
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Pinds wmIA where 'tu, befiowi it witen htnnti. 
.Cioei in deOutif woods ia dtiei pluita; iM 
5o tlut to lu DO thing, no place, b finBgc> 
While hii fair boJbm is the worids exchange. 
O could I flow like thee> and i&ake thy ftream 
My great example, u it is mjr theitae 1 196 

Though deep, yet dear; though gentle.yetnotdiillj 
ScrODg without rage, without o're-flowing iiilL 
Heaven her Eridanns no more Ihall boafi, 
Whofe &me in ttune like lel&r current's loft j 
lliy nobler ftreams fhall vifit Joves abodes, 19$ 
To Ibine among the Hart, and bath the gods. 
Here * Nature, whether more intent to pleaft 
Us or herfelf. with Arangc varieties, 
(For things of wtmdcr give no Ids delight 
To tho wife maker's, than beboMer'i fight ; zo6 
"jniough theft delights fmn Icvera] cades move j 
For (b our diildren, thus our fHends we love ;) 
Wifely fhe kney, the harmony of things, 
.As well as that of founds, fimn difoird Ipringi. 
Such was the difcord, which did firft difperfe 205 
Fonn> order, beauty, throogh the nmvei6 : 
While drinels moyflare, coldnels heat refiSs, 
AU that we have, and that we are, fubfifis : 
While the fleep horrid niughnds of the wood 
Strives with the gentle calnuds of the flood, tlo 

■ TbcrprcA. 
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Such bage extrcuni when nsturc doth uiute. 
Wonder from thence refaltt, from thence delight. 
The ftreaAi u lb tranfparent, pore and cieu. 
That bad the feir-enamoar'd youth* gas'd here. 
So faXaWy deceiv'd he had not been, 215 

While he the bottom, not hit &ce had feen. 
But hia proud keftd the aery mountain hidei 
Among the doodi ; hu (honldert and his fides 
A fhady mantle doathi ; hia curled brows 
Frown on the gentle ftreun, whidi calmly tSowt $ 
Wlule winds and ftoima his lofty forehead beat : 
The common fate (^ all that's high or great. 
Low at his foot a Ijudoiu plain b plac't. 
Between the mountain and the ftream embrac't ; 
Which (hade and Ihelur from the hill deriresi 215 
;^nule the kitid river heidth and beasty g^ves ; 
Aitd in the mixture of all thefe af^ars 
Variety, which all tbe reft indeari. 
This Toene had fome b(rid Greek, or Britilh baid 
Bchdd of old, what ftories had we heard 250 
Of furiet, latyn, and the nympha thor dunes. 
Their feafls, their revelt, and their amoroua 8xmes ! 
■Tis ftill the fame, althongh their aery fliape 
AH bnt a quick poetick fight dcape. 
There Funiu and SylvamM keqi their cooitt, 
tAkd thitbn all the horned boft rcfbrti sjS 

■ * NtrdSit; 
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To graze die nnkcr mead, that noble heaid. 
On whofe fnUime and fliady bonta u rear'd 
Mataie's great mafler-piece ; to fhnr how fixo 
Great things are made, but fixmer are oodoDc. %i^o 
Here have I feea die king, when great a£in 
Gave leare to flacken, and nnbend Ikis careii 
Attended to dte chafe by all the flower 
Of youth, whde hopes a nobler prey devoir : 
Pleafnre with ptaife, and danger they wonld bnyt 
And wilh a be that woold not only flye. 346 
The flag now confiaoot of hii fatal ^vwth. 
At once indnlgeM to hu fear and floth. 
To Ibme dark covert hu retieat had made, 
Where nta mant eye, nor heavent Jhonld inrade 
IGi (ah jtpoCe ; when th' onexpe^ed found 25 1 
Of dogs, and men, his wake&d ear doth wonnd; 
Rouz'd with the nmSe, he Icarce beliera hii ear. 
Willing to think th' iUnfiona of hii fear 
Had gir'n this fidfe alaim, bat ftraight lu* view 
Confimu, that more than all he fean is tme. ij6 
Betray'd in all his Ibvngdu, the wood bctet ; 
All infitnments, all aits of mine met ; 
He calls to mind his ftrength, and then 1^ fpeed, 
VSa winged he^, and then his anned head ; afio 
Widt tbele t" avoid, widt th» his &te to meet ; 
But fear prevails, and bids him tnA his feet. 
So faft he flies, that his reviewing eye 
Has loft the chafers, andhis.ear tlie cry; 
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6S OrWHAM. 

Exultingf 'till he finds their nobler ftnfe 16$ 

Theb di^ropordon'd Ipeed doei recompenic i 
Then cnrTe) Im conTpuing feet, whole fcent 
Betrays thit fkfety which their fwiftnelk lent. 
llwD triet iaa friend* ; among ihe bafer heidf 
Where he fo lately was obey'd aad fear'd, ^70 
His faiety feeks : The herd, ankiDdly m&. 
Or chafes him from thence, or from him fliet } 
Like a declining Aates-man, left forlorn- 
To his friends [Hty, and porfuers fcomy 
Widi fhame remembers, while bimfelf was one 
Of the lame herd, hirafelf the fame had done. 176 
Thence to die covem, and the confdoos groves. 
The fcenes of his paft trimnphs, and his loves; 
Sadly fnrveying where he rang'd alone 
Prince of the Ibyl, and all 6e herd his own ; 380 
And like a bold knight-errant did proclaim 
Combat to all, and bore away the dame ; 
And tanght the woods to eccho to the flream 
His dreadful challenge, and his dafliing beam : 
Yet bintly now declines the £ual fttife ; i8{ 

So much his love was dearer than his life. 
Now every leaf, and every moving breath, 
Prefents a foe, and ev'ry foe a death. 
Wearied, fbrlhken, and pnrfn'd, at laft 
All Ihfety in defpair of fafety placM, 29O 

Courage he thence refomes, refolv'd to bear 
All thdr a&ults, finca 'tis in v^ to fear : 
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. D E N H A U. 0^ 

And now too late lie wiihei for the fight 
That Arength he wafted in ignoble flight : 
But when he leei the eager chafe renew'd, 295 
HimfelT by dogs, the dogs by men pnifn'd. 
He ftraight revokei hit bold lefidTe, and mora 
Repenti hia coarage, than Inj fear before j 
Finds that uncertain ways nn&feft aie. 
And doubt a greater mifefaief than defpair. joo 
Then to the Arcam, when neither fiiends, nor fbicei 
Nor fpeed, nor art avul, he fhapcs his courfe i 
Thinks not their rage fi> deTperate t* aflky 
An element mor* merdleb than they ; 
But fearleft they pnifoe, nor can the flood 30; 
Quench dieir dire tUrft ; alas, they ihirft for bkmd. 
So towards a Ihip the oare-fin'd gaDies ply. 
Which wanting fea to ride, or wind la fly. 
Stands bat to faU rereng'd on thofe that dare 
Tempt the laft ftiry of enream defpair. 31a 

So &re$ the Hag, among th' enraged honnds, 
Repels their force, and wounds returns for wtHinds. 
And as a hero, whom his bafer foes 
In troops forroand, now thefe aflails, now thofe, 
Thoagh prodigal of life, difdains to die 315 

By common hands ; but if he can defery 
SooK nobler foe approach, to him he calls. 
And bcgi his &te, and then contented Ms. 
So when the king a mortal fhafc lets flye 
yioni his unerring hand, dien glad to dye, 510 

E3 
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fH OENHAM. 

Proad of the wonnd, to it re^ns his blood. 
And fiuni tiie oyflal with & pnrplc flood. 
TMi a more innocent, tad happy dafe. 
Than vriien of dd, b« in the felT-fkme place. 
Fair libcrtjF pwrfa'd, and meant a prey 315 

To lawkfi power, here tom'd, and flood at bay.* 
When in that remedy all hope was pbc't. 
Which was, or Ooold hare been at leaft, the laft. 
Heie wu that charter feal'dtf v^kenin die crown 
AI] markt of arbitiaiy pow'r lay* down : 130 
Tyrant and flave, thofe names of hate and fear. 
The happier Itile of king and fnbjeA bear : 
flappy, \riten both to tlu fame center move. 
When kings g;ive liberty, and fubje£b love. 
Therefore not long in force this charter flood ; 
Wanting that Teal, it mnft be feal'd in blood. 336 
The fiibjcds aim'd, the more their princes gave, 
Sni' advantage only Cook, the more to crave : 
Till ktngi, by ^ving, give ihemftlves away. 
And even that power, diat IbouU deny, betray. 
" Who gives conflrain'd, bnt his own ftar reviles. 
" Not thank'd, bnt Icora'd ; nor are they gifti but 

Thus kings, by grafping more dian they coold hoM, 
Firft made their fubjeds, by oppreflion, bold-: 



; * Koooy Mcid, where tliat grot chirlei wu firft talti. 
t lfi(Di Chant. 
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DZNHAU. Jt 

And popolar Iway, by fbrdog kiogi to gire 345 
More than wu fit for fabjefli to receive. 
Ran to the fkme extreaau ; and one exxCs 
Made botbf by ftiiving to be greater, ids. 
When a odin riTcr rau'd with fudden raiiu. 
Or (ofows diflblvM, o'rdlowa th' adjoyning phuni. 
The hufhandmen with high-rais'd backs fecare 
Their greedy hopet, and this he can endure. 
Bat if with bayt and dams they flrive to force 
His channel to a new, or narrow courfe ; 
No longer then within his banks he dwells, jjj 
Firft to a torrent, then a deluge fwells : 
Stronger and fiercer by reftraint he roan. 
And knows no bound, but makes hit power hit 
fliores. 
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TO ALTHEA, rt.ou pkuor. 

BT KICHAKD LOVBLACEf ti<i^* 

y\a e N Love with nnconfined wing* 

Hovert within my gates, 
Apd my divine Alchea brings 

To whifper at mjr grates ; 
When I lye tangled in her kdre, J 

And fctter'd * with' her eye. 
The ' birds' that wanton in the sure 

Know no fuch liberty. 

When flowing cups ran fwiftly Fonad 

With no allaying Thames. 10 

Oni carelefle heads with rafts ciOwn'4> 

Oiu hearts with loyall flanes ; 
When tWrily griefe in wine we ftcepe. 

When healths and draughts gq free, 
Filhea that tipple in the deepc ij 

Know no fuch libenie. 

Wheni ' linnet-like, confined' I 

With thriller note (hall fing 
The fweeweft, mercy, majefty, 

And glories of my king} jq 

• Morn iSitt JjtJ iS^i. 

V. 6. to. y. 7, Goas. 

V. 17. (13k committed liimeti]. 
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LOVELACE. 73. 

Wlien I (bftll vojrce aloud how good 

He is, how great Ihoold be, 
{Th'] inlarged wtndes, that curie the Sood. 

Know no fiich libcrtie. 

Stone walls doe not a pt4fon make, aj 

Nor iron ban a cage ; 
Mindes innocent, and quet, take 

That for a hennltage : 
Jf I have freedome tn my lore. 

And in my Ibide Ha free ; jo 

Angels alone, that fore abOYc, 

Injoy foch libertie. 
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THE WAITING-MAID. 



\F HT Maid? Ah, find fome nobler theme. 

Whereon thy doubts to place ; 
Nor, by a low fufpeA, blafpheme 

The glories of thy face. 

Alas, Ihe makes thee Ihlne fo feir, j 

So exqnifitely bright. 
That her dim lamp maft di{appear 

Before thy potent light. 

Three honn each mon) in drefling theCf 
MalicioBsly are fpent; lo 

And make that beaoty tyrauiyt 
That"* eUe a civil-govenunent, 

Th* adorning thee with fo much art 

Ib but a barb'roiu Ikill ; 
Tis like the pob'ning of « dart, 15 

Too apt bdbre to kill. 



■ Am 1618 i JjiJ iB6j. 
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The numftrio^ angeb none cu fee; 

Tis not dcu beinty or fau. 
Far whidi by men they worihif'd be; 

Bat thor high (dice, utd Aai pUce. 
Thoa art my goddefi ; my fidnt, flic ; 
I pny to her, only to pny to thee. 






THE EPICURE. 
[FROU ANACREON-I 



Undb'eniatb this myrde fhade. 
On flow*ry be^ fninnely bid. 
With od'niiu oyU my head o'erfloning. 
And around it roTet growing. 
What IhouHl I do bnt drink away 
The heatf and troubles of the day i 
Id this more thui kingly ftate. 
Love himfelf Ihall on me wait. 
Fill to me> Love ; nay, fill it ap ; 
And mingled caft into the cup i 

.f Wit, and mirth, and noble fires. 
Vigorous Jtealtk) and gay defires ; 
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76 c o w L 1 y. 

The v^ed of life no lets will ftsy 
In a linooth, than rugged way : 
Since it equally doth fly. 
Let the motion pleaTant be. 
Why do wc precioDs ointmenti (honr'rt 
Nobler wines why do we poOTf 
Beaateoiu flowers why do wc fprcad. 
Upon the mon'menta of the dead i 
Nothing they but diift can fhow. 
Or bones that haften to be fo. 
Crown me with roTes whi]A I liTe> 
Now your wines and cnntmentt give : 
After death I nothing crave. 
Let me alive my pleafures have. 
All are Qoicks in the grave. 



-i 



CLAUDIANS OLD MAN OF VERONA. 



BT TH* SAME. 



riAPPT the man, who his whole dme dodi bound. 
Within th' enelofure of his little ground. 
Happy the man, whom the lame humble plact* 
(Th' here<£taTy cotuge of his race] 



J 



COWLSY. 77 

From his firft riling infancy has katn/n, J 

And by degrees fees gently beodiog down 

With natural propenljon to that earth. 

Which both prdeir'd iaa life, and gave him birth. 

I£in no IhlTe diAant lights, by Fmtnne fett 

Conld ever into iboUlh wandrings get. lo 

He never dangers either faw or fear'd : 

The dreadful Horms at (ea he never heard. 

He never heard the thrill alarnu of war. 

Or the worfc noifes of the lawyers bar. 

No change of confub auukt to him the year, 15 

Tkc change of fealbns U his calendar. 

The cold and heat winter and fiimmer fhows, 

Autuom by frniti, and fpring by Sow'n, he kuiws. 

He meatures time by land-marks, and has found 

For the whole day the dial of hit ground. 20 

A neighb'ring wood born with himfelf he feei* 

And loves his old contemporaiy trees. 

H' as only heard of near Verona's name. 

And knows it like the Indies, bnt by fame. 

Does with a like concernment notice take zj 

Of the Red-fea, and of Benacus lake. 

Thns health and firength he to a third age enjoys. 

And fees a long poiterity of boys. 

About the fpadous world let others roam. 

The voyage life is longefi made at home. yt 



**'W***' 
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78 COWLEYk 

PRAYER. 

[ FROM HIS OWN lATltt. J 
BY TUB 5AUE. 

Fo R the few honn of liie allotted me. 
Give me (great God) but bread and libertjr ; 
I'D beg no more : if more thon'rt pleat'd to give, 
111 thankfoHy that oreipliu receire : 
If beyond this no more be (irecly fent, 5 

ill thank for this, aod go awxj content. 
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THE NYMPH COHPLAININO FOK THE 
DEATH or HBR FAWN. 

BT ANDKIW UAKTBLL, ■3<).* 

IBM wanton troopers tiding hj 
Have Ihot my fawn, and U will die. 
Ungentle men I They cannot thrive 
That Idll'd thee. Thoa ne'er didft alive 
Them any hann : alat, nor could 5 
Thy death yet do them any good. 
I'm rare I never wifht them ill ; 
Not do I for all thii ; nor will : 
Batt if my fimple piay'rs may yet 
Prevul with heaven to forget 10 

Thy mnrdcT, I will join my tean 
Rather than fiul. But, O my fean ! 
It cannot die fo. Heav'n's Kii^ 
Keepi regifter of every thing : 
And nothing may we uTe in vaiUr 15 
Ev'n heaSa mnft be with juftice llain. 

Unconftant Sylvio, when yet 
I had not fimnd him connterfeiti 

* Btrii i6aoi Jjfii .i6;S. 
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ZO MARVEtt. 

One iDoming (I remember well) 
Ty'd in Ak filver ciaia and bell. tf<3 
Gave it to me : nay, and I know 
' What he £nd then ; I'm fore I do. 
Sud he, look how your hnntfinnt here 
Hath taught a fawn to hunt hu dear. 
But Sylvio loon had me begtnl'd : ij 
' Thli waxed tame, while he grew wild i 
And qiute regardlefs of my finart) 
Left me hia fawat but took his hearts 

Thenceforth I fet myfelf to play 
■My foUtary time away, 3O 

Vnth this : and very well eonteBt. 
Coold fo mine idle life have fpent : 
For it was M of ^rt ; and light 
Of foot, and heart ; and did invite 
Me to its game : it feem'd to blelj 3$ 
Jtfelf in me. How could I lefi 
Than love it f O I cannot be 
Unkind t' a bcaft that loreth me. 

Had it liv'd long, I do not knov 
Whether it too might have done fo 4$ 
As Sylvio did; his gifts might be 
Perhapj as falfe, or more than he. 
Bnt I am fure, for ought that I 
Could in fo Ihort a time efpy. 
Thy love was far more better than 4$ 
The love of Me and cruel man. 
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-Max. VBLL, 

. With Twceteft nulk, and fagu, &i& 

I it &t mine own fingers nurft : 

And as it grew, fo ercry day 

It wax'd more vMte and fweet than Aey. 

It had fo fweet a breath ! and (^ $1 

-I blalht to &e io feot more fof^ 

And white, fluO I lajr than my hand ^ 

Nay, any lady's of the land. 

It is a woad'rons thing how fleet j; 
Twaa on thofe little £lver feet : ^ 

Widi what a pretty lUpping grace. 
It oft wonld challenge me the race 
And when 't had left me Jar away, 
Twoold flay, aitd ran again, and ftay. 
For it was nimbler much than hinda ; 6i 
^•Aai trod, as if on the four winds. 
I have a garden of my own. 
But lb with rofes overgrown. 
And lillies, that you wonld it goefi 65 
To be a little wilderncTs. 
And all the Ipring-time of the yeai 
It only loved to be there. 
Among the beds of lillies I 
Have Ibgght it, oft, where it fliould lye : 
Yet coold not, till itfelf would rife, 71 
-Find it, altboogh be^re mine eyes : 
for. m the Bazen lillies Jhade, 
It like a bank of lillies lai^. 

Vol. I, F 
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MAXriLt. 

upon Ac nrfn it would bed. 75: 

Uadll iu lips ev'o feem'd to bleed 1 

And then to sk 'twoidd boldly^ t^* 

And print thole rofea m my lip. 

But all its cUef delight wu itUl- 

On rofei thns its felf to fill : So 

And its pare virgin limbt to fold 

In whiteft fheets of lilliea cold. 

Had it liVd kmg, it would have bran 

Lilliej withoutf rolei within. 

help ! O help II fee it &int : B^: 
And die aa calmly u a &int. 

See now it wcepi. The tears dO cotnfi 
Sad. llowly dropping like a gunune. 
Go weeps the ivoimded baUstaci fit 
The hdy frankincenie doth flofr. gp' 
The brotheriefs Heliades 
Melt in fuch amber tears as thefe. 

1 in a golden vial will 

Keep thefe two cryAal tears t and fill 
It 'tilt it do o'crflow with mine ; 9$; 
Then place it in Diana's fhrine. 

Now my fweet lawn is vanilh'd to 
Whither the fwana and turtles go : 
In fair Elyuom to endorCf 
Wth milk-white lambs, and ermios, pnie-.. 
O do not ran too ftfi : for I u>L 

Will but bd^cak thy gnv«, and dlo. 
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UAR V£LL. 
fiiA my unhappy fiatae fluU 
Be cat in marble ; and withalf 
Let it be weeing loo : hat then 105 
Th' engrarer fore his art may fpare ; 
For I £) trdjr thee bcKtoin. 
That I fliall weep though I be ftone ; 
Uodll my Um, &U1 ixap^ag, weir 
My breaft, thonlelTet engnring tbsiTi 
'There U my &et flialt dion belaid, ill 
Of pinefl »i<iIm*^t msAe : 
For I itarid hare thine image be 
White as I can, tboagh not as thee. 
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HORACE. Lib. it. Odi 7. 

BT IIK WILLIAM TBUPLI, lAKT.* 

i. H ■ fnows are melted all Ktny, 
The field* grow flow'ry, gieen, and g«y. 
The trees put on their tender leaves ; 
And all the ftreanu. that went afirayr 
The broc^ i^ain into her bed receivci. 

See ! the whole earth has made a diange : 
The nymphs and graces naked range 
About the fields, who flmmk before 
Into their caves. The empty grange 
Prepares its room for a new rammer's fiore. 

Left diou (hoiildll hope immortal thli^. 
The changing year inllmftioD brings. 
The fleeting hoar, that fteals away 
'Hie beggar's time, and lift of lungs. 
But ne'er returns them, as it does dte day. 

The cold grows Ibft with weftem galeii 
The Summer over Spring prevuli. 
But yields to Autumn's fmitfiil rain. 
As this a> Winter ftorms and hails ; 
Each l<j{s the hailing mocms repair again. 

* Bent i6aS| dftJ i6g8. 
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TEMPLE. 85 

But we, when once our nee b done. 
Witli TnUiu, &nd Anchiles' fon, 
(llioDgh lich lilc^ One, like t'other good) 
To daft and fluules, without a fun. 
Defcend, and fink in deep oblivion'* Aosd, aj 

Who knows, if the kind godj will give 
Another day to men that live 
In hope of many diftant yean ; 
Or if one night more fliall retrieve 
The joyi thon lofeft by thy idle lears I jo 

Xhe plealant hours thon fpend'ft in health. 
The afe thou mak'ft of youth and wealth. 
At what thoa giv'ft among thy friends 
E&apes thy heirs, fo thofe the flealth 
Of time and death, where good and evil ends. 5; 

For when that comes, nor birth, nor hme. 
Nor piety, nor honefl name. 
Can e'er reftorc thee. Thefeus bold. 
Nor chafte HippoUtus could tame 
Devouiing Fate, that tpares nor young nor old. 
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3f CHAVLBB COTTONi B)Q>* 
I. 

Fie, pretty Doris! wenp no mon* 
Pamon u doubtlefs lafe on fboai, 

Defpight of wind &nd ware ; 
The life b fate-free that yoa dierilh, 
Ami 'o» unlike he now Ihould penlb 

You once dioaght fit tp &ve. 

II, . 
Dry (fweet) ^t Ufi, thde twins of light, 
WUch whilfl edips'd, with as 'is mgbt. 

And all of as are blin4 : 
Tic tears that you fo freely fflied. 
Are both too precious for the dead. 

And for the quick too kind. 

m. 

Fie, pretty Doris ! iigh no more. 
The gods your Damon will refiorei 

From rocks and qoickfands free | 
Your wilbes will fecure his way. 
And doubtlefs he, for whcKH yon pray, 

^ay laugh at defliny. 
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.C, COTTOH. 

IV. 
Still the* thsft tempefit of your bnult. 
And fet that pretty lunut at reft. 

The nun will Cmr ntam : 
Thofe fighs Sal hetv'n are aaiy if, 
Anthian gnmt are not ib fweetf 

Nor of^iingi when they burn. 

V. 
On him yoa larilh grief in rain. 
Can't be Umeated, nor complain, 

Whilft yoa condnue true i 
lliat ' man' diikfter it above, 
And need* no ptry, A» does love 

jAnd i* bdov'd by yo«. 
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THE MORNING QUATRAINS, 

BT TAB »hUI. 

IttK cock hat crow'4 an hour ago, 
Tis time we now dull flecp fbigo ; 
Tir'd nature i* by fle«p redre&'d. 
And labow*! oveictMM by reft. 

r.i9.™n'.. 
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B8 C, COTTOK. 

IL 

We hsve oat-done the work of night, j' 

^U time we rife t* attend the Kght, 
And e'er he Ihall hit hcttaa £fyla.j. 
To plot new biu'nefi for the day. 

III. 
None but die flothfitU. or unfbotid. 
Are by the (bn in fe^thera firandt lO 

Nor, without riling with the fun. 
Can the worid's bos'nefs e'er be done. 

IV. 
Hark ! hitk ! the watchful! chanticleer ^ 
Tells Jsa the day'a bright harinnger 
Peeps o'er the Eaftem hills, to awe i j 

And warn mght's fov'reign to withdraw. 

V. 

The Eponung cartuns now are dnwn. 
And now appears the blufhing dawn ; 
Aurora has her rolet Ihed, 
To ftrew the way Sol's Heeds muft tread, zo 

VI. 
Xanthns and £thc»i hantefi'd are* 
To roll away the baniiag carr. 
And, fnortiDg flame, imf^tient bckr 
The drefling of the diaiktier. 
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C. COTTON". 8f 

vir. 

The laUe cheeks of fuUen Kight 25 

Arc ftrcak'd with rofie Areanu of light, 
Whilft Oie retires away in fear. 
To fhadc the other hemiTphere. 

viir. 

The merry lark now takes her mngi. 
And loftg'd-lbr days load wellcome fings, 30 
Mounting her body out of fig^t. 
As if fhe meant to meet the light. 

IX. 
Now doort and windows are unbar'df* 
Each-where are chearfoU rmces heard) 
And roond about good-morrows fly. 3J 

A> if day taoght humanity. 

X. 

The chimniet now to finoke beg^i 
And the old wife fits down to fpin, 
Whilfl Kate, taking her pail, does trip 
Mull* fw<dn and ftradl'ing paps to Ibip. 40 

XI. 

Vokan now maket his anvil ring, 
Dick whiftles loud, and Maud doth fing. 
And Silvio with his bngle horn 
Winds an imprirae unto the mom. 
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^ C. COTTOH* 

XII, 
Now through the morning doora behold 4$ 
Phcebiu array'd in buning goldt 
Lathing hb fiery ftecdi, dilpkyi 
Ifia warm and all enlight'owg iijt. 

XUI. 
Now each one to hii work prepuct. 
All that have hands are laboareiSt $9 

And mann£i£bires of each trade 
By op'ning Ihops are open laid. 

XIV. 
Hob yokes his oxen to the teanif 
The angler goes nnto the ftreanif 
The wood-mui to the ' pnrlew hies,' 5$ 
And lab'ring bees to loid their thighs. 

XV. 

Fur Amaryllis diires her flocksi 

All night lafe foMed from the fox. 

To flow'ry downs, where Collin finys. 

To court her with his ronndelays. 60 

XVI. 
The traveller now leaves his inn 
A new day's journey to begin. 
As he would poft it with the day. 
And early tifing makes good way. 

F. IS- poilewi bigb. 
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C. COTTON. 91 

XVII. 
The Bkk-hed Ichool-boy fachel taket, 6| 
And widi flow pwe finall riddance tnskei j 
For why, the hafte we make, yoa kaatr. 
To knowledge kuI to Tcrtue'i flow. 

XVIII. 
The Arc-hoife pn^ta on the mkl. 
The waggoner lugs on hu load. 79 

The field with bofie people (bies. 
And aty ringi widt vanmi cria. 

XIX. 

The worid ia now a bofie fwaiai* 

An dmng good, or doing hum ; 

But let's take heed oiir ada be tme, 7| 

For heBTcn's eye feet tl! we do. 

XX. 

ftlone can that piercing fight evadet 

It penetrates the darkefl Ihade ; 

And fin, though it could Icape the eye, 

Would be difcover'd fay the cry. to 
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C. COTTOW. 



NOON QUATRAINS. 



X HE day grows hot, and dortt liu raya 
Prom fucb a fiire and Idlliog placCt 
That this half world are ^o to Bf 
The danger of hu bnnung eye. 

II. 
Hit eariy glories were benign, 
Waim to be felt, btight to be leen ; 
And all was comfort, bnt who can 
Endure him when meridian I 

IIL 
Of him wc at of kings comptaio. 
Who mildly do b«giii to reign, j 

fiat to the zenith got of pow'r, 
"Hioic whom they (hould protefl deyonr. 

IV. 

Has not another Phaeton 

Mounted the diariot of the fun. 

And, wanting art to guide his horfe, i 

Is hurri'd from the fun's dne coniie. 
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V. 

If this hold bn, anr fertile Uoda 
Wll loon be tom'd to pardied tutia. 
And not an onioo that will grow, 
WithoM a Nile to overflow. 

VI. 

The grazing herds noiv droop and pan^ . 
E'en withont labonr fit to ikint. 
And wUlingl^ ' fixfake* their sieatt 
To feek oat cover from the heat. 

VII. 
The lagging ox is now unboond. 
From larding the new tnm'd up ground, 
Whilft Hobbinol alike o'er-laid, 
Takes lis ' coarfe' dinner to the fhade. 

VIII. 
Cellars and grottos now arc bcA 
Yo eat and drink in, or to reft, •■ 

And not a foul above is found 
Can find a refuge nnder ground. 

IX. 
When Pagan tyranny grew hot. 
Thus perfecuted Chrillians got 
Into the dark bat friendly womb ) 

Of unknown fubterranean Kome. 

<r. 13. foibok. F. ifl, couTfe. 
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X. 

And as ^t ben did cool at Uft, 
$0 a few Icorching boiua o'er paft'd* 
In a more mild and temp'nite ny 
We may again enj<^ the ds^. 

EVENING QUATRAINS. 



IKE day's grown old, the Quoting fuB 
Has but a little way to ran ; 
And yet his fteeds, mth ^ hij fldU, 
Scarce hag the chariot down the hilL 

11. 
With labour Tpent, and thirft oppreft, 5 

Whilft they ftndn hard to gun the Weft, 
From fetlocks hot drops melted light. 
Which ' turns' to meteon in the night. 

ni. 

The Ihadows now (a long do grow. 
That brambles like tall cedars Ihow, f o 

Mole-hills feem moantwu, and die ant 
Appears a monftrous elephant. 

K 8. turb. 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



C. COTTON. 9S 

IV. 

A very little little flock 
Shades thrice the ground that it would flock i 
Wlulil du finall Itiipting following them, i$ 
Appears a mighty Folypheme. 



Thefe being bronght into the fold. 

And by the thrifty mafter told. 

He thinlu bis wages are well pud. 

Since none aic either loft or ftray'd. aa 

VI. 
Now lowing herds are each-wherc heard, 
Ch^ns rattle in the villains yard. 
The carf s on tayl (et down to refi, 
Beaiing on high the cndcolds creft. 

VII. 
The hedg is ftript, the clothes bronght in. 
Nought's left without Ihoold be within, 26 
The bees are hiv'd, and ham dieir charm, 
Whilft every houfe does feem a fwaim. 

VIII. 
The cock now to the rooft is preft. 
For he muii call up all the reft j 30 

The fi)W*B M pegg'd within the fty. 
To flill her Iqaeakiog progmy. 
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IX. 

Each one hat had his fapping tndi> 

The cheele is put into die prefi ; 

The pans and bowls dean Jcalded all, 3 j 

Rezr*d up againft the milk-honfc mlL 



And now on benches all are Jat 
In the cool air to fit and diat. 
Till Pho^iH. dipiHDg in theWeS, 
•jihaU lead the world the way to reft. 



'fJ^^fjJ^W* 



NIGHT QUATRAINS. 

BT THE lAue. 
I. 

J. H I fun is fet, and gone to Oeep 
TTith the fur piincef* of the deep, 
WhoTe bofom it his cool retreat. 
When £dnting with his proper heat. 

II. 
His Seeds their flaming noftiilt cod 5 

■In fpumff of the cerulean pod ; 
Whilft the wheels dip thdr biffing naves 
Deep in Cdumbus' weftem wares. 
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111. 
From whence great ranrb of finoke aiife 
To overlhade the beanteoos fklu ; le 

Who bid the world's bright eye adien 
In gelid teus of fkDiag dew. 

IV. 
And DOW irom the Iberian ' vale* 
Night't Ikble fieeds her chariot ' hale,* 
Where double cyprefs cnrtaiiu flcreen 15 

The gloomy melancholick queen. 

V. 
Thele, ai diey higher monnt the {ky, 
Ravilh all colour from the eye. 
And leave it but an nfelefs glali. 
Which few, 01 no refleftioni grace. 30 

VI. 
The cryftal arch o're Piadm' crown 
Is on a fudden duUcy grown. 
And all'i with fon'ral black o*relpread, 
Aa if the day, which fleepj, were dead. 

VII. 
No ray of light the heart to diear, t; 

Sat little twinkling ftara appear; 
Which like &int dying embers ly. 
Pit nor to work, nor travel by. 

y. >3. nin, \r, 14. bile*. 

Vol. I. G 
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VIII. 
Perh^ to liiai Hxy toicitn are, 
yfh.0 • goidei' (Gghfi fare r e ^m iiowff CKr, 
And hiv they may befriend (o near, 3.1 

Bat lu they neither ligkt dot (^ur. 

IX. 
Or eUe tbdb little ^ib t^ I%fat 
Are nsyit that tyre die wlwda of iiigkt, 
Wuch te new ftatioH Ml are fano^. 3$ 
At die/ rowl o'r Ac ^dm^ Tadt. 

X. 

Or naylf Aat tmi tbe horfei Ivae^ 
Wluch trantpting o'w the nueUe meC 
And ftiildng £re ia tbe air. 
We mortals caU a ftootiog dar, 4* 

XL 
That's all die Ugk we noiv reoetn:, 
Unlefs what belching vokaas'give. 
And thofe yield fnch a kind of I^tt 
As adds xiore hanvr to &£ night. 

xn. 

YfyAimiite now freed Aom day* 4$ 

Prom fuUen bolh Hast out to fitff. 
And does widi fem note piodum 
Th* amval of di' nfaipii^ dame. 

•y, go. (uidc. 
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XIU. 

The ml now cruks ip fields and met4t, 
Toadt now for&kc the nettle-beds, jo 

llie tim'rolu bare goet to relief. 
And wuy mcQ bolt Mt the thecf. 

XIV. 
The 6n*» nev nk't, and faeaitlk firqit de»( 
ByMadg. the dirty Idtdun-qoean, 
Tke {a£e u lock't.. the mouie-trap £et, 55 
The leaven laldt and bucking wet, 

XV. 
Now in faUe floors and roofs above. 
The luftfiil cats make iil-tun'd love. 
The ban-dog on the donghil lies. 
And watdifbl muCt fii^s lullabies. 69 

XVI. 
Philomel chants it whilfl Ihe bleeds. 
The Inttem booms it in the reeds. 
And Reynard entering ike back yard* 
The Capittdian cry is heard, 

xvn. 

The goblin now the {M alamu, 65 

Haggs meet to momblc o're thur charms ; 
The night-nare ndes the dreaming afs. 
And furies trip it on the grats. 

G» 
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XVIII. 
' The dninkard now fapinely Iborest 
His load of ale fweats throogli his porei, 70 
Yet when he wakes the fwinc (hall find 
A cropola remains behind. 

XIX. 

The fober now and chafl are bleft 
With fweet, and with refrelhing reH, 
And to Aund fleeptt hey'vc beft pretence 75 
Who've greatcft fliare of iwioccnce. 

XX. 
We Ihould b live then that we may 
Feariels put off oar dotti and day. 
And travel through death's fliades to lighti 
For every d^ muft have its night. So 

f. jG. Have. 
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THEODORE AND HONORUV 
[a tkaxslation from boccacs.] 

rr JOHN DKTDEN, tstt. 

Of alt the dliM in RoBunian landj. 
The chief, and moft renown'd, Ravenna ftandj, 
Adom'd in andent times Mth amu and arts. 
And rich inhabitants, with gen'ious hearts. 
But Theodore the brave, above the lell, 5 

With gifb of fortune and of nature blels'd. 
The fbremoft place for wealth and honor hdd. 
And all in feats of chivalry excell'd. 

This noble youth to madnefs lov'd a dame 
Of high degree, Honoria was her name ; 10 

Fair as the feireft, but of haughty mind. 
And fiercer than became fo fof^ a kind ; 
Proud of her birth (ibr equal flic had none) 
The reil flie Icom'd, bat hated him alone ; 
His gifts, his conftant courtlhip, nothing gain'd ; 
For Ihe, the more he lov'd, the more diidain'd. 
He liv'd with all the pomp he conld devife, T 
At tilts and tournaments obcain'd the prize } f 
But found no &vour in his ladys eyes : J 

^ Bam 1G31 ; JjiJ i;i)ii 
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Rdendels u a. rode, the lofty nuud 

Tum'd all to p«n(bn, that he did or Cud : 

Nor pny'n, nor tean> nor ofler'd vowtf conlttl 



leftnvel 



The work went backward ; and the more he 
T' advance his fiut, the &rther from her love. 

Weary'd, at length, and wanting remedy, 
He doubted oA, and oft rerolv'd to die. 
But pride ftood ready to prevent the blow« 
For who would die to gratify a Ibe ? 
His gen'roua mind difdain'd (b mean a b.te ; 
That pafs'd, Im next endeavonr wat to hate. 
But vuner that relief than all the reft, 
'The lels he hop'd, wi^ more deftre pol&fs'd 
Love Hood the fiege, and would not yield his bt 
Change was the next, but change deceiv'd iat ca 
He fongbt a fureri bnl found none To fsai. 
He would hare worn her oot by flow degreeSf 
As men by &fling ftarre th* untam'd difeafe : 
But prefent love requir*d a prefent eafe. 
Looking he feeds alone his famifh'd eyes* 
Feeds ling'ring death, bat looking not he dies. 
Yet flill he chofe the bngeft way U> fatt. 
Wafting at gnce his life, and his eflate. 

His fiiends beheld, and pity'd him in vun. 
For what advice can eaTe a lovers pain ! 
Abfence, the beft expedient they could find. 
Might fave the fortune, if not cure the mind ; 
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Tlds iiieaw Aey iaag propoi'd, but Ettle gtio'd* 
Yet, kfei muck poriVdt, M hngth obtaiii'd. 

Hftrd ]roa nay think it wu to give omlnt. 
But ftruggUng with Int own defim he went, 50 
Vndi birge cxpomi utd with a pcBpouj cnu, *! 
pionded u to vifit Fnsce and Spain, > 

Or for fixtie diftant TOjag* o'er the naia. J 

But lore had cbpp'd his winga, and cut hira Ihort, 
Confin'd witlwi tba purfient of the court 55 

Three nilea he went, nor fuAn eoold iMrcat ; 
Hia travels ended at hij CBnatry-feat ; 
To Chaffia' pleafii^ plaiu he took Ut way. 
There pttch'd hii tenttj and there refidT'd to ftay. 
' The ^ring wai in the prime ; die ndgUraoriag 

grove 
Snpply'd with birdi, the chorlAen of love : 
Mnfic onbonght, that nunifter'd delight 
To moming walk*, and loU'd his cares by night : 
There he dildiarg'd his friendi; bntnotth'expence 
Of frequent treatti and proud magnificence. £j 
He liv'd as kings retire, tho more at Urge 
From public bnfinefs, yet with equal charge j 
WUh honfc and heart flill open to receive ; 
As well content at love would give him leave : 
He would have liv'd more free ; but many a goefl. 
Who could for&ke the friend, purfu'd the feaft. 71 
. It happ'd one moming, at his fancy kd. 
Before hit oTual boor he lefi bis bed ; 

G4 
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To walk nidun a l<mdr UwD. that flood 

On every fide fumnmded by a wood: 

Alone he walk'd, to pleafe his penfire mindi 

And fiiaght the deepeft fi^tade to find ; 

Twai in a grove of Ipreading pines he ftray'd ; ' 

The windt within the qiuT'riiig branches play'd, t 

And dandng trees a monrnfid mnfic made. 

The place itlclf was fuiting to hia carci 8t 

Uncoudi and lavage, as the crael f^. 

He wander'd on, mikaowing where he went. 

Loft in the wood, and all on lore intent: 

The ixy already hidf hit race had run. 

And fmnmon'd him to dne repaft at moOf 

But love could feel no hunger but his own. 

While liff ning to the mncm'iing learei he ftoodf 
More than a mile immers'd within the wood. 
At once the wind was laid ; the whilp'ring found 
Wa£ dumb ; a rifing earthquake roclc'd the giauod ; 
With deeper brown the grove was overfpread; 
A fudden horror feiz'd his giddy head. 
And his ears tinkled, and his color fled ; 
Nature was in alarm ; fome danger mgh 95 

Seem'd threaten'd, tho nnfeco to mortal eye. 
Unns'd to fear, he fommon'd all his foul. 
And flood o^eCled in himfelf, and whole ; 
Mot long : ibr loon a whirlwind rofe around. 
And from afar he heard a fcrcaming found, I04 
As of a dame diflrefs'd, who cry'd for aid. 
And fill'd with loud laments the fccret Ibade, 
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A diicket dole befide the grave tbeie flood 
With biien and brambles choak'd, and dwaiflh- 

wood; 
From thence the ntnfet which now a^ioachiiig neart 
l^th more diftingidlh'd notes invades his car ; idS 
He rais'd his head, and &w a beaateoni maid. 
With hair didterdl'd. iflidng through the fhade. 
Stripp'dof her doaths, and ev'n thofe pans reveal'd* 
Which modeft nature keeps from fight conceal'd. 
Her face, her hands, her naked Hmbs were tom> 
With paffing thro the brakes, and prickly thoni i 
■Two maftiffs gaunt and grim her flight porfoedt 
And oit their faften'd fangs in blood embm'd : 
OA they came up, and pinch'd her tender fide ; 
Mercy, O mercy, beav'n! the ran, andcry'd; 
When heaven was nam'd. they looa'd their hold 

agsin. 
Then fprung fhe forth, they fbllow'd her ammib 

Not bx behind, a knight of Iwarthy face. 
High on a coal-black Iteed pnrTu'd the chace ; t ao 
With flafhing flames hi^ ardent eyes were fiU'd, 
And in his hand a naked fword he hdd : 
He chear'd the dogs to follow her who fled. 
And you'd revenge on her devoted head. 

As Theodore was bom of noble kind, IS5 

The brutal aftion roas'd his manly mind; 
Mov'd with unworthy ufage of the maid. 
He, Uto onarm'd, refidv'd to give her aid. 
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A (aplia pine he wiench'd from oat tbe gnmai. 
The mdidl weapm that his fbry found, 130 

Thus Fumifli'd for offence, he croTs'd tbe way 
Betwixt the gracelcfi Tittain and lu« prey. 

The kmght came thand'ring on, but, from afar, 
Tbas, in imperious tone, ferbad tbe war : 
CeaTe, Theodore, to proffer vain relief, 135 

Nor flop tbe vengeance of lb jofl a grief i 
Bat give me leave to feize my deftin'd prcy> 
And let eternal juftice take tbe way : 
I but revenge my fete, difdun'd, betray'd. 
And rofi^'ring death for this ungrateful mud. 140 

He feid, at once diiinounting from the fleed ; 
For now the hcll-hounda, with fnperior fpeed. 
Had reacb'd the dame, and, faft'ning on her £de, 
Tbe gromid with iflbing flreami of purple dy'd ; 
Stood Theodore furpru'd in deadly IHgbt, 145 
With chatt'ring teeth, and briftUng hair upright; 
Yet arm'd with inborn worth, whate'er, faid be. 
Thou art, wbo know'ft me better than I thee ; 
Or prove thy rightful cauTe, or be defy'd ; 
The fpeftre, fiercely llaring, thus reply'd: 150 

Know, Theodore, thy anceftry I claim. 
And Guido Cavalcand was my name : 
Qne common fire our fethers did beget. 
My name and flory fome remember yet : 
Thee, then a boy, within my arms I laid, 155 
When for my fins I lov'd this haughty maid ; 
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Kot left «(lac*d in life, nor ferv'd hy at, 
Thmn piood Hoooria now u lov'd by thee. 
Whit did I not her ftnbborn heart to gun I 
Bat all my vawi wete anTwer'd with d 
She Iborn'd my fonowt, and deffni 'd my pun. 
Long time I dngg'd my days in fhiitlcli caret 
-Then, lothing life, and plong'd in deep delpur. 
To-Smfli my unhappy life, I fell 
On liaa fharp firord, and now am damn'd in beU. 

ShKt wu her joy ; for loon th' infolting maid 
By beav'n'a decree in this cold grave wai lud : 
And as in nnrepented fin Ihe dy'd, 
Doom'd to dte lime bad place i« poiufliM for her 

pride: 
Becaufe (be deem'd I well deferv'd to die, 170 
And made a merit of her cmclty. 
There, then, we met ; both try'd, and both weft 

caft. 
And this irrerocable fentence pifs'd i 
That fbe, whom I fo long pnrfu'd in vun. 
Should fufier from itay hands a ling'ring pun ; 
Renew'd to life, that {he might daily die, 176 
I daily doom'd to follow, (he to fly ; 
No more a lover, but a mortal fbe, 
I feck her life (fbr love is none below) : 
Aa often as my dogs with better fpeed 18O 

Arrell her flight, u (he to death decreed : 
Then with Ms fual (word, on which I dy'd. 
I pierce her open back, or tender fide. 
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And tear that hardeo'd heart from out her breaS,: 
Which, with her enctiils, makei my hungry hounds 
afeaA. 1S5 

Nor lici flic Ioag> bat, as the fatei ordaini "1 

Gprings ap to liie. and irelh to fecond pun, > 
Is lav'd to-dsy, to-morrow to be flain. i 

This, ren'd in death, th' infernal knight relates. 
And then for proof fulfill'd the common Kitca ; 
Her heart and bowels thro her back he drew, 
Aiid fed the hounds that help'd him to purfne. 
Stem look'd the Geod, as froftrate ot hit will. 
Not half fuffic'd, and greedy yet to kill. 
And now the Ibnl, expiring through the womd. 
Had left the body brealhlcfs 00 the gronnd, 196 
When thus the grilly fpedre fp(^ again : , 

Behold the fimt of ill-rewarded pun : 
As many months as I Ibftain'd her hate. 
So many years is flie condemn'd by fate ao* 

To daily death ; and ev'ry feveral place, 
Confdons of her diidain and my difgrace. 
Moil witnels her juQ punilhnient ; and be 
A fcene of triumph aud revenge to me 1 
At in this grove I took my laft farewel, 20J 

As on ttus very fpot of earth I fell. 
As Friday (aw me die, lb ihe my prey 
Becomes ev'n here, on this reviving day. 

Thus, wlulc he Qxike, die virgin from the groBod 
Upflaited freih, already dos'd the wound, 2 10 
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And, nncODcera'd fat all fbe felt befbre, 
Predpitucs her flight along the Ihore : 
The hell-hoonds, aa nngorg'd with flelh and blood, 
Pnrfoe their prey, and feck their wonted food : 
The fiend remoonts his coarfer, mends his pace; 
And all the vifion vanilh'd from the place. zi6 

Long fiood the noble j'onth t^prefa'd with awe,*] 
And ftapid at the wondrons things he law, 
SBrpafling common &ith, tranlgrcffing natorc's' 

law: 
He would have been alleep, and wiih'd to wake, 
fiot dreamt, he knew, no long impreffion n 
Thoagh flrong at firA i if rifion, to what ei 
Bat fuch as mnft his future Hate portend ? 
.lOs love the damlel, and lumTelf die fiend. 
Butret, lefleding that it conld not be aij 

From heaven, which cannot impious aAi deciee, 
Hefblv'd witlun himfelf to Ihnn the fnare. 
Which hell for his dellra£lion did prepan ; 
And, as his better genius Ibould dired. 
From an ill caufe to draw a good efieft. sjo 

Infpir'd from heaven he homeward took his wayi 
Nor pall'd his new defign with long delay ; 
But of hii train a trufty fervant fent 
To call his friends together at his tent. 
They came, and, nfual falutatuKis paid, xjj 

With words premeditated, thus he faid : 
What you have often counlell'd, to lemors 
My vun puifuit (rf* unicgardcd love ^ 
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By thrift my fiokmg fortune to rqpau-, 
Tho late yet it at laft bcctaoe my cue : <4» 
My heart Aall be my own ; my vaft cKpence 
Rerinc'd to bouadt. by timely praridoKe i 
Tbia only I reqwfc ; invite for me 
Honoria, widi her fathers family. 
Her fiiends, and mine ; die caiife I fliall cUf^ay, 
On Friday next ; for that's th' appaiiiui day. 346 
Well pleas'd were all his friends, tbe talk was tigbt* 
The father, mother, diaoghter, they invite ; 
Hardly Ae dame was drawn to this repaft ; 
Bat yet refUv'df becaufe it was the Ufl. SJ9 

The day was cxnne, tbe gneftt invited aaat. 
And, with the reft, dt' inexor^^ dame : ^ 
A feaft prefor'd with riotous ejpence, 
Mach coft, more care, and moft magnificence. 
Tbe place (nrdain'd was in diat hannted grovei 
Where tbe revenging gbofi pwAi'd his love : 25$ 
The tables in a pinnd pavilion Ipread, 
With flowers below, and tiffiie overhead : 
The reft in rank, Honoiia dief in |dace. 
Was artfoHy contriv'd to Ctt her &ce 
To front the tlucket, and bebdd the chacx. 
The feaft was ferv'd, the time fo well fbrecafi. 
That juft wiien the defert and fhuts were plac'd. 
The fiend's alann began ; the boUow found 
Sung in the leaves, the foreft Ihook around. 
Air bladcen'd, nll'd die dnuder, gtoan'd die| 
ground. 
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Nor long bdbfc the kxid Umenn mCt 
Of CHK dUbtTs'd, and nuUbfii lun^d ciiea ; 
And fiiA CJK dame cme rafliing through the wood,! 
Aai next tbefiuniib'd kHtnds,that fcmglit their fbod , I 
And grip'd bear inkt, aad oft effiiy'd tluir j&wil 
iohlood. •* 

Lafi CKM the felon, od hii f^le flced, 
Am'd widi hat Kaked fmond, awl nrg'd hit dogi 

to^eed. 
$ihe mi, ud cryr'd, her flight direO]/ beat, "1 
(A gneA wbiddea) to the fttal teat, I 

The rccDcflf death, and place defign'd fiu-pmtilh-l 
■tent. •* 

Loud was the Mofe, aghaft wai ev'ry gneft, 
Tbe vnraea duielc'd, the men fbrfbok the ftafl ; 
The hoBBdi at aearer diflaoce hotnlf bay'd ; 1 
The btBOer dofe porfn'd the vifimary mud, f 
She Beat the heav'n with loud lamentt, iBijdoTingi 

Mi. J 

The gaHMte, ti» pvotea the lady** right, 1 
'fheir faochioni bn«di&i'd at the grifly fpright ; > 
Hij^ Ml hii fiirtii^ be provok'd the %ht, J 
Then on the crowd he caft a rurioiu look, iSj 
And witkor'd all thor itrength befepe he ^k« : 
Back on ^ur ln«s j I^ be, jaid he, my prey. 
And let my vengeanoe take the deftln'd w^ ; 
Vain areyaor atnu, and vekxx yoar defence, 
Agunfi th' eternal doom of Providence : 290 

Mine is th' ungratefd iroaid by heaven de£gn'd : 
Mercy fiie would not give, nor mercy Hull Ihe £nd. 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



SI2 DRYDZNt 

At diii tbfe finmer tale again tie toUf 
With thuod'rii^ tone, and dreadinl to hduM : 
Sunk were their hearts with horror of the criraei 
Nor needed to be wam'd a fecond dmei 396 

But bore each other back : fome knew the face, 1 
And all had heard the much-lamented cafe I 

Of him who fell for lore, and thii the &tal place J 

And now th' infernal minifter advUK'd, 300 
Soz'd the doe viOim, and widi fiiry ' lanc'd' 
Her backf and, piercing throng her inmoft hear^ 
Drew backward, as before, th' tending part. 
The reeking entiula next he tote xmcy. 
And to hii meagre mafli£ made a prey. 305 

The pale affiftants on each other ilar'd. 
With gi^nng moadu for iflomg word* prepar'd ; 
"Hie fiUl-bom fonoda npon the palate huig, 
Artd djr'd imperfeA oa the fanlt'rii^ tongoe. 
The fiight was general t bnt the female band 
(A helplela train) in more coofofion flaod: 311 
With honor fhudd'riog, on a heap they nm. *! 
Sick at the fight of hatefhl jnllice done ; I 

For confidence rang th' alarm, and made the calel 
their own, J 

iSo fpread upon « bke, with upward eye, 31$ 
A plorop of fowl behold their ibe on high | 
They dole thnr trembling troop ; and all atttad. 
On whom the fowling eagle will de&end. 
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Bflt moS die prond HoDoiia feu*d di* event, : 
And thonght to ker alone the vifion lent. 330 

Her guilt prelents to her diftnified nnnd "i 

Hear'n'i joftice, Theodoie'i revengefol kind, ■ > 
And the ftme &te to the laine fin affign'd. J 

Already fees herfelf the taoa&er's picy. 
And feeb her heart and entrails torn away. 335 
Twaa a mute fcene of fonow, mix'd with kai ; 
Still on the table lay th' nnfiniSi'd cheer : 
The Icmght and hungry mafti^ flood around. 
The mangled dame lay breathlets on the ground ; 
When on a fndden. rc-infpir'd with bieath, 350 
Again the lofei agun to fofier death ; 
Nor flaid the hell-honodaf nor the honter ftud. 
But feUow'd, as before, the flying maid 1 
Th' avenger took from eatth th' avenging fword. 
And moondog Ught as air Ids table Heed he {purr'd : 
The clouds difpell'd, the Iky refmn'd the l^h^ 
And Nature flood recover'd of her flight. 
But fear, the laft of ills, remain'd behind. 
And horror heavy lat on ev'ry mind. 
Nor Theodore enccnuag'd more the feafi, 3,^0 
Bat fteraly look'd, as hatching in his breall 
S<Niie deep defigns ; which when Hoooria vieVd, 
The frefli tmpuUe her fbnner fright renew'd ; 
She thought herfelf the trembling dame who fled. 
And him the grifly ghoft that fpnrr'd th' infernal 
fleed: 

Vol. I. H 



jiiiE^bvCoo^le 



)t4 ARYDSN. 

The mors WoMfi, Jbr ^m Ac gttdb withdivw,! 
Their cooiteoiu )u^ &Inting ill At crw, 1 

Regmrdleti ptfi'd her o'er ; nor grac'd widi kiiidl 

■dten. ■» 

That flii^ ufix'd withtn her haughtj misd, ^ 
The downfi)!] of her empire Ihe ^ria'd ; I 

And her proud heart with ftcrct Ibrrow pinM. J 
Home M they went, dte IjkI diJconrie reiiew*d, ^ 
Of die telendels dune to death pntlii'd, f 

And of the fight oblcene lb lately view'd. J 

Ntme doift arrugn the righin»s doom Die bore, 
Ev*n they «4io pty'd moft, yet blam'd her moit : 
The parallel they needed not to name. 
Bat in the dead they damn'd die living dame. 

At er'ry little vmSe flie look'd bcbkid. 
For fHU the knight was prefent to her mind : 360 
And aonoai oft Jhe ftarted on the way. 
And dioi^ht the horfeman-f^it came dumd'ring 

for Ml prey. 
RetamM, fhe took her bed widi Utde reft. 
But in fhort Ilomben dreamt the fnn'ral feaft : 
Awak'd, flie tnm'd her fide, and flcpt again ; "T 
The fiune black vapor* monnted in her bnun, > 
And the liune dreanu retom'd with doable patn. J 

Now fbrc'd to wake, becaufe a&ud to lleep. 
Her blood all fcvcr'd, with a fiuiont leap 
She fprang from bed, lUftraCted in her mind, 370 
And fear'd, at eveiy ftep,a twitching fpr^ht behind*. 
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Dukling and i^ftnxe, witb t ftagg*rii)g pic^ 
Of death tfiudt aod anftkxu e£ difgrace ; 
Feu, fnit, renuuie, at once her hcut adail'd* 
^ride pat remorfe to flight) bn fear prevail'd. 
Friday the &tal day, when next it came, 376 
Her finil fbiethoaght the fiend wdbU dumge Wt 

game. 
And her pnriae, or Theodnc be Oain, 
And two ghoftt join Hmr packi to hont her o^er 

the plain. 
Thij dteadful image to pofle&'d her auDd, 3to 
Tliat deQ>erate any fncconr eUe to find. 
She ccai'd all farther hope ; aiid now begai 
To make reflexioa on th' onhappy man. 
Rich, bnvei and yomig, who pafl expreffion lov*d| 
Proof to di(dnn, and not to be remov'd : 3B5 
Of all die men relpcAed and admir'd. 
Of all the damei, except herfelf, defir'd : 
Why not of her r preferr'd above the reft "% 

By him widi knightly deed], and open lore pro>l 

fe&'df I 

So had another been, when he hii vowi addrels'd.-' 
Thii qoell'd her pride, yet other doubts lemun'd. 
That, ODCe difduning, flie ought be dlfdain'd. 
The fear waa joft, bat greater fear pievail'd, 
Fear of her life by hellilh honndt aflail'd : 
He took a low'ruig leave i bat who can tell 395 
What ODtward hate might inward love conceal? 
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Her lex'i arts 0ie knew ; and why not, Aeu, 
Mi^t deep diflembfing have a place in men t 
Here hope began to dawn ; niiAv'd to tiy, 
Sbe fix'd on thii her ntmoft remedy : 
Death was behind, bat hard it was to die. 
Twas time enough at lait on death to call. 
The precipice in Tight : « flirub was all. 
That kindly flood betwixt to break the &ta] M J 
One mud Ihe had, belor'd above the reft : 405 
Secnie of her, the fecret (he confefs'd ; 
Add BOW the chearfii] light her (eua difpell'd, 1 
She widi no winding turns the tmth conceal'd, I 
But pnt tne woman off*, and ftood reveal'd : J 
With faults confefi'd commiffion'd her to go, 41* 
If fkf yet had place, and reconcile her foe ; 
The welcome me^ge made, was loon receiv'd; 
'Twas to be wilh'd, and hop'd, but fcavce believ'd; 
Fatefcem'd a &iroccafian toprefent; "% 

• He knew the lex, and fear'd Jhe might repent, > 
Should he delay the moment of conient. J 

There yet remaln'd to gain her friends (a care 
The modefly of maidens well might fpare) ; 
Bat fhe with foch a zeal the caufe embrac'd, 
(As women, where they will, are all in hafie) 
The fiititer, mother, and the kin befide, 421 
Were overborn by fiuy of the tide ; 
With full con&ot of all Ihe dung'd her ftate i 
RefiAlefi ia ber love, a* in her hate. 
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By Iier example wan'd, die refl bemre ; ^ 

More eafjr, Ub iinperiotUt were the Ur; 
And that one lumtiiig, »4iich the devil defign'd 
For one ^ir female^ loft lum half the kind. 
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ALEXANDERS FEAST} 

THE POWIR OF MUSIC } 

AH OI>I> 

IK BOKOUK OP IT. CECILIa'i DAT. 

IT THB IAMB. 

1 WAS at the royal fea&, for Per£a (voni 
By Philips warlike Ibn : 
Aloft in awfiil ftate 
The godlike hero fate 

On his impeiial throne : ; 

Hit valiant peen were plac'd around ; 
Their browt with roles and with myrtles bound : 

(So Ihoald defert in anns be crown'd) 
The lovely Thus, by his fide. 
Sate like a blooming Eaften bride. 19 

In flower of youth and beauty's pride. 

Hj 
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Happy, happy, happy pair! 

None bat the fanve, 

None but the bnTc, 

Nme bnt dw bnve ieSenti the &lr> I j 

CHOKUS. 

Ntnt hut ibe brave, 
Ntme iut lie iravt, 
Nane but tbt hrtnt deftnm tbtfair, 

II. 
Timotheiu, plac'd on high ao 

Amid the tuneful qiuK> 

With flying fingers toneh'd the lyre \ 
The trembling notes alcend the Ikyi 

And heavenly joya inf^ore. 
The long began from Jove, %% 

Who left bit blilsfiil feats above, 
(Such is the power of mighty love) 
A dragons fiery form bely'd the god ; 
Sublime va radiant fpires be rode, 

Whea he to fkir Qlymiua.prefs'd : 3« 

And wUle be fought her fiiowy breaft : 
Then, round her Hender wuA he curl'd. 
And flamp'd an image of Undel^ a fov'reign of 

the world. 
The Ijft'ning crowd adnure the lofby found, 
A prefent deity, they Ihont around : J] 

A prefent deity the vaulted roofa rebound : 
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WiA Mvifli'd e»r» 
The monmrch heut, 
Aflbmea the god, 

AffeAi tonod, ^ 

And feemi to lliake the fphcm. 

IFitb rm>ifi'J tart 
ntmtMorti itarif 
AJmmi ibt GaJf 

AfiSi u wdt 4S 

Andfitm lafiiakt ihtj^btnt. 

III. 
The pnile of Bacchus, then, the fweet mnfidu fimg ; 
Of Bacchat ever iiur and ever yonng ; 
The jolly god in triomf^ comei t 
Sound the tnunpeu ; beat the dnmu ; 50 
Flulh'd with a purple grace. 
He Ihewi hii honeft &ce : 
Now give the haatboyibreathj he comes, he cornea. 
Bacchm ever fidr and yonng, 

DrinkiBg joys did firft ordain j 55 

BacdiiB' bleffings are a treafure. 
Drinking is the liddier't pleaTore ; 
Rkh the tTcafnre, 
S««et the ideaTnre ; 
Sweet it pleafim after pun. 60 

H4 
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BtuehMt* ik^Mgt are a trtafmrt^ 
Xirh^ng it ihtfiU^tT^tfUd^W^l 

JRjcb the truffim, 

Swtrt tbepUafmre ; 
SuMit hpUafure afitrfmi. 65 

IV. 
Sooth'd with the fotuid, the kii^ grew rain ; 

Fought k11 biB battles o'er Agun ; 
. And thrice he routed ill his fou ; and thrice he 

dew the llain. 
The nufter Jaw the madnels nle ; 
His glowing cheek), liis ardent eyes ; 70 

And, while he heaven and earth defy'd, 
Chang'd his hand, and check'd his ptide. 

He chofe a moumfnl muTe 

Soft ^ty to infiife : 
He fang Dariiu great and good, - 7; 

By Km fevere a fate, 

. Fallen, Men, Men, Men, 

Fallen from hu high eftate. 

And weltong in his blood. 
Deferted, at his ntmoft need, 80 

By thofe his former bonnty fed : 
On the bare earth expos'd he liet, 
IKth not a ftiend to clofe his eyes. 
Wth downcali looks the joyleft viflor late. 
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Rendnag in liu a]ter*d Ibal 8; 

The vuioiu tnnu of chance bekw ; 
Andt now and theUf a figh he ftote ; 

And tean began to flow. 



. Revtlmag im bit akti'd fiul 

Tbt varifui turn ef cbaace ieUw ; 90 

Axd ttmrt itgam ujlrw, 

V. 

TIk mightjr maflcr finil'd to lee 

That love wu in the next degtee : 

'Twai bat a kindred ftund to move, 95 

For pxy mdts the mind to love. 
S(^y Tweett in Lydian meafares. 
Soon he Iboth'd his fbnl to pleaiorea. 

War, he fungi is toil and trouble ; 
' Iboonr bnt an empty bobble ; 109 

Never ending, ftill beginning, 

lighting ftill, and Itill defboying. 
If the world be worth thy winning, 

Tliink, O think, it worth enjoying : 
Lovely Thais fit9 befide thee, 105 

Take the good the goda provide thee. 
The many rend the Ikies with load applaule ; 
So Love wu cnwn'd, bnt Mufic won the canic. 
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Tlie pHnce, unable to conceal Id* pun* 

Gsz'd OD the fail i lo 

Who cuu'4 Iiu care. 
And figh'd and look'd, figh'd and hx&'di 
Sigh'd and look'd, and figh'd agun : 
At length, with love and wine at once apfieh'i. 
The Yanqnifh'd vifior funk upon her breaft. itj 
CHOaus. 
Tbtfrimet, wiaik ta stmcM hufat*^ 
Gax'dtm ihtfair 
Wia earned hit care, 
Jtd/gb'J Md btk'd, figh'd and hxXd, 
Sigb''d and UeVdf and figb*d again: lao 

At la^tb, viilb Ifot and wim at tmce t^tffi^ 
Sit •paMqu\fl>'d'BiBarfMHl »f»a her ireaft, 

VI. 
Now ftiike the golden lyre again : 
A londer yet, and yet a londcr ftrain. 
Break his band* of lleep afandcr, 125 

And lOuTe him, like a rattling peal of thunder. 
Jiaik, hark, the horrid finmd 
Haa raij'd up hit head : 
Ai awak'd fiom lite dead. 
And amu'd, he ftares around. 13d 

Revenge, tevenge, Timotbeos ciiet. 
Sec die Fories ariie : 
See the fnakei that they rear 
How they hifi in dieir hair. 
And the Ipatklei that flaflt from their eyeil 
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ORYDBH. 113 

BiJiald a ghafily band, 136 

Each a torch in Ui hand ! 
Tboft aic Gicoan gbob, that in batde were Oain, 
And tmbvy'd rcmun 
Inglotioiu on the plain : 140 
Gire the vengeance due 
To the valiant crew. 
Behold how they tab their torche* on high. 

How they pdnt to the Ferfian abodes. 
And glitteiing temples of thor hoflile gods. 
The piinccs applaud, with a furious joy ; 146 
And the long IcdK'd a flambeau with zeal to dcftroy } 
Thais led the way. 
To light him to his prey* 
And. like another Helen, fir'd another Troy. 150 

CHoaos. 
JuJ tif ihgfiix'J tjamhau wiVA w«/ « Jifirtf ; 

Tbait ltd tht way, 

T» ligbl him ie his fny, 
Audf liie onuber Htlen, fr'4 aatther Treji. 

VII. 
Thus, long ago, 155 

Ere heanng bdlows leain'd to blow. 

While organs yet were mute, 
Timotheus, to his breathing flute. 
And finrnding lyre, 
ConU Iwell the foul to rage, or kindle fierce defire. 
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At laft divine Cedlta camCf i6i 

Inventrcfa of the vocal frame j 
The fweet enthdiafi, fi^im her lacred ftorci 
£iilaj;g'd the former narrow boandi> 
And added length to folemn fbundj, 165 
Withnature's mother-wit, and art« unknownbefbre. 
Let old Tlmotheoi yield the prize. 

Or both divide the crown ; 
He rais'd a mortal to the Odes ; 

She dtew aa angel down. 170 

GKAND CHORU>. 
^1 lajiy £vin* Ctcilia eame, 
InveaiTifi af tit •WKalframt ; 
fit /met enthufiaftt from btt fatni fierty 
Enlarged the formtr »arrm» heimdi. 
And aided length to feltniK fimndiy 175 

With nature*! tnoiher-viil, and aril ankiuiom i^firtt 
Let eld Tmotheut yield tie prize. 

Or iath divide the crown ; 
He rait'd a mortal to lbe_fliiei% 
She drew an angel dawn, igo 
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ON HIS MISTKKSa DROVN'D. 



bwEET ftream, that doth with equal pace 
Both thy felf fly, and thy felf chace 
Forbear awhile to Aow, 
And liften to my woe. 

Then go. and tell the lea that all its brins 

I9 frefh, compar'd to mine ; 
Inibnn it that the gentler dame. 
Who wu the life of all my flame, 
In the glory of her bud. 
Has pals'd the fetal flood. 1 

Death by this only fbroke triompht above 
The greateA power of I^ro : 
Alas, alas \ I mnfi give o'er. 
My fight mil let me add no more. 

Go on, fweet ftream, and henceforth refi I 
No more than does my troubled breaft ; 
And if my fad complaints have made thee (by. 
Thcfe tears, tbefe tears fhall mend thy way. 
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CONSTANCY. 

t CBAKLEB IBDLBT, BAIT.* 



FiAB not. ffl^dear; a flame oui nerer di« 
That u once kindled by ib bright an eye : 
View but thyfelff and meafore thence my love ; 
lldnk what a paffion fnch a Arm mnft more : 
For, tho' thy beauty firft allur'd my fight, J 

Now I conlider it but as the light 
That lead me to the treu'ry (^ Ay mind, 
Whofe inward virtue in diat feature flmt'd. 
That knot, be confident, will ever bit, 
Wluch hacy ty'd, and realbn has made &A : i« 
So &f{, diat timet aldio* it may diTaim 
Thy lovely face, my faith can never harm ; 
And age deluded, when it comes, will find 
My love remov'd, and to thy fool afllgn'd. 



* An* 1639 ; iljnl 1701. 
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fiiAKS not mj^ Phillis bow the birdi 
TboT l«atlKr*il matei Iklute ? 

Tbey tell their puffion id their wotAa ; 
Mufi I alone be mote ? 

Philltj, without frovni or fimle, 5 

Sat and knotted all the while. 

The god of love in thy bright eyei 

Doet like a tyrant reign : 
Snt b thy heart a child he lyet. 

Without hia dart or flame. ■• 

Phillii, withoDt, tcK. 

So many month* in filence paftt 

And yet in raging love, 
Might well deferre one word at laft 

My paffion fliou'd approve. l{ 

Phillis, without, &c. 

Muft then your &ithfiil fwain C^ire* 

And not one look obtain. 
Which he, to Tooth ]aa fond defire. 

Might pleafingly explain ? l» 

Phillii, without, &c 



«^^:ibwi 
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INCOHSTAHCT BXCU3ID. 

SONG. 

ST JOHN SHEFFIELD, DITKB OT 
BUCKING HAUSHIKt.* 

I MUST cODfe& I am notnie 

To Gloriana's ejres ; 
But be that's finil'd npon by you, 

Mofl all the world derpife. 

In winter, fires of Utile worth 5 

Excite our doll defire ; 
Bat when the fua breaks kindly fbrthi 

Thofe fainter flames expire. 

Then blame me not for flighting now 
Wliat I did once adore ; 19 

Of do bot this one change allowt 
And I can change no more ; 

Fixt by your nerer-&iling charms. 

Till I widi age decay. 
Till langoifliing within your armsr' 15 

I iigh my foul away. 
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kuCKIHGHAMSHlRE^ 12^ 



ON itlCINDA's IJEATltl 



'GoMB all ye (Mefd, diritial carea. 

That ever hainted giufty mind ! 
The pang) of love when it detpain. 

And iQ thofe Itinga the jentoas find : 
Alas t hcan-breakbg tba' ye be, j[ 

Yet welcome, welcome all to me 1 

Who now have loft — --but oh! hOwmuchf 
No language, nothing can exprefi. 

Except my grief; for fbe wai fuch. 
That pmlcs would bat make her lefi. lO 

Yet who On ever (Ure to rdfe 

Ki voice on her. nnlefs to praife I 

Free from her fex's finalleft fanlts. 
And &ir as womankind can be ; 

'Tender and wartn as lover's thoughts, 15 
Yet c6tA to all die world but me. 

Of all this notldng now remains. 

But only fighs tnd cndleft pains. 
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BT JOHN VILMOT, BAKL OF KOCHBSTIl.* 

Insvltiitc beauty, 70D miiTpeiid 

Tli<^e fitiwiu upon your flave ; 

Your Iconi xgainft foch rebel* bend- 

Who dare with confidence preieitd 

That other eyet th«r heart! defend 5 . 

Fimi all the chamu yon have. 

Your conq'ring eyes lb partial are. 

Or inankiiid it lb dull. 
That, while I langiulh in defpair. 
Many proud fenfelef* hearts declare 10 
They find you not fo killing fur 

To wifli you merdfbl. 

They an ingtorioas freedom boafi ; 

I trimnph in my chain ; 
Nor am I onreveng'd, though loflj 15 
Nor yon vnpnnifli'd, thoo^ anjafti 
When I alone, who lore yon moft* 

Am kiU'd with your difilain. 

* Btrii t6i» I Jj*d 1S80. 
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THE ilXTEBNTB ODI OF THk SRCOMD BOOK 
OF HORACE. 

XT THOMAS OTWAY.* 

I N ftomu when cloiub the moon do hide. 
And no kind ftan the pilot puit. 
Shew me at Tea die boldell there 
Who doei not with for quiet here. 
For quiet (friend) the foldier fighti, 5 

Bean weary marche), fleeplefs night], 
For this feeds hard, and lodges cold, 
much can't be boaght widi hilb of gold. 
Since wealth and power too weak we find 
To quell the tumults of the mind, t» 

Or from the monarch's roofs of flate 
Drive thence the cares dtat round him waiti 
Happj the man with little bkft. 
Of what hit &ther left poileft ; 
No bafe defires corrupt hij head, 15 

No feara difturb him in hii bed. 
What then in life, which fbon mdft end. 
Can all oar vun defigns intend ? 
From Ihore to fhore why flionld we ran. 
When none his tirefbme felf can fliua ? ta 

* born >6jii Jytdi6%»i 
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1^1 OTWAY. 

For tiuieful ore will flill prevail. 

And overulce ui under fail : 

'Twill dodge the great mui's train behind^ 

Ont-run the toc, oat-fly the wind. 

If-then thy foul rcjokc tO'day, aj 

Drive far to-morrow's cares away : 

In laughter let them all be drown'd : 

No perfeft good b to be fomtd. 

One mortal feeb &te*$ fndden blow. 

Another's ling'riug death comes flow ; 39 

And what of liie they take horn thee. 

The gods may give to pomlh me. 

Thy portion ia a wealthy ftock, 

A fertile glebe, a fhutfal flock. 

Horfts and chariots for thy eafe, 35 

Rich robes to deck and make thee plcafe : 

For me, a little cell I choTe, 

Pit for my mind, fit for my mufe. 

Which loft content does befl adoro. 

Shanning the knaves and ibols I ftom. ^o 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



THE RETIREMENT. 

BT ]ORM KOKKI*.* 
I. 

W^ BLL, I hare Aonght oa't, ud I bA 

Tliu ba£e mrid U aaa&aSt all i 
I ben dtipait to plcal* my n»d« 

Mer fweeteil hooejr is fo mixt willi galL 
Come then, I'll try lu»r 'tis to be alone, 5 

l4ve to myfelf a wlwk, uid be my own. 

II. 

I've Uy'i, and UeCt Ae happy diange ; 

80 baj^y. I could admoft irow 
Never from thia retreat to range. 

For liire I ne'er can be (b bleft *a now : lo 
Frcun all th'allayi of blils I here am free, 
I pity othen, and none envy me. 

m. 

Here in this ftiady lonely grove, 

I fweetly tUnk ray hours away, 
Neither with buiinels vex'd nor love, ^5 

Which in the world bear foch tyramuc fway. 

< Stnt t$sj', JjiJ ijit. 

Is 
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134 MORRIS. 

No tunuilti can my dote apsrtment find, 
Calm as thofi: feata above, which know no ftorm 
norw^n4- 

IV. 
Let plotj and news embnul die ffaite. 

Pray what's that to my books and me ? M 

Whatever be the kingdom's iate. 

Here I vn Aire t' enjoy a mtmardiy. 
Lord of myfelf, accountable to ncnci 
Like the firft man in paradice, akoe. 

V, 

While the ambitiout vainly fi^ z; 

And of the partial Ban complain, 
I ftand gpon the {bore, and view 

The mighty labonri of the ^lant mun : 
I'm flulh'd with filent joy, and finile to fte 
The fhafb of fbrtane ftill drop fbort of me. 30 

Vi. 

Th' uneafie pageantry of flate* 

And all the plagun to thought and (enfe. 
Are Jar remov'd; I'm pWd by fate 

Out of the road of alt impertinence. 
Thus, tho my fleeting life runs fwiftly on, JJ 
'Xwill not b^ Jbort, becavf? 'tis all my own. 
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IT CBABLIS SACCVILLI, BAKLOF DOKIKT * 



IJobihda'j fpaiUing wit and eyei, 

Unittdf caft too fince a light. 
Which blues high, but qokkly dies ; 
Puns not the heut, but htiits tha fight) 

Love a x calmeri gentler yay, j 

Smooth arc hia looks, and firft hii pace; 

Her Capid i* a Uack-guard boy. 
That runa hii hak &11 in your face. 



• Mm 16571 Jjtd ijeA: 
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WBITTEK AT ALTHKOt, IN A BLANK LEAF 

OF waller's poems, upon seeino 

YANDYKB'S PICTURE OF THE 
OLD LADY SDNOZRLANp. 

BT CHAltLE* MOIfTAGUB, BARL 
OP HALIFAX.* 

V AMDTKB had ctdoon, foftnefst fire, Bitd ait^ 
When the fur Sundeikod ioflana'd his heart, 
tfaller had nmnbera, Ancy, wit, and fin. 
And Sacharifla v/a,3 hu fond defire. 
Why then at Althrop feemi her charms to fiunt, J 
In thefe fweet tnpnben, a^d that glowing paint ? 
This happy feat a fiiircr miftrefs warms; 
This Shilling offspring has eclips'd her channs : 
The different beauties in one face we find ; 
Soft Amoret with ' bright' Sacharilla joln'd. 19 
A) high as Nature reach'd, theij art could fi»r i 
Bat Ihe ne'er made a finilh'd piece before. 

■ Mmi 1661; Jjtiiit^, 
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f^ORACE. fiooc IV. QsB III. Iuitativ. 

BT FKAMCll ATTS»>DRT, XIIHOr 
OF KOCBflTIK." 

TO HIS MUSI, BY WROII FATOUR BE 
ACt^VlK^S IMMOKTAL FAMI. 

flB> on whole birch the lyric qaeen 

Of nnmben finil'd, fliall never grace 
The IlUunuui gauntlet, Mr be feen 

Firft in the fain'd 01ymi»c race : 
He fltall noti after toili of war, $ 

And taming haugh^ monardu piide, 
^th lanrell'd browt, confpiciuiu Bu, 

To JoTe'i Tarpetan temple ride. 
Bat him the flreams that waiUing flow 

Rich Tjber'g flowery meadi along, lO 
And Ihady giovei (his haunts) fliall know 

The maAer of th'.£olian fang. 
The (ODs (tf Rome. majeSk Rome ! 

Have fix'd me in the poeu choir. 
And, envy now, or dead or dumb, i( 

Forbear to blame what diey admire. 



• £<ni 16611 JjiJftmwulUJ 17)1. 
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138 ATTERBURY. 

Godddi of the fweet-feauting lute. 

Which thy hajmonioiH touch obeys. 
Who canft the finny race, tho' mate. 

To cygnets dying accents raife ; 
Thy gift it is, that all widi cafe 

My new unnval'd honoDrs own ; 
That I ftill live, and living pleaftf 

O goddess, b thy gift alone. 



-♦♦fl^JJJaH. 



WRITTEN ON A WHITE FAN BORROWED 
FROM MISS OSBORNE, AFTER- 
WARDS HIS WIFE. 



Flavia the leaft and flighteft toy 

Can, with refilUeb art, cn^fiy : 

This Fan, in meaner hand*, woiil4 prove 

An engine of flnall force in love ; 

Yet Ihc, with gracefhl air and mien, g 

Not to be told, or fafety feen, 

Dire^ iu wanton motions fo. 

That it wound* more than Capid's bow : 

Gives coolnefs to the matchlefs dame. 

To every other breaft a flame. i* 
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% RXPLT TO A COPY OF VERSES MADE IH 

lUITATlOK OP BOOK III, ODE II. 

OP HORACE. 

Angufiam, anikt, fauperitm p*^, 3k. 

AND SEKT BY MR.TITLir 
TO 'TH» AVTHOK.' 

BT B.ICIIAIID qiNTLBTt LL. Q.* 

AV HO ftriws to monot Parnaflbs' hill. 
And thence poedck laureb bring, 

Mnft firA acquire dne Jbrce, and {bill, 
Muft fly with {wui'«, oi eagle's wing. 

Who nature'* tmfore& won'd explore, 5 

Her myfteriei aod aican^ know. 
Mull high, a« lofly Newtoo, Ibaj, 

Muft floop, ai delring Woodward, low. 

Who llDdles ancient laws and ntea. 

Tongues, arts, and arms and hifiory, 10 

Muft dru^e like Sclden days and nights. 
And in &e endlefs labour die. 

■ S"'" >66i; iytd 1741. 
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Who travd* in rdi^m jan. 

Truth waxt nith emr, Ihaile wi^ ray^ 
Like Whiflon wantiiig pyx or ftan, ij 

In ocean wide oc finks or Ihayi. 

Sot grant our heroe's hope bmg tcol 
And comprebeofivc geniis crown. 

All fciences, all arts his QmU, 

Yet what reward, or what renown i ao 

Envy, innate in vulg^ fouls. 
Envy fleps in and Hops his nlc ; 

Envy, with poifon'd tarnilh, fbnis 
His Inftre, and his worth, decries. 

He Kvcs ingtorioiu, or in want, 3$ 

To college and cdd books conin'd ; 

Inftead of learn'd he's call'd pedant. 

Dunce* advanc'd he's left behind : 

Tet left content, a geanine fioic he, . 

Oieat without patton, tidi wiAont South-fea. 3a. 
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TO THE EVENING STAR. 
ehclish'd fkom a gkssc idylliuh. 

IT OBOKOK ITEPUBT, Isq.* 

BkioHTflai-! by Veniu fix'd ■bovCf 
To rule the luppy remlma o' love j 
Wlio in the dewy nu of dxy. 
Adrandi^ thy diftmguiJh'd ny, 
Dofi other lights u Ba ontQuite 5 

As Cynlhk's filver glorin thine ; 
Known by fuperior beaaiies there. 
As much as Pafiorclla here. 

Exert, bright Aar, thy Iriendly light. 
And guide me through the dnfky night; 
Defrauded of her beanui the moon 1 1 
Shines dim. and will be vanifli'd fbon. 
I wou'd not rob the Ihepherd's fold ; 
I Teek no mifcr's hoarded gold ; 
To find a nymph, I'm tbrc'd to ftnty. 
Who lately itole my heart away. . 16 

* Btm 1663; JjtJ I?"?' 
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LOVK AND JiEALODST. 
hr WILLIAH WALSH, Biq^* 

xlow mnch arc tHejr dcceiT'd who Tainly fttive. 
By jealous fears, to keep onr flame* alive ! 
Love*! like a torch, which, if lecur'd from bUflti 
Will fkindier burnt Ht then it longer bfb. 
Expoc'd to ftonns of jealoufy uid doubt, j 

The blaze gtowi greateri bat 'tia Ibcnwr ontt 



•H^jJ^SH* 



I. 

Th o' Celii'i bom to be adorMi 
And Strephon to adore her bomt 

In vun her pity is implor'd. 
Who kills him twice, with charms and fcorn. 

* BrniGSii llyeJijai, 
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II. 

Fait Jaint, to your bleft oib i«pair. 
To learo in heav'n a heavenly raind i 

Thence hearken to a finner*! pray'r. 
And be lefs beaateons, or more kind. 



jiiiE^bvCoo^le 



I4ULLY ok MOUNTOWR 



I. 
AlouNTOwN ! thou Iwett retreat irom DubHil 

carca. 
Be &maiu ibr thjr applei and th^ pean ; 
For turnipi, carrotai letticc, beam, and peale { 
For Peggy'i butter, and for Peggy's cheefe. 
May donda of figcooa roand aboat thee fly ; j 
Bnt condefcend fometlmes to &ake a pye. 
May ikt geefe gaggle with melodious rmce. 
And ne'er want goofelxnies or apple-lauce : 
Ducki in thy ponds, and chicken in thy pint* 
And be thy turkeys numerous as thy hens : Id 
May thy black pigs lie warm in little flye. 
And have no thought to grieve them till they dici 
Mouiitown I the Mufes mod delicious theam ; 
Oh ! may thy codlins ever Twim in cream ! 
Thy ralp- and ftrawberries in Boardeaox dromif 
To add a redder tinflure to their own ! i6 

Thy white-wine, fugar, milk, together dub* 
To make that gentle viand fyllabab. 
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Thy tarU to tarts, cheefe-cakes to dieeTe-cakes jma. 
To Tpoil the relifh of the flowing wine. 20 

But to the fading palate bring relief. 
By thy Weftphalian-ham, or Belgick-beef j 
And, to complete thy blcflingt in 1 word. 
May ftill thy foil be generous as its lord ! 

II. 

Oh ! Peggy, Peggy, when thou go'ft to brew, 
Confider well what you're about to do; 26 

■ Be very wife. Very fedately think 

That what you're going now to make 1$ drink : 
Confider who raufl drink that drink, and then. 
What 'tia to have the praife of honeft men : 30 
For furely, Peggy, while that drink does laft, 
'Tis Peggy will be toafted or difgrac'd. 
Then, if thy ale in glafs thou would'lt confine. 
To make its fparitling rays in beauty fhine. 
Let thy clean bottle be entirely dry, ■% 

Left a white lubflance to the furface fly, ( 

And, floating there, didurb the curious eye. J 
But this great maxim mull be underftood. 
Be fure, nay, very fure, thy cork is good ! 
Then future ages Ihall of Peggy tell, 40 

That nymph that brew'd and bottled ale fo well- 
Ill. 

How fleet is air! how many things have breath 
Which in a moment they refign to death ; 
Depriv'd of light, and all their happieft Aate, 
Not by their fault but fome o'er-ruling fate. 45 

Vol. I. K 
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146 OR. KINO. 

Altfio' fair flowers, that joffly (right ihvift, 
Are crop'd. tisy, torn away, for man's delight ; 
Yet IBIi thofe 'flowers, alas ! can make no mOan, 
Nor has Narciflus now a -power to groan. 
But all thofe thlngswhichbreath in difiercnt frame. 
By be of common breath, man's pity dum. 5 1 
A gentle Iamb has rhetorick to plead. 
And, when {he fees the butcher's knife decreed. 
Her voice Intrcats him not to make her bleed. 
But cniel gain, and luxury of tafle, 55 

With pride, ftill lays man'a fellow-mortals wafie : 
What earth and waters breed, or air infpires, 
Man for his palate fits by torturing fires. 

Mully, a cow, fprung from a beanteous race. 
With fpreading front, did Moontown's paftares 
grace. 60 

Gentlefhe was, and, with a geiitle Aream, 
Each mom and nighi gave tnilk that equalM cream. 
Offending none, of none flie flood, in dread. 
Much lefs of perfons which flic daily fed : 
But innocence cannot itfelf defend 6$ 

'Gainfl treacherous arts, veil'd with the name of 

Robin of Darby-fliire, whofe temper fliocki 
The conftitution of his native rocks ; 
Bom in a ■ place, which, if it once be nam'd, 
Wou'd make a blufhing modefly afliam'd : 70 

• The Dcvil'i Arft o[ Pe>k. 
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He widi inddlgence kiodly did appear 

To make poor MuU]r his peculiar care* 

Bot inwardly xixn fulleo chnrlilh thief 

Mad all his mind plac'd upon Mully's beef; 

Hi3 fiiDcy fed on lier, and thos he'd cry, 75 

Mully. as fure as I'm alive, yon die : 

'Tis a brave cow ; O, Sira, when Chriflma* 

comes, 
Thefe Duns Ihall make the porridge giac'd with 

plomii 
Then, midft our cups, whilft we profiifely dine, 
Thu blade Ihall enter deep in Molly's chine ; 
What nbs, what rumps, what bak'd, boil'd) 

Itew'd, and roaft 1 
Tbere ihao't one fingk tripe of her be loft ! 

When Peggy, nymph of Monntown, Jieaid thefe 
founds. 
She gdev'd to hear of Mully's future wounds. 
What crime, fays Ihe, has gentle Mully done i 
Witnefs the rifing and the fetting fun, 86 

That knows what milk ihe conftantly would give ! 
Let that quench Robin's rage, and Mully live. 

Daniel, a fprightly fwain, that os'd to flalh 
The vigorous fleeds that drew his lord's calafh, 
To Peggy's fide incUn'd, for 'twas well known 
How well he lov'd thofe cattel of Ms own. 
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Then Terence fpoke, oracdoiu and fly, *1 

He'd neither grant the queflion nor deny; I 

Pleading for milk, hii thoughts were on mince- 1 

pye: 
But all his arguments fo dubious were. 
That Mully thence had neither hope nor lear. 

You've Ipoke, lays Robin ; but now let me tell ye, 
'Tis not fair-lpokni words that Gil the belly; 
Pudding and beef I love, and cannot Aoop 
To recommend your bonnydapper foop. loi 

Yoo fay Jhe's innocent ; but what of that I 
'Tis more than crime lufiident that flie's fat ; 
And that which is prevailing in thb caie 
Is. there's another cow to fill her place. 10; 

And granting Mully to have milk in ftore. 
Yet ftill this other cow will give us more. 
She dies. — Stop here, my mufe j forbear the reft ; 
And veil that grief which cannot be expreft. 
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HENRY AND EMMA. 

A POEM, 

UPON THE UODBL OP 



X HOir, to whoree}'» I bend; at whofe command 
(The' low my voice, tbo' artlefs be my hand) 
I take the Iprightly reed, and ling, and play; 
Carelefs of what the cenfring world may lay : 
Bright Cloe, objeft of my conftant vow, j 

Wilt thoD a while unbend thy feriou5 brow ? 
Wilt thoQ with pleafure hear thy lover's firuns. 
And with one heav'nly fmile o'erpay his pains } 
No longer Ihall the Nut-hrovm Maid be old ; 
Tho' fmce her youth three hundred years hav* 

roU'd. 
At thy defire, Ihe (hall again be rais'd ; 1 1 

And her reviving charms in laftiog verfe be prais'd, 

• S" tbt "Potm BIT UNCIKTAIH AaTHORI." 

t Ben 16641 djtd 1711. 
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150 PRIOR. 

No lOTger num of woman Ihall camplainj 
That he may love and cot be lov'd again : 
That we in vain the fickle fez purfbe, i 

Who change the conflant lover for the new. 
Whatever has been writ, whatever faid. 
Of female paflion feigo'd, or fti^ decay'd : 
Henceforth fliall in my verie refated ftand. 
Be faid to winds, or writ upon the fand. 1 

And, while my notes to future nmes proclaim 
UnconqiKr'd love and cver-during flame ; 
O &ireft of the fex I be thou my Mufe : 
Deign on my work thy influence to difiiife : 
Let me partake the blelfingi I rchearfe, : 

And grant me love, the jufi reward of verTe. 

As beauty's potent queen, with ev'ry grace. 
That once was Emma's, has adoin'd thy face ; 
And as her Ton has to my bofom dealt 
That conitant flame, which faithful Henry fek; 30 
O let the llory with thy life agree : 
Let men once more the bright example fee ; 
What Emma was to him, be thou to me. 
Nor fend me by thy frown from her I love, 
Diflant and fad, a banifh'd man to rove. 35 

But oh ! with pity loog-intreated crown 
My pains and hopes ; and, when thou fay'ft that one i 
Of all mankind thou lov'll, oh I think on me alone. J 

iVrere beauteous I&a and herhufband Tame 
With mingl'd waves, for ever flow, the lame, 4^ 
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In tunes of yore an andcnt baion Uv'd ; 
G(cat gifts beftow'd, and great refpcA lecelv'df 

When dreadful Edward with fucccftful care 
Led bis free Bntoos to the Gallic war; 
This lord had headed his appointed bands, 45 
in firm allegiance to the king's commands ; 
And (all due honors faithfiilly difcharg'd) 
Had brought back bis paternal coat, inlargM 
With a new mark, the witneTs of his toil. 
And no inglorious part of foreign fpoil. 50 

From the loud camp retir*d and noify court. 
In honorable eafe and rural fport. 
The remnant of his days he faiely paft ; 
Nor found they Ugg'd too flow, nor flew too faft- 
He made his wilh with hb eftate comply, 5 j 

Joyfid to live, yet not afraid to die. 

One child he Had, a daughter chaft and fair, 
Hii ^e's comfort, aitd his fortune's heir. 
Tbey call'd her Emma ; for the beauteous dame. 
Who gave the virgin birth, had bom the name : 
The name ih' indulgent father doubly lov'd j 61 
for in the child the mothers charms iraprov'd. 
ya, aa when little, round his knees (he play'd. 
He call'd her ofl, in fport, his Nut-brewnMaid : 
The friends and ten;uiU took the fondling word 
(As ftill they pleafe, who unitats theix lord) ; 66 
Ufage confinn'd what foncy had begun; -* 

The mutual terms around the lands were known ; ( 
And Emma and tht Niit-ircw» Maidweie one. j 
K 4 
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Aj with her ilataie. Sill her channs encreat'd j 
Thro' kll the ifle her beauty waa confefsM. 71 
Oh ! what perfefiioiu muft that virgin fharCi 
Who faireft is efteem'd, where all aie fur 1 
From diftant Ihires repair the noble yoatht 
And find reporti for once, had leOcn'd truth. 75 
By wonder firfi, and then hy paffion mov'd. 
They came ; they law ; they marrell'd i and they 

By public pruTes, and by fecret £gli9. 

Each own'd the gen'ral power of Emma's eyes. 

In tilts and tumaments the valiant flrove, 80 

By glorious deeds to purchafe Emma's love. 

In gentle verfe, the witty told their flame. 

And grac'd their cholceft foogs with Emma'i name. 

In vain they combated, in vain they writ ; 

Ufelefs their ftrength, and impotent thrir wit. 85 

Great Venos only muft direfl the dart. 

Which elfe will never reach the fidr-one's heart, 

Spight of th' attempts of force, and foA eiiefb o 



Great Venos muft prefer the happy one : 
In Henry's caufe her lavonr moft be fhown : 
And Emma, of mankind, muft love but him alone.J 



sofl 

J 



While thefe in public to the caftte came. 
And by their grandeur juflify'd their Hame ; 
More fecret ways the careful Henry takes ; 
Wxi fqoires, his anns, and equipage fijifakes : jj 
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la borrow'd name Mid fidfe atdre array'd. 
Oft he finds means to fee the beauteous maid. 

When Emma hunts In hantfman'a habit dreft, 
Heniy on foot purfues the bountUng beall. 
In his right hand hii beechen pole he bears ; 100 
And graceful at his fide his horn he wears. 
Still to the glade, where Ihe has bent her way. 
With knowing (kill he drives the future prey ; 
Bids her decline the hill, and Ihun the brake ; 
And (hows the path her fteed may lafeft take ; 10; 
Direfb her fpear to fix the glorious wonnd j 
Pleas'd, in Us toils, to have her tritonph crown'd 
And blows her piailes with no common Ibund. 

A falc'ner Henry u, when Emma hawks : 
With her of tarfels, and of lures he talka. 110 
Upon his wrift the tow'ring merlin ftands, 
Praftis'd to rife, and ftoop, at her commands. 
And when fuperior now the bird has flown. 
And headlong brought the tumbling quarry down ; 
Wth hnmble reverence he accolb the £ur. m; 
And with the honor'd feather decks her hair. 
Yet ftill, as from the fporrive Geld he goes. 
His downcaft eye reveals his inward woes ; 
And by his look and forrow is expreit, 
A nobler game purfued than bird or beaft. 120 

A fhepherd now along the plain he roves ; 
And, with his jolly pipe, delights the groves. 
The neighb'ringfwains around the ftranger throng. 
Or to admire or emulate his long : 
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While, with fbft forrow, he renews his laysi ixj 

Nor heedfai of their envy, aor their praife. 

Bat, foon u Emma's eyes adorn the pUio, 

His notes he railes to a nobler ftnun ; 

With dutiful refpcA, and lludioiu fear. 

Left any carelefs found offend her ear. 1 30 

A frantick gipfey, now the houfe he haunts. 
And in wild phra&s. fpeaks diflembled wants. 
With the fcod maids in palmiftry he deals : 
They tell the Jecret firft, which he reveals ; 
Says who {ball wed, and who IhaU be beguil'd ; 
What groom (hall get, and fquire maintain the child. 
But when bnght Emma would her fbrtnsc kixiw, 
A fofter look unbends his op'ning brow ; 
With trembling awe he gazes on her eye. 
And in foft accents forms the kind reply ; 14a 
That Ihe Ihall prove as fortunate as fair. 
And Hymen's chojccll gifts are all referv'd for her. 

Now oft had Henry chang'd his fly difguire, 
Unmark'd by all but beauteous Emma's eyes ; 
Oft had found means alone to fee the dame, 145 
And at her feet to breath hu am'rous flame ; 
And oft, the pangs of ablence to remove 
By tetters, loft interpreters of love : 
Till time and induftry (the mighty two 
That bring our wilhes nearer to our view) 150 
Made him perceive, that the inclining &ir 
Jleceiv'd his vows with no relufUnt ear; 
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That Vemu had confino'd her equal rrign. 

And dealt to Emma's heatt a fhzre erf Haaj's pain. 

While Ciipid fintl'd, by kind occafion blels'd. 
And, with the fecret kept, the love increat'd ; 
The amorous yoath frequents the filent groves j 
And much he meditates, for much he loves. 
He loves : tis true ; and u belov'd again : 
Great are his joys : bat will they loi^ remun ? 
Emma with Imiles receives his prefent flame ; i6i 
Bnt, fmiling, will the ever be the lame? 
Beaotiful looks are nil'd by fickle mindi ; 
And iimuner leas are tom'd by fndden winds. 
Another love may gain her eafy yonth : i6j 

Time changes thought ; and fiatt'ry cooquen troth. 

O impotent eftate of human life ! 
Where hope and fear maintain eternal &nfe ; 
Wbere fleeting joy does lafiing doubt inTpire ; 
And moft we queftioo, what we moft defire. 170 
Amongft thy various gifts, great heav'n, beftow 
Onr cup of love nnmix'd ; forbear to throw 
Bitter ingredients in ; nor pall the draught 
With naufeoos grief: for our ill-judging thought 
Hardly enjoys the pleafurable tafte ; 175 

Or deems it not lincere ; or fears it cannot laft. 

With wifhes rau'd, with jealoofies opprell, 
(Alternate tyrants of the human breafi) 
By one great trial he refolves to prove 
The faith of woman, and the &rce of lore. 18a. 
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If icajuung Emma's virtaes, he may find 
That beaateoas frame bclofe a fteady miod. 
Hell fix hU hope, of future joy fecure ; 
And live a Cave to Hymen's happy pow'r. 
Bat if the fair atte, ai he fean, is fml ; 
If, pois'd aright in reafon's equal fcale. 
Light fly her merits, and her faults prevail ; 
His mind he vows to free from am'roos care. 
The latent mifchief from his heart to tear, 
Refome his azure arms, and fhine again in v 

South of the caftle, in a verdant glade, 191 
A fpreading < beech' extends her friendly Ihade : 
Here oft the nymph his breathing vows had heard ; 
iUxe ofi her filence had her heart dedar'd. 
As aftive fpring awak'd her in&nt boda, 19J . 

And genial life inform'd the verdant woods j 
Henry, in knots involving Emma's namct 
Had half exprefs'd and half conceal'd his flame 
Upon the tree ; and, as the tender mark 
Grew with the year, and widen'd with the bart, ■ 
Venus had heard the virgin's foft addrefs, 201 
That, as the wound, the paffion might increafc. 
As potent nature Ihed her kindly ftiow'rs. 
And deck'd the various mead with op'ning flowers ; 
Upon this tree the nymph's obliging care 20J 
Had lefl a frequent wreath for Henry's hair ; 
Which as with gay delight the lover found, 
Fleas'd with his conqoefi, with her prelent cr(nvn'd> 
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IjIdHous thro' sU the plains he oft had gone. 
And to each fwain the myftic honour fhown ; 
The gift Aill prai«'d, the giver ItUI unknown. 

His Tecret note the troubled Henry write) ; 
To the known tree the lovely maid invites : 
Imperfeft words and dubioua terms expreCs, 
That onibrdeen mifchance difturb'd his peace ; 
That he muft Something to her ear commendf il$ 
On which her conduA, and his life depend. 

Soon ag the fair-one had the note receiv'di 
The remnant of the day alone Ihe griev'd : 
For difrent this from every former note, 220 
Wliich Veniu diAated, and Henry wrote ; 
Which told her all his future hopes were laid 
On the dear bolbm of lis Nut-irown Maid; 
Which always blefs'd her eyes, and own'd her 

pow'r ; 
And bid her oft adieu, yet added more. 21J 

Now night advanc'd. The houfe in Heep were laid : 
The nnrfe experienc'd, and the prying maid; 
At laft that Iprite, which does inceHant haunt 
The lovers Heps, the anuent maiden aunt. 
To her dear Henry Emma wings her way, 230 
With qnicken'd pace repairing fbrc'd delay; 
For Love, fantiftic power, that !s afraid 
To Air abroad 'till watchfiilnefs be laid. 
Undaunted then, o'er cliffi and valleys flrays. 
And leads his vot'ries fafe thro' pathlefs ways. 
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Not Aigm with Us hondred eyei fli^ find 13$ 
Where Cupid goeti tho'he, poorgoide, iibHnd. 

The maiden, firft arriving, fent her eye 
To aOc, if yet its chief ddight were nigh : 
With fear, and ivith dcfire, with joy and pun. 
She feei, and runs to meet him on the plain. 241 
But oh t bii Heps proclaim no lover's halte ; 
On the low gronnd his lix'd regards are caft ; 
His artful bofom heaves diAeTobl'd fighs ; 
And tears fubom'd fall copious from his eyes. 245 

With eafe, alas ! we credit what we love : 
His painted grief does real forraw move 
In the afflifled f^r; adown her cheek 
Trickling the genuine tears their current break ; 
Attentive flood the mournful nymph : the man 
Broke filence firfl : the tale alternate ran : 251 



Sincere, O tell me, haft thou felt a p^n, 
Emma, beyond what woman knows to feign ? 
Has thy uncertain bofom ever ff^rove 
With the firll tumults of a real love ? 255 

Haft thou now dreaded, and now bled lus fway. 
By turns arerfe, and joyful to obey i 
Thy virgin fc^mels haft thou e'er bewaii'd. 
As reafon yielded, and as love prevail'd ? 
And wept the potent god's refiftlefs dart, -j 

His killing pleafure, his ecfiatic fmart, J 

And hcav'nly poifon thrilling thro' thy heart ? J 
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If lb, with pity view my -wretched ftate ; 
At leaft deplore, and then forget my fate : 
To fome more happy knight reiervc thy channs. 
By fortnne favonr'd, and fuccefsfnl arms : 266 
And only, as the fun's revolving ray 
Brings back each year this melancholy day. 
Permit one ligh. and fet apart one tear. 
To an abandcm'd einle's endlefs care. 370 

For me, alas ! ont-calt of homan race. 
Love's anger only waits, and dire difgrace ; 
leor lo ! thefe bands in murther are imbru'd ; 
Thefe trembling feet by joftice are parfu'd: 
Fate calb aload, and haflens me away ; 375 

A Ihameful death attends my longer flay ; 
And I this night muH fly from thee and bre, 
Condemn'd in lonely woods, a baiufh'd man to rore. 



What is our blifs, that changeth with the moon ; 
And day of !ife, that darkens e'er 'tis noon ? i8o 
What is true palHon, if unbleft it dies l 
And where is Emma's joy, if Henry flies ? 
If love, alas ! be pain ; the pain I bear 
No thought can figure, and no tongue declare. 
Ne'er iaiihfiil woman felt, nor felfe one feign'd. 
The flames which long have in my bofom reign'd : 
The god of love himfelf inhabits there, "1 

With all his tage, and dread, and grief, and care, t 
His complement of Hares, and total war. J 
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O ! ceafe tben coldly to fufpefl my lore ; 190 
And let my deed, at leail, my faith approve. 
Alai ! no youth fhall my endearments fhare ; 
Not day nor nighc fhall interrupt my care ; 
No future ftory (hail with truth apbnud 
The cold indifference of tbt Nut-irfvan Maid: 
Nor to hard baniihment fhall Henry ran ; 196 
While carelefs Emma fleeps on beds of down. 
View me rcfolv'd, where-e'er thou lead'ft, to go. 
Friend to thy pain, and partner of thy woe : 
For I attefl &ir Venus, and her fon, 3C0 

That I, of all mankind, will love but thee alone. 



Let pmdence yet obftroA thy vent'roiu way ; 
And take good heed> what men will think and fay : 
That beduteous Emma vagrant couifes took; 
Her father's houfe and civil life fbrfook; 305 

That, full of youthful blood, and fond of man. 
She to the wood-land with an exile ran. 
Refiefl, that lelTen'd fame is ne'er regain'd ; 
And virgin honor once, is always ftain'd 1 
Timely advis'd, the coming evil Ihoo : 3 10 

Better not do the deed, than weep it done. 
No penance can abfolve gnr guilty feme ; 
Nor tear9, that waQi out fin, can wafh oat fliame. 
Then fly the fad efieAs of defp'rate love i 
And leave a banilb'd man through lonely woods to 



t, Google 



Let Emma't hiplefs caTe be falJely Cold 
By the raOi young, or the ill-natar'd old : 
Let ev'ry tongae its varioua cenfurea chuTe ; 
Abfolve with coldDcfs, or with fpight accale: 
Fair Trath at taft her radiant beomg will nule ; 
And malice vauquilh'd heightens virtue's praife. 
Let then thy favour but indulge my flight ; 
O ! let my prefence make thy travels light ; 
And potent Venus {hall exalt my name 
Above the run^ars of cenforioua Fame j 325- 

Nor from that bufie demon's relUcTs pow'r 
Will ever Emma other grace implore. 
Than that this truth fliould to the world be known. 
That I, of all mankind, have lov'd but thee alone. 



But canft thou wield the fword, and bend tbebow? 
With aAive force repel the flurdy foe f 331 

When the loud tumuli Ipeaks the battel nigh. 
And winged deaths in whifUing arrows fly ; 
Wilt thou, tho' wounded, yet undaunted flay. 
Perform thy part, and fhare the dangerous day ? 
' Then, as thy firength decays, thy heart will fail. 
Thy limbs all trembling, and thy cheeks all pale; 
^^th fruitlds forrow, thou, inglorious maid. 
Wilt weep thy lafety by thy love betray'd : 

Vol. L L 
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Then to Ay friend, by foe» o'ercharg'd, deny 
Thy little ufeleTs aid, and coward fly : 341 

Then wilt thon curTe the chance that made thee love 
A banifh'd man, condemn'd in lonely woods to rore. 



With &tal certainty Thalelbb knew 
To fend the arrow from the twanging yew : 345 
And, great in anna, and ibremoft in the war. 
Bonduca brandifh'd high the Britilh Ipear. 
Coald thirll of vengeance and defire of fame 
Exdte the female breaft with mania] flame ? 
And fltall not loves diviner pow'r infpire jjo 

More hardy vinne, and mwe generous lire ? 

Near thee, miAroft not, conflant 111 abide. 
And ^1, or vanquifh, fighting by thy fide. 
Though my inferior Arength may not allow. 
That I fttould bear or draw the warrior bow ; 355 
With ready hand, I will the fliaft fupply. 
And joy to fee thy viftor arrows fly. 
Touch'd in the battel by the hoftile teed, 
Should'A thou (but Heav'n avert it!) fliould'll 

diou bleed ; 
To flop the wounds my fineft lawn I'd tear, 360 
Wafli them with tears, and wipe them with my 

Bleft, when my dangers, and my toils, have Ihown, 
That I, of all mankind, could bve but thee alone. 
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Bnt Buft thodi tender maid, cuA Ukm faftain 
Affli^ve want, or himger'f preffing piin ? 36J 
Thofe limtu, in lawn and fbfteft filk amy'd. 
From fas-beanu guaided, and of wiiidj afraid ; 
Caa they bear angiy Jove t Can they refiA 
The parching dog-ftar, and the bleak north-eaft ? 
When, chiird by adverfe Ciows, and beating raini 
We tread with weary fteps the longfome plain; 
When mth hard toil we feek oar ev'ning food. 
Berries and acomi from the neighb'ring wood j 
And find among die dillj no other boafc. 
But dte ihb covert of fome gatheHd bought ; 37J 
Wilt diOB not then reloAant fend thine eye 
Around die dreary walle ; and weeping try 
(Tho' dien, alas ! that trial be too late) •« 

To find thy (ather*! hoTpitable gate, C 

And feats, where Eafe and Plenty brooding late ij 
Thole feats, whence long exdnded thoa mult maam ; 
That gate, for ever barr'd to thy return : 
Wilt thou not dien bewail ill-fated love. 
And hate a banilh'd man, condemn'd in woods to 
rove. 

BUUA. 

Thy rife of fortune did I only wed, 38J 

From it's decline determio'd to recede i 
Did I but porpoTe to embark with thee 
On the fmooth fur&:e of a fmnmer't tea ; 

L X 
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While gende Zephyrs play in profp'roas gales. 
And Fortune's favoQt fills the fwelling fails ; 390 
But would fbriake the fliip, and make the fhore. 
When the winds whiffle, and the tempefts roar ? 
No, Henry, no : one Tacred oadt has ty'd 
Our loves ; one deOiny our life (hall guide ; 
Nor wild, nor deep our conunon way divide. 

When from the cave then lifeft with the day. 
To beat U>e woods, and roufe the bonnding prey ; 
The cave with mofs and branches 111 adorn. 
And cheerful fit, to wait my lord's return : 
And, when thou frequent bring'ft the fmitten deer 
(For feldom, archers fay, thy arrows err), 401 
111 fetch quick fuel from the neighb'ring wood. 
And ftrike the fpaikliag flint, and drels the fix>d ; 
With humble duty, and officious hafte, 
I'll cull the furthell mead for thy repaft : 405 

The choiceft herbs I to thy board will bring ; 
And draw thy water from the freflieft fpring : 
And, when at night, with weary toil oppreft. 
Soft flumbers thou enjoy'ft, and wholefome rell; 
Watchfid I'll guard thee, and with midnight pray'r 
Weary the gods to keep thee in their care ; 41 1 
And joyous alk, at mom's returning ray. 
If thou hall health, and I may blefs the day. 
My thoughts Ihall fir,- my lateft with depend 
On thee, guide, guardian, kin&nan, father, friend : 
By all thefe facred names be Henry known -t 

To Emma's heart : and grateful let him own, \ 
That fhe, of all manldiid, could love but him alone.J 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



■«5 



Vunly thou tell'ft me, what the woman's care 
Shall in the wildne^ of the wood prepare : ^20 
Thou, ere thoa goeft, unhappyeft of thy kind, 
Muft leave the habit and the fex behind. 
No longer fliall thy comely trefles brekk 
In flowing ringlets on thy fn«wy neck ; 
Or fit behind thy head, an ample round, 41J 

In graceful ' bruds' with various ribbon bound ; 
No longer fhall the boddice, apdy lac'd 
From thy full bofom to thy Aender ' waift,' 
That air and hannony of Ihape exprels. 
Fine by degrees, and beautifully lefs : ^]0 

Nor fhall thy lower garments artful pleats 
From thy fair fide dependent to thy feet. 
Arm their challe beauties with a modeft pride. 
And double ev'ry chann they feek to hide. 
Th'ambrofial plenty of thy Ihining hair, 435 
Cropt off and loft, fcarce tower than thy ear. 
Shall (land tincouth : a hoHeman's coat (hall hide 
Thy taper fhape, and comelinefs of fide : 
The fhort trunk-hofe fliall fhew thy foot and knee 
Licendoas, and to common eye-fight free ; 440 
And, with a bolder ftride, and loofer air* 
Mingl'd with men, a man thou muft appear. 

Nor ft^tude, nor gentle peace of mind, 
Miftaken maid> Ihalt thou in fbrefts find : 

y. 116. brndi, V. ftS. wafte. 
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Tit long fince C^ndiia and her tran were there ; 
Ot guudiui gods nude innocence their cue. 446 
Vagrants and oat-laws fliall offend thy view ; 
Por foch mnA be my friends ; a hideotu crew 
By adverie fbrtmw mix'd in focial iUi 
Trun'd to aflault, and diidplin'd to Idll : 4{6 
Thdr craimon loves, a lewd abandon'd pack. 
The beadle's lalh ftill flagrant on thor back : 
By floth cormpted, by difbrder led. 
Made bold by want, and profBtute jbr bread : 
With Cuch noft Etnma htmt the tedious day, 45$ 
A3i& their violence, and divide their prey :. 
With foch Ihe moft retnni at letting Ugh^ 
Tho' not partaker, witnels of their night. 
Thy ear, inoT'd to chariuble Ibnnds, 
And pitying love, mnfl feel the hateini wounds 
Of jeft obfceoe and vulgar ribaldry, 461 

The ill-bred qoefBon, and the lewd reply ; 
Brought by long habitude foMs bad to worfe, 
Mnft hear die frequent oath, the direftil carle. 
That lateft weapon of the wretches war, 465 
And blafphemy, fad comrade of defpair. 

Now, Emma, now the lafl reflection make. 
What thou wonld'ft follow, what thon muft forfake : 
By our ill-omen'd ftars, and adverfe heav'ni 
No middle objefl to thy choke is given. 470 

Or yield thy virtue, to attain thy love ; 
Or leave a banilb'd man, condemn'd in woods co 
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O grief of heart 1 that oar unhappy fates 
Force thee to fufier what thy honour hatei : 
Mix thee amongft the bad ; or make th«e run 
Too near the pathi wMch virtue faid« thee fliun. 
Yet with her Henry flill let £iBnu go ; 
With him abhor the vice> but £bare the woe ; 
And fore my little heart can never eir 
AmidJl the worfi ; if Henry (till be there. 489 

Oar outward aA ii prompted from within ; 
And from the finner*! mind proceeds the fin : 
By her own choice free Virtue is approv'd ; 
Nor by the force of ontward objeAs mov'd. 
Who ha; allay'd no danger, gains no praife. 4.8J 
In a fmall ifle, amidft the wideft feas. 
Triumphant Conftancy has fix'd her feat : -j 

In vain the fyrens liog. die tempeSs beat : \ 

Their flattery ihe rejefb, nor fears their threat, j 

For thee alone thefe litde chamu I dreA ; 490 
Condemn'd them, or abfolv'd them by thy ted. 
In comely figure rajig'd, my jewels Ihone, 
Or negligently plac'd, fur thee alone : 
For thee again they ihall be laid a£de ; 
The woman, Henry, ihall put off her pride 49J 
For thee : my doaths, my lex, exchang'd &» thee,-i 
I'll mingle with the people's wretched lee ; ( 

O line extreme of human infamy ! j 

L + 
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Wanting the fciJlan> with thefe handt I'Q tear 
(If that obilraAs my flight) this load of hair. JOO 
Black foot, or yellow walnut fljall difgrace 
This little red and white of Emma's &ce. 
Thcfe nails with fcratches fhall dcfonn my brealt,'! 
Left by my look, or color be expiefs'd I 

The mark of ■ aught* high-born, or ever better! 
drda'd. ■* 

Yet in this commerce, under this difguife, 506 
Let me be grateful ftill in Henry's eyes ; 
Loft to the world, let me to him be known : ^ 
My iate I can abfolve ; if he fliall own, I 

That, leavmg all mankind, I love but him alone.j 



O wtldeit thought of an abandon'd mind ! 511 
Name, habit, parents, woman, lefb behind, 
Ev'n honour dubious, thou preferr'ft to go 
Wild to the woods with me : fud Emma fo ? 
Or did I dream whac Emma never faid t j 1 j 

O guilty error ! and O wretched maid ! 
Whofe roving &ncy would refolve the lame •> 
With him, who next Ihonld tempt her cafie fame ; ( 
And blow with empty words t^ fufceptible flame.J 
Now why Ihould doubtful terms thy mind perplex } 
Confefs thy ftailty, and avow thy fex: 511 

to longer loofe defire for conftant lore 
'^ 4ifiake ; but fay, 'tis man with whom thou long'ft 
to rove. 

f. 505, ought. 
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Are there not poiToni, radu, and flames, and 
fwords; 
That Ernnu thus maft die by Henry's words t 52J 
Yet y/h»t could fwordj or poiTon, racks or SasKil 
But maogle and dujobt this brittle &aine? 
More &tal Henry's words ; they mnrdei Em. 
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And fall thefe Tayings from that gentle tongue. 
Where civil fpeech and fott perfnafion hung; 530 
Whofe artful fweetnefs and harmonious ftrain. 
Courting my grace, yet coniting it in vain, 
Call'd fighs, and teara, and wilhes, to iu ud ; ■% 
And, whilft it Henry's glowing flame convey'd, ( 
Still blam'd the coldneb of iht Nai'irevM MaiJfj 

Let envious jealoufie and canket'd Tpight 
Produce my aftioiu to fevereft light. 
And tax my open day, or fecret night. , 
Did e'er my tongue fpeak my unguarded heart 
The leail inclio'd to play the niton's part ? 540 
Did e'er my eye oik inward diought reveal, 
Wluch angels might not hear, and virgins Cell ? 
And haft diou, Henry, in my conduA known 
One fault, but that which I mnft never own. 
That I. of all nankiDd. have lov'd bat Aeel 
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Vainly thou taOc'll of laving me alone : 546 
Each man u man ; and all our Ci 
Falfe are our words, and fickle is onr mind : 
Nor in Loves ritual can we ever find 
Vows made to laft, or promifes to bind. 

By nature prompted, and for empire made. 
Alike by Arength or cunning we invade : 
When, arm'd with rage, we march againft the foe. 
We lift the battel-ax, and draw the bow : 
When, fir'd with paffion, we attack the fair, 555 
Deldive fighs and brittle vows we bear : 
Our fkllhood and our arms have equal ufe ; 
As they our conqueft, or deUght produce. 

The fooUlh heart thou gav'ft, again receive. 
The only boon departing love can give. 560 

To be lefs wretched, be no longer true ; -^ 

What Itrives to fly thee, why ihould'ft thoupurfue ? ( 
Forget thy prelent flame, indulge a new. J 

Single the lovelieA of the am'rous youth ; 
AJk for hit vow ; but hope not for his truth. 565 
The next man (and the next thou Ihalt beUcve) ■% 
Will pawn his gods, intending to deceive ; I 

Will kneel, implore, perftfi, o'ercome, and leavc.J 
Hence let thy Capid um his urows right ; -t 
Be wife and falfe, Ihun trouble, feek delight.} ( 
Change thou the firft, nor wait thy lovers flight.J 
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Wliy fhoold'ft thou we«p ? let Nuture judge Mr 
cafe; 
I faw thee yonng and fair ; puriu'd the chaie 
Of youth and bunty : I another faw 
Fairer and yoonger : yielding to the law 57$ 
Of our all-ruling mother, I purfu'd 
More yond), more beauty : blefl vidffitude ! 
My aftire heart flill keeps iu prifline flame; 
The objed alter'd, the defire the lame. 

Thu younger lairer pleads her rightiul chann t 
With prefent power compels me to her amu. 5S1 
And much I fear, from my fubjeAed mind 
(If beauty's force to conllant love can bind). 
That years may roll, ere in her turn the maid 
Shall weep the itiry of my love decay'd ; 58$ 
And weeping ibilow me, as thou doll now. 
With idle clamours of a btolcen tow. 

Nor can the wildnda of thy mflies err 
So wide, u> iopt that thoa may'ft live with her. 
Love, well ihou Icnow'ft, no partnerlhip allows : 
Cupid avcrfe rejeds divided vowt : 591 

Then from thy fbcJifli heart, vain maid, remavel 
An ufelefi Ibrrow. and an iU-ftarr'd love ; I 

And leave me, with the i^, at large in woods! 
to rove. 

BUHA. 

Are we in life through one great cnor led t 
Is each man perjui'd, and cash nymph betray'd? 
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or the fupenor fex art thoa the worfl f 

Am I of mine the moft compleatly curft ? 

Yet let me go with diee ; and going prqre. 

Prom what I will endure, how much I love. 600 

This potent beauty, this triumphant fair, 
Thb happy tibjefl of our diiPrcnt care. 
Her let mc follow ; her 1st me attend, 
A fervant : (Ihe may fcom the name of friend.] 
What flie demands, inceflant I'll prepare : 605 
111 weave her garlands ; and I'U pleat her haii : 
My bulie diligence {hall deck her board ; 
( For there at leaft I may approach my lord) ; 
And, when her Henry's fofter hours advife "% 

His fervants abfence, with dejefted. eyes f 

Far I'll recede, and fighs forbid to rife, J 

Yet, when incieafing grief brings flow diieafe j 
And ebbing life, on terms fevere as thefe. 
Will have its little lamp no longer fed j 
When Henry's milirefs ftiows him Emma dead ; ' 
Refcue my poor rernains from vile negleft : 616 
With virgin honours let my hearfe be deckti 
And decent emblem ; and at leaft perfuade 
This haj^y nymph, that Emma may be laid 
Where thou, dear author of my death, where Jhe, 
With freq^uent eye my fepulchre may fee. 6zt 
The nymph amidll her joys may haply brieath 
One pious figh, reflefting on my death. 
And the fad fate whicli Ihe may one day prove. 
Who hopes from Henry's vows etenuU love. 625 
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And tboa fbriwoni, tbon cnid, a^ thou ut. 

If Emma's image ever toudi'd thy heart ; 

Thou fure tnuft give one thoaght, and drop one teari 

To her, whom love abandon'd to ddpalr; 

To her, who, dying, on the wounded ftone •> 

Bid it in lalting charaflers be known, ( 

That, of mankind, flie lov'd but thee alone. J 

HENRT. 

. Hear, folemn Jove ; and confciou! Ventu, hear ; 
And thou, bright m^d, believe me, wlulfl I fwear ; 
No time, no charge, no future flame, fliall move 
The well-plac'd bafis of my lafting love. 636 

O powerful virtue 1 OvidoriousMr! •% 

At teift excnfe a tryal too fevere : I 

Recave the triumph, and forget the war. J 

No banifli'd man, condemn'd in woods to rove» 
Intreats thy pardon, and implores thy love 1 641 
No perjur'd knight delires to quit thy arms, 
Fairell collefUon of thy (exea charms. 
Crown of my love, and honour of my youth : 
Henfy, thy Henry, with eternal truth, 64$ 

As thou may'll with, fhall all his life imploy. 
And fonnd his glory in his Emma's joy. 

In me bdiold the potent Edgar's heir, 
lilullHous earl : him terrible in war 
Let Loyre confels ; &r Ihe has felt his (word, 650 
And trembling ilcd before the Bridfh lord. 
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Hiin greit in peace and wealdi fair DeVa fenowi i 
For Ihe ainidft his rpadoui meadowi flows ; 
I wfti i w> her urn uptm lu* fattco'd lands ; 
And feu his niun'rout herd imprint her fands. 

And thoD, my fair, my dove, fhalt r^fe thy 
thought 
To greatneTa next to empire ; fhalt be brought 
With Iblemn pomp to my paternal feat ; 
Where peace and plenty on thy word (hall wait. 
Mafic and fong fhall wake the marriage-day : 
And, whilll the priefts accuTe the bride's 
Myrtles and tores fhall obftrnA her way. 

Friendfhip fhall itill thy evening fealb adorn ; 
And blooming peace fhall ever blefa thy mom. 
Succeeding years their happy race Ihall run j 66j 
And Age unheeded by delight come on ; 
While yet fuperior Love fliall mock his pow'r ; 
And when old Time (hall turn the fated hoar. 
Which only can our well-ty'd knot unfold; 
What relb of both, one fepulchre Ihall hold. 67a 

Hence then for ever from my Emma's breaft 
(Hiat heav'n o£ Ibfrnefs, and that feat of reft) 
Ye doubts and fears, and all that know to move') 
Tonnenting grief, and all that trouble love, I 
Scatter'd by winds recede, and wild in fbreltsl 
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O day the faireft (un that erer role ! 
Period and end of anxious Emma's woes ! 
Sire of her joy, and Tonrce of her delight ; 
O ! wing'd with pleafure take thy happy flight. 
And give each fiiture mom a dnAore of thy w 
Yet tell diy votary, potent queen of love, 68l 
Henry, my Henry, will he never rove i 
Will he be ever kind, and juft, and good ? 
And b there then no miftrelk in the wood f 
None, none there b ; the thought wai rafh and 

Viun; 
A ialfe idea, and a &ncy'd pain. 6S$ 

Doubt (hall for ever quit my ftrengthen'd heart. 
And anxious jealoufie's corroding fmart ; 
No other inmate fhall inhabit diere. 
But foft Belief, young Joy, and pleafing Care. 

Hence let the tides of plenty ebb and flow. 
And Fortune's various gale unheeded blow. 
If at my feet the fuppliant goddefs ftands. 
And (hed* her treafure with unweary'd hands ; 
Her prefent favor cautious I'll embrace, 695 

And not unthankful ufc the profferM grace; 
If (he reclaims the temporary boon. 
And tries her pinions, flutt'ring to be gone ; 
Secure of mind 111 obviate her intent. 
And onconcem'd return the goods ftic lent. 700 
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Nor bappinefi can I, nor inifery feel. 
From any turn of her fantaltic wheel : 
Priendlbip's great laws, and love's fnperior pow'rs, 
Moft mark the colour of my fuCare houn. 
-Prom the events which thy comtnandj create -* 
I muft my bleffinga or my forrows date ; L 

And Henry's will muft diftate Emma's fate. J 

Yet wlule with clafe delight and inward pride 
(Which from the world my careful fonl Ihall hide) 
I fee thee, loril and end of my delire, 710 

Exalted high as virtue can require ; 
With power inveAed, and with pleafure chear'di 
Sought by the good, by the opprefTor fear'd ; 
Loaded and btell with all the affluent ftorct 
Which human vows at fmoaldng Ihrines implore ; 
Grateful and humble grant me to employ 716 
My life, fubfervient only to thy joy ; 
And at my death to blefs thy kindnefs (hown 
To her, who of mankind could love but thee alone. 

iYh I LI thus the conftant pair alternate f^d, 
JoyM above them and around them play'd 721 
AngeU and fportive Loves, a numerous crowd; 
Smilingtheyclapt their wings, and low they bow'd : 
They tumbled all their little quivers o'er. 
To chufe propitious (hafts ; a precious ftore : 7*5 
That, when their god fliould take his future darts. 
To ftrike (however rarely) conOant hearts. 
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(£s loppy JUQ might pn^«r anns imployt 
AH apt with pleafuRf and all wing'd «vith joy : 
And thofe, they vow'd, whole livei ftionld imitato 
Thefe loven confiancy, Iboald Ihare thor fate; 

The queen of beauty Aopt her bridled dovea ; 
Approv'd the little labour of the Loves ; 
Was proud andpleas'd the motual vow to hear; ^ 
And to the triumph call'd the god of war ; L 

Scon as Ihe calls, the god is always near. J 

Now, Man. the faid, let Fame exalt her voice ) 
Nor let thy conqueAi only be her chtuce ; 
Bat when Ihe fings great Edward Irom the field ' 
Reium'd, the hoftile fpear and captive fhieh 
In Concord's temple hung, and Gallia taught U 

yield ; 

And when, as prudent Saturn fluvll compleat 
The years deftgn'd K> pcrfeft Britain's ftate. 
The fwift-wing'd pow'r Ihall take her tramp agaiot 
To £ng her &v'rite Anna's wond'roos reign ; 
To rccollefl uaweary'd Martbro's tdls, 746 

Old Rufus* ball unequal to hii fpoils ; 
The Britilh foldier from hb high command 
Glorious, and Gaul thrice vanquilh'd by his hand : 
Let her at leaft perform what I defire ; 750 

mth fecond breath the vocal brafs infpire. 
And tell the nations, in no vulgar flrain. 
What ware I managei and what wreaths I gab. 

Vol.. I. M 
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And, when dijr ttunult* and thy fightt ate pk£ ; 
And when thy laorel* at my feet are caft i 75 J 
Faithful may'ft thou, like Britilh Henry, prove : 
And, Bmma-like, let me return thy love. 

Renown'd for truth, let all thy fons appear ; 
And conllant Beauty Ihall reward their care. 

Mara fmil'd, and bow'd : the Cyprian d«ty 
Tum'd to the glorious ruler of the flcy ; 76» 

And thou, Ihe rmUing faid, great god of days 
And veric, behold my deed, and fing my prule t 
As on the Britifh earth, my foy'rite ille. 
Thy gentle rayi and kindefi influence fmile, 765 
Through all her laughing fields and verdant giQvei « 
Fiwlaim mth joy thofe menior^le loves : 
From every annual courfe let one great day 
To celebrated fports and Aoral play 
Be fet alide ; and, in the fofteft lays 77* 

Of thy poetic fons, be folemn praiTe, 
And erertafting marks of honour paid 
To tit true Levtr, and lit Nmt-hrfv/m MmJ. 



•»o* 
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TO A VOUKQ ORNTLBMAN IN tOTE. 



i^ BOM public ooiTct and fafdotu ftrifei 
From all the bafy ilia of life. 
Take me, my Celia, to thy breaft t 
And lull my wearied foul to reft. 
For ever, in this humble ceD, 5 

Let thee and I, my fair one, dwell ; 
None enter elfci but Love — and he 
Shall bar the door, and keep the key. 

To painted roofi, and Ihining Ipircs* 
(Unea£e feats of high delires} 19 

Let the ondiinking many croud. 
That dare be covetom and proud : 
In golden bondage let them wait. 
And barter happineis hr ftate. 
But oh ! my Cetia. when thy fwain if 
Defires to fee a court again. 
May hcav'n around hig deftin'd head 
The chcHceft of its cuifes fhed ! 

Ma 
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To fuin ap all the rage of fate •% 

In the two things I dread and hatCi i 
. May'ft thou be fklTe, and I be great ! } ■■ 

Thus, on his Celia's pandng brcaflt 
Fond Celadon his fool expreft ; 
While with delight the lovely maid 
Receiv'd the vows, (he thaa repaid : zj 

Hope of my age, joy of my youth, ' 
Blelt miracle of love and truth ; 
All that could e'er be counted mine. 
My love and life, long fmce arc thine: 
A real joy I never knew, 30 

Till I believ'd thy paffion true : 
A real grief I ne'er can find, 
"nil diOQ ptov'ft perjur'd, or unkind. 
Contempt, and povert)', and c; 
All we abhor, and all we fear, 
Blefl with thy prefence, I can bear. 
Thro' waters and thro' flames I'll go, 
Suff'rer and folace of thy woe : 
Trace me fome yet unheard-of way. 
That I thy ardoar may repay ; ^a 

Aiid tnake my conftant paQion known. 
By more than woman yet has done. 

Had I a wifh that did not bear 
The ftamp and image of my dear ; 
I'd pierce my heart through ev'ry vein. 
And ^, to let it out again. 46 
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No; VcQus {hall my witneti be, 
{If Venas ever lov'd like me) 
That fer one hour I would not quit 
My Ihepherd's arms, and thia retreat, jo 
To be the Perfian monardi's btide. 
Partner of all his pow'r and pride ; 
Or role in regal ftate above. 
Mother of Godi, and wife of Jore, 

O haj>fy thefe ef liampti race ! 
But foon, alas 1 oar pleafures pafs. 56 
He thank'd her on his bended knee ; 
Then drank a quart of milk and tea ; 
. And, leaving her ador'd embrace, 
Hallen'd to coart to beg a place. 60 
While fhe, his abfence to bemoan. 
The very moment be was gone, 
CalI'd Thyrfis from beneath die bed I 
Where all thi# dme he had been hid, 

UOKAL, 

W RILE men have thefe ambitions fkndet ; 
And wanton wenches read romances ; 
Ourfexwill---Whatf Outwithit. Lie; 
And their's in equal ftrains reply. 
The moral of the talc I fmg 
(A pofy for a wedding-ring) 70 

In this (hort verfe will be confin'd : 
j/ove b a jeft ; and vows sre wind. 

M 3 
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I. 
Xh b pride of every grove I ckofe. 

The violet fweet, and lilly bir. 
The dappl'd pink, and blulhing roTe, 

To deck my charming Cloe's hair. 

II. 

At morn the nymph voochfaft to place j 

Upon her brow the various wreath ; 

The flow'rs k& bkKnning than her &ce. 
The fcent lets fragrant than her breath. 

III. 
The flow'rs flie wore along the day : 

And ev'ry nymph and Ihepherd faid, lo 
That in her hair they lookt more gay 

Than glowing in their native bed. 

IV. 
Undreft at evening, when flie found 

Their odonrs loft, their colours paft; 
She chang'd her look, and on the ground 

Her gadand and her eye flte call. 16 
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V. 

That ejre dnpt fenfe diftinft &nd dcari 
As any Mufe't tongoe could {peak. 

When from hs lid a pearly tear 
Ran trickling down her beauteow dwek. 

VI. 
Diflembllng what I knew top well, 21 

My loTc, my liie, faid I, explain 
This change of hnmonr : pr'ythee tell : 

That Ming tear — what docs it meao i 

VII. 
She figh'd ; flic Iblil'd : and to the Aow'rt 

Ptnnting, the lovely moralift faid ; »6 , 

See ! friend, in fome few fleeting boura. 

See yondert what a change it made ! 

VIII. 
Ah mc ! the blooming piide of May, 

And that of beauty, are bat one : 30 ' 

At mom both floarifli bright and gay ; 

Both Side at evening, pale, and gone. 

IX. 
At dawn poor Stdia danc'd and fung ; 

The am'rotu youth around her bow'd ; 
At mght her latal knelt was rmg ; 35 

I law, and kib'd her in her flmnvd. 
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Such as the is, who dy'd t&-day ; 

Such I. alas ! may be to-morrow : 
Go. Damon, bid thy Mufe difpl^ 
- The juftice of thy Cloe's forrow. 



^ff^^sm* 



A LOVER'S ANGER. 



As Cloe came into the room t'other day, 
I peevifli began } Whete fo long conld you ftay ? 
In your life-time you Dever regarded your hour: 
Yon promis'd at two j and (pray look, child) 'tii 

four. 
A lady's watch needs neither figures nor wheels ; 5 
'Tis enough, that 'tis loaded with baubles and feSls. 
A temper fo heedlefa no mortal can bear — 
Thus far I went on with a reiblute air. 

Lord blefs me ! faid the ; let a body but fpeak : 
Here's an ugly hard rofe-bnd fall'n into my neck : 
It has hurt me, and vext me to fudi a degree- 
See here I for you never believe me j pray fee. 
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On the left fide my breall, what amark it had made l"! 
So faying, her bofom (he carelels difplay'd. I 

That feat of delight I with wonder furvey'd j i 
And forgot ev'17 word I defign'd to have faid. -^ 

MERR.Y ANDREW. 



Slt Merry Andrew, the laft Southwark-&ir •* 
{At Barthol'mew he did not much appear, l 

So peevi(h was the ediA of the may'r) ; J 

At Southwark therefore, 39 his tricks he Ihow'd, ■ 
To pleafe our mafters, and his friends the croud ; 
A huge neats -tongue he in his right-hand held, 6 
His left waj with 3 good black-pudding M'd. 
^ith a grave look, in this odd equipage. 
The downifh mimic traverfes the Aage. 
Why how now, Andrew ! cries his brother droll; 
To-days conceit, meihinks, is fomething dull: 
Come on, fir, to our worthy friends explain. 
What does your emblematic worlhip mean? 
Quoth Andrew, honelt Englifh let us fpeak : 
YoDT cmble- (what d'ye call 't) is heathen Greek, 
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To toDgne or podding tboa haft no pretence ; 

Learumg thy nleot u ; bat mine u IcdTc. 

That bofie fool I was, which thoa ut now ; 

Dc&roiu u> corred, not knowing how ; 

With very good dcfigOf bnt little trit, 20 

Blaming or prai£ng things, as I thonght fit. 

I for this condnfl had what I dderv'd ; 

And, dealing honeftly, was almoft fiarv'd. 

Bat, thanks to my indalgent ftars, I cat; 

Since I have fannd the fecret to ix great. 15 

O, deareft Andrew, fays the hoinble droll. 

Henceforth may I obey, and thon controll; 

Provided thoa impart thy nfefol fkill. 

Bow then, fays Andrew ; and, for once, I will.— ■ 

Be of yoar patrcms mind, whate'er he lays ; 30 

Sleep very much ; think little ; and talk left: 

Mind neithei good nor bad, nor right nor wrong; 

But eat your pudding, flave ; and hold your tongue> 

A reverend prelate flopt his coach and fix. 
To laugh a little at onr Andrew') tricks : 35 

But, when he heard him give this golden mle, 
Srive on (he cry'd) ; this fellow is no &0I. 
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A REASONABLB AFFLICTIOK. 



On his death-bed poor Lubin lie* : 

Hi« fpoufe b in defpavr : 
With frequent ibbs, and mutaal cries. 

They both cxpreft their care. 

A difPrent cauTe, lays parfon Sly, 
The fame cffisfl may give : 

Poor Lubin ftars, that he (hall die i 
His wife, that he may live. 
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AUTHOR IN HIS RETIREMENT, BY 
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WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 169O. 

BT QEO. GRAHV1I.LE, LORD LAHSDOWNE.* 

Okase, teroptiDg Siren, cede thy flan'ring ftnun. 
Sweet is thy charming fong, but fung in vain : 
When the winds blow, and laud, the tempelb roar. 
What fool would truft the waves, and quit the ftiorc t _ 
Eariy, and vain, into the world I came, j 

Big with falfe hopes, and eager after &ine ; 
Till looking round me, ere the race began. 
Madmen, and g^ddy fools were all that ran : 
Reclum'd betimes, I from the lifts retire. 
And thank the goda * who' my retreat inTpire. lo 
In happier times our anceftors were bred. 
When virtue was the only path to tread,: 
Give me, ye gods ! but the fame road to fame, 
Whate'cr my fathers dar'd, I dare the fame. 
Chang'd is the fcene, feme baneful planet mlei 
An impioui world, contriv'd for knaves and fooU, 

• Ban 1667: Jj/id 1735. 
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Look now araond, and with impartial eyes 
Confider, and examine all who rife ; 
Weigh well their aflions, and their tteach'roos endit 
How greatnels giowe, and by what llepj afcends; 
What murders, treafons, perjuries, deceit; 21 
How many crofli'd, to make one moofler great. 
Would you command? Have Fortune in yourpow'r? 
Hug when you flab, and fmile when you devour t 
Be bloody, hlk, flatter, forfwear, and lye, zj 
Tom pander, pathick, paralicc, or fpy ; 
Such thriving arti may yourwilh'd purpofe bring, 
A minifler at leaft, perhaps a king. 

Fortune we moft unjuftty partial call) 
A mifirefs free, who bids alike to all ; 30 

But on fuch terms as only fuit the bafe. 
Honour denies and fhuns the Ibul embrace. 
The honed roan, who Aarves and is undone. 
Not Fortune, hut his vcrtue keeps him down. 
Had Cato bent beneath the conq'ring caafe, 35 
He might have liv'd to give new Tenates laws ; 
But on vile terms dilSaining to be great, 
He peiilh'd by bis choice, and not his hte. 
Honours and life, th' ufurper bids, and all 
That vain miftakcn men Good-fortune call, 40 
Virtue forbids, and fets before his eyes 
An honeS death, which he accepts, and dies : 
O glorious rerolutipn ! noble pnde ! 
Mote Donoor'd, than the tyrant liv'd, he dy'd t 
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Morelov'd, moKprus'd, more envy'd in his docKn, 
Than Cxfar trampling on the rights of Rome. 46 
The virtooas nothing fear, bat life with fhame. 
And death's a pleafant road that leads to fiune. 
' On bones, and fcraps of dogs let me be fed. 
My limbs uncover'd, and expos'd my head 
To blealceft colds, a kennel be my bed. 
This, and all other martyrdom for thee, 
Secma glorioas, all, thrice beauteous Honefty ! 
Jadgemeiyepow'rsl Let Fortune tempt or frown, 
I fbnd prepar'd, my honom- ii my own. 5$ 

Ye great diftnrben. who in endtefs lunfc. 
In blood and rapine feek unnatural joys ; 
For what u all this battle bat to Ihon 
Thofe dioughu with which yon dare not be alone t 
M men in mifery, opprelt with care, 60 

Seek in the r^ of wine to drown defpair. 
I,et others fight, and eat their bread in Uood, 
Regardlefs if the caufe be bad or good ; 
Or cringe in courts, depending on the nods 
Of ftrutting pygmies who would pafs for gods. 
For me, unpra&is'd in the courtiers Icbool, 6t 
Who loath a knave, and tremble at a fool ; 
Who honour gen'roos Wycherly oppreft, 
PolTeft of little, worthy of the bell. 
Rich in himfelf, in virtue that outfhines 7* 

All but the fame of hii immortal Unci t 
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More than the wealthieft lord, who helpt to draiQ 
The &ini(h*d land, and roub in iropioua gain ; 
What can I hope in courts f Or how liicceed i T 
Tygen and wolves fliall in the ocean breed, > 
The whale and dolphin fatten on the meed, J 
And every element exchange its kind. 
Ere thriving honefty in conrta we find. 

Happy the man, of mortals happieft he, 
WhoTe quiet mind from vain defires is free ; So 
Whom nnther hopes deceive, nor ftara torment. 
But lives at peace, within himfelf content ; 
In thought or a&, accountable to none. 
But to himfelf, and to the gods alone : 
O fweetnefs of content ! Seraphick joy ! 85 

Which nothing wants, and nothing can deftroy. 
Where dwells this peace, this freedom of the 

mind? 
Where, but in ihades remote from human kind j 
In flow'ry vales, where nymphs and fhepheid» 

meet. 
But never comes mchin the palace gate, pa 

Farewell then cities, courts, and camps, farewell^ 
Welcome, ye groves, here let me ever dwell. 
From cares, from bufinefa, and mankind remove. 
All but the Mules, and infpiring Love : 
How fweet the mom I how gentle is the night ! 
How calm the ev'ning ! and the day how bright 1 
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From hence, as from a hiU, I view below 
The crowded world, a mighty wood in Aiow, 
Where kveni wand'ren travel day aad night 
By different paChs> and none are in the right. 
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BAUCIS AND PHILEMOK. 



IHITATBD, FKOM TBI BICHTH BOOK 



■ T JONATHAN SWIFT, D.D. 

• BAN or ST. Patrick's, ovblin.' 

1 N ancient times, as ftory tells. 
The faints would often lesvc their cells. 
And flrole aboat, but hide their <juali^. 
To uy good people's holpitality. 

It happened on a winter-night. 
As authors of the legend write. 
Two brother-hermits, faints by trade. 
Taking their tour in mafquerade, 
Difgnis'd in tatter'd habits went 
To a finall village down in Kent ; 
Wliere, in the Ibolcrs canting fltain. 
They beg'd from door to door in vain, 

• Ban i66y ; Jjtd i7«. 
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Try'd every tone nught pity win ; 
But not a (bid would let them in. 

Oar wand'ring fusts, in wofiil &axe, 15 
Treated at this ungodly rate. 
Having through all the village pafs'd. 
To a finall cottage, came at laft. 
Where dwelt a good old honeft yeoman, 
Call'd in the ndgbourhood Philemon. 20 
Who kindly did thefe faints invite 
In his poor hat to pafs the night : 
And then the hofpitable fire 
Bid goody Bauds mend the fire ; 
While he from out the chimney took 2$ 

A flitch of bacon off the hook. 
And fteely from the fatteft fide 
Cot ODt large llices to be fry'd : 
Then flepp'd afide to fetch 'em drink, 
Fill'd a large jug up to the brink, 30 

And faw it iairly twice go round ; 
Yet (what is wonderful) they found 
'Twaa fliU replenifti'd to the top. 
As if they not had toucht a drop. 
The good old couple were amaz'd, 35 

And often on each other gaz'd ; 
For both were frightcn'd to the heart. 
And j uft began to cry, — What art i 
Then {o6ij tum'd afide to view 
Whether the lighti were burning blue. 40 
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11k gentle jnlgrims, fiioii awtre mi'tf 

Told them their calling, and their errtnt i 

Good folks, yoa need not be sfraidi 

We are bat faints, the hemiti faid ; 

No hurt fhall cooie to you or yours ; ^j 

But for that padc of chuHifh boors. 

Not fit to live on Ciuifliaa groond. 

They and their hoofes fliall be drown'd : 

Whilft you fliidl iee your cottage liie. 

And grow z church before your<yeg. jo 

They fcarce had fpoke, when fair and foft 
The roof began to mount aloft ; 
Aloft rofe ev'ry beam and rafter. 
The heavy wall dimb'd flowly after. 

The chimney widen'd, and grew higheF* 
Became a fleeple with a fpire. 56 

The kettle to the top-was hoifl. 
And there ilood &ft'ned to a jcnA ; 
But with the upfide down to Ihcw 
Its indinatkn for below : 60 

In vain ; for a fuperior force 
Apply'd at bottom flops its courfe : 
Doom'd ever in fufpence to dwell, 
'Tis now no kettle, but a bell. 

A wooden jack, which bad almoft 65 
Loft, by difufe, the art to roafl. 
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A luddm alceration feels, 
Ini^eu'd by new iiitefline vhedi j 
And, what exalts the wonder more. 
The norober made the motion flow'r. 70 
The flyer, tho't had leaden fcet, 
Turn'd round (b quick, yon Tcarce con'd Tee 't ; 
fiat, flacken'd by fbme fecret power, 
Now hardly moves an inch »a hour. 
The jack and chimney, aai ally'd, 7j 

Had never left each other's lide ; 
The chimney to a Ileeple grown. 
The jack would not be left alone. 
But, np agiunft the fleeple rear*d. 
Became a clock, and Itill adher'd : to 

And Hill its love to bonfhold-cam. 
By a Ihiill voice at noon, declares; 
Warning the cook-maid not to bora 
That roall-meat which it cannot turn. 

The groaning chair began to crawl, 8$ 
Like an huge ihail, along the wall; 
There ftuck aloft, in publick view. 
And, nith finall change, a polpit grew. 

The porringers, that in a row 
Hung high, and made a glitt'ring fliow, 9* 
To a lefs noble fubftance chang'd, 
"Were now but leathern bnckeu rang'd. 
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The ballads, pafted on Ac wall. 
Of Jom» if ^TMtt, and £,ngUfi> Mtll, 
Fair RrfamemJ, and RMn /IW, 9S 

Sit UitU thiUrtn in ibt vomJ, 
Now feem'd to look abDiuUnce better, 
ImproT'd in piflure, &ze, and letter ; 
And, high in oTder plac'd, delcribc 
The heraldry of ev'ty tribe." loo 

A bedflead of the antique mode, 
Compad of timber man^ a load. 
Such as our anceftora did ufe. 
Was metamorphoa'd into pew) ; 
Which ftill their ancient nature keep, 105 
By lodging folks difpos'd to Heep. 

The cottage by fuch feats as thefe 
Grown to a church by juft degrcest 
The hermits then defir'd their hoft 
To afk for what he fancy'd moft. 110 

Philemon having pana'd a while, 
Retnrn'd 'em thanks in homely fUle; 
Then faid. My houfe is grown fo fine, 
Methinks, I ftill would call it mine, 
I'm old, and ^n wou'd lire at eafe ; 1 1 J 
Make me the parfon, if yon pleafe. 

' " 0/ 161 twtlvf triiii if Ifrarl, vitlch Iw eniilrj 
tinrciti artfamrtimti JijUngnlfiiiJ iy tit nJSjKi affrtfri- 
ltd la tbtm if y^ni >« iit d»ib Ud» 

N5 
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He ipokCf and prefendy he feds 
His gnzier't coat fall down his heels; . 
He Tees, yet hardly can believe. 
About each arm a pud^g-fieeve ; 1 xo 

His waikoat to a callbck grew. 
And both aflom'd a fable hue ; 
But, being old, continued jufi 
As thread-bare, and as full of dull. 
His talk was now of tythes and does : i£j 
He {mok'd Ua pipe, and read the news; 
Knew how to preach old fennons next, 
Vampt in the pre&ce and the text ; 
At chriftnings well cotild aA hia part. 
And had the feirice all by heart; 13a 

Wifh'd women might have children hSt, 
And thought whofe low had farrow'd laft ; 
Agatnft diflenten would repine. 
And Aood up finn for right divine ; 
Found hu head fill'd with many a fyftera : 
But claffick authors,— he ne'er rai&'d 'em. 

Thus having farbifli'd up a paifon. 
Dame Bauds next they play'd dieir iaice on. 
Inftead of bome-fpun coifs, were fcen 
Good pinners edg'd with colberteen; 140 
Her petticoat, transfbrm'd apace. 
Became black fattin, flounc'd with lace. 
Plain gMtfy would no longer down, 
Twas madam, in her grogram gown. 
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Ptulemon wu in great fgipruse, 145 

And hardly could bdi«ve his eyes, 
Ainas'd to fee her look to prim ; 
And flie adndr'd as much at him. 

Thus happy in thrir change of life 
Were leveral years this man and wife : 150 
When on a day, which prov'd their lad, 
Dilcour&ig o'er old llories paft. 
They went by chance, amidft their talk. 
To the chorch-yand to take a walk ; 
When Bauds hallily cry'd out, 155 

My dear, I lee yoor forehead Iprout. 
Sprout ! quoth the man ; what's this you tell us ? 
I hope you don't believe me jealous : 
But yet, mcthinks, I feel it true; 
And rely, yours is budding nx^- 160 

Nay,~aow I cannot Itir my foot ; 
It feels as if 'twere taking root, 

Defctiption would but tire my Mufe ; 
In Ihort, they both were tum'd tojruu. 
Old goodman Dobfon of the green 165 

Remembers, he the trees has feen ; 
He'll talk of them from noon to night. 
And goes widi folks to Ihtw the light ; 
On Sundays, after ev'ning-prayer. 
He gathers all the parilh there ; 170 



N4 
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PcuDts out the place of dther yew ; 
Here Baucis, there PhilemOD, grew: 
Till once a pufon of our town. 
To mend hi* bam, cat Bauds down ; 
At which 'tis hard to be believ'd 
How moch the other tree was griev'd. 
Grew Icmbby, dy'd a-top, was ftnnted 
So the nen parfon ftab'd and bamt it. 

VERSES , 



DEATH OF DOCTOR SWIFT. 

OCCASIONED Br KEADIKC THE FOLLOWIHQ 
MAXIU IH ROCHFOUCAULT : 

DoHt I 'ttdvfrjiii de »as Mtittturi aais aaus Irtavont 
toujturs jKtlque cbafi, qui nt mm diplaijt fat, 

WKITTEH BY flIUSBLF : NOV. I73I. 

A. 9 RochfoiH^ult his maxims drew 
From nature, I believe 'em true ; 
They argue no corrupted mind 
In him i the iaolt is in manlund. 
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U thought too btSe for human breaft : 
<• In all dillreflks of our friends 
" We firft confolt our private ends ; 
" While Nature, kindly bent to eafe us, 
" Pdnts out fome drcumftance to pleafe us." 

If this perhaps your patience move. 
Let reafon and experience prove. 

We all behold with envious eyes 
Our equal rais'd above our 6xe. 
I love my friend as well as you : 15 

But why fhould he obftruA my view i 
Then let me have the higher poft ; 
Suppofe it bat ao inch at mofi. 
If in a battle you fliould find 
One whom you love of all mankind, 10 

Had fome heroick ^on done, 
A champion kilt'd, or trophy won ; 
Rather than thus be overtopi, 
Wou'd you not wifh his lawrels cropt i 
Dear honeft Ned is in the gout, 15 

Lies rack'd with pain, and yoa without 1 
How patiently you hear him groan ! 
How glad, the cafe is not your own ! 

What poet would not grieve to fee 
E£s brother write as well as he ? 50 

But, rather than they fhould excel. 
Would wifli his rivals all in hell i 
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Her end when emnladon mifies. 
She turns to envy, flings, and iaiSien 
The flnmgeft friendAiip yields to pride, jj 
Unlefs the odds be on oar fide. 

Vun hunun-kind ! tantaftick race ! 
Thy varioiu follies who can trace I 
Self-lore, ambition, envy, pride. 
Their empire in oar hearts divide. 40 

Give others riches, power, and fiatim ; 
"Tls all on me an nfurpation. 
J have no title to afptrc ; 
Yet, when you fink, I Teem the higher. 
In Pope I'cannot read a Une, 45 

But with a figh I wilh it nune : 
When he can in one couf^ct fix 
More fenfe than I can do in fix. 
It gives me fiich a jeakxu fit, 
I cry. Pox take him and his wit. 50 

I grieve to be outdone by Gay 
In my own humorous biung way. 
Arbuthnot is no more my friend. 
Who dares to irony pretend ; 
Which I was bom to intiodoce ; 5$ 

Refin'd it firfl, and Ihew'd its ofe. 
St. John,* as well as Pultney,f knows 
That I had fome repute for proTc ; 

i Helium Fuilay, f/f. ^urumrd ml 0/ Baik^ 
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And, till they drove me out of date. 

Could maul a miniftcr of ftate, ; 60 

If they have mortify'd my pride. 

And made me throw my pen afide ; 

If with fuch talents heav'n hath Weft 'em. 

Have I not reafon to deleft 'em I 

To aU my foes, dear Fortune, fend 65 

Thy gifts, but never to my fiiend: 

1 tamely can endure the firft ; 

But this with envy makes me borft. 

Thus much may ferve by way of proem ; 

Proceed we therefore to our poem. 70 

The time is not remote, when I 
Muft by the courfe of nature dye; 
When, I forefce, my fpedal friends 
Will try to find their private ends. 
And, tho' 'tis hardly underftood 7S 

Which way my death can do them good. 
Yet thus, methinks, I hear them fpcak : 
See, how the dean begins to break ! 
Poor gentleman ! he droops apace ; 
Vou plainly find it in his face. 80 

That old vertigo in his head 
Will never leave him rill he's dead. 
Befides, his memory decays : 
He recolleftfl not what he fays ; 
He cannot call hia fiiends to mind ; 8j 

Forgets the place where laft he din'd: 
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Plies yon with Aoriea o'er and o'er t 
He told 'em iifty times before. 
How does he &ncy we can Jit 
To hear hi^ out-of-falhion wit i 9c 

Bat be takes up with younger fbliu 
Who, for his wine, will bear his jokes. 
Faith, he niaft make bis ftories fhorteri 
Or change hia comrades once a quarter : 
In half the time he talks them round, ^j 
There muft another fet be found. 

For poetry, he's paft lus prime ; 
He takes an boar to find a rtume : 
His fire is out, bis wit decay'd. 
His fancy fonk, his roufa a jade. loc 

I'd have him iIhyw away his, pen ; 
But there's no talking to fome mea. 

And then their tendemelj appears 
By adding largely to my years : 
He's older than he would be reckcm'd, 105 
And well remembers Charles the fecond. 
He hardly drinks a pint (tf wine; 
And that, I doubt, is no good fign. 
His ftomach too begins to &dl : 
LaA year we thought him ftrong and hale t 
Bat now he's quite another thing :' 111 

I with he may hold out till Q>ring. 
They hug themfelves, and icafon duui 
It is not yet &> had with w- 
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Id Ach i cafe they talk in tropes, 1 1; 

And, by their fears, exprels their hopes. 
Some great misfbrtune to portend. 
No enemy can match a friend. 
With all the kinilaefs they profeTs, 
The merit of a lucky goefs US 

(When daily how d'y'j come of coorfei 
And fervaDts aafwer. " worfe and worlel") 
Wou'd pleaTe them better, than to tetl. 
That, God be pnis'd ! the dean it well. 
Then he who prophefy'd the heft, iij 

Approves his jodgment to the reft: 
" YoQ know, I alway* fear'd the worllt 
*' And often told you fo at £rll." 
He'd rather choofe that I Jbould dye. 
Than his prediflioa prove a lye. 130 

Not one fiiretels I (hall recover ; 
-But all agree to give me over. 

Yet Ihoold fome nei^boar feel a pain 
Jiift in the parts where I complain ; 
How many a meflage would he fend ? 15; 
What hearty prayers that I fhould mend I 
Enqnire what regimen I kept ; 
What gave me eafe, and how I flept ? 
And more lament when I was dead 
Than all the fnivekrs round my bed. i^ 

My good companionst never fear; 
For, though )ron may millake a year. 
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Tkongh your progocrfticlu ran too h&. 
They tnnft be rerify'd at laft. 

Behold the btal day arrive ! i^ 

How is the dean i he's juA alive. 
■ Now the dcpartiag prayer is read ; 
He hardly breathes — The dean is dead. 

Beibre the pailing-bell begun. 
The news thro' half the town hai ron. 
Oh ! may we all for death prepare ! 15 
What has he left ? And who's his hrir ? 
I know DO more, than what the news u ; 
*Tis all beqncath'd to pablick ufes. 
To publick oTes 1 there's a whim ! ij 

What had the publidc done for him ? 
Mere envy, avarice, and pride ; 

He gave it all but firft he dy'd. 

And had the dean in all the nation 
No worthy friend f no poor relation f t6 
So ready to do Arangers good. 
Forgetting his own flefh and blood ? 

Now Grub-ftreet wits are all employ'd; 
With elegies the town is cloy'd : 
Some paragraph in every paper i( 

To cur/e the t/ean, or 61^1 the drapier. 

The doftors, tender of their fame. 
Wifely on me lay all the blame. 
We ffluft confefs his cafe was nice ; 
Sat he would never take advice. i: 
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Had he been nil'd, for OHg^t appean. 
He night have Uv'd thefe twenty yean : 
For, when we open'd him, we fbnnd. 
That alt hb vital parts were found. 

Pram Dublin IbcMi to Londan fpread, ij$ 
'Tis told at court, the dean is dead ; 
And Lady Sniirik* in the fplees 
Rnni laughing up to tell * f ■. 
* ■ lb gradoiu, mild and good. 
Cries. " Is he gone ! 'tii time he flioa'd. 



185 



Now Chamci t> at Sir Robert's t levte. 
Tells with a fneer the tidings heavy : 
Why if he dy'd without bis Ihoes, 
{Cries Bob) I'm forry for the news : 193 

* ■' Mri. Hmari, itiji eeuHlrJi of Suffolk, and oac ef 
lie btJthalnitr la iht lalt furiK." 

t " Ca/wK/ Franrit ' Cbarterh,' iphofi cbaraSfr nuy I* 
Jrtn ia un efiUfb virilltn iy Dr. Ariuiaol." 

i Sir Rsierl If'iilfolt, frlme nHiilfier, afltrviard tart af 
Orford. 
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Oh ! were the wretch bnt living flillt 
And in hi* place my good fiiend Will I • 
Or had x mitre on his head. 
Provided Bolingbrt^e was dead 

Now Curl * his fliop from rubbilh drum : 
Three geniune tomes of Swift'i rtmain\ ! 
And tbeni to ntake them paTs the glibberi 
Revis'd by "nbbalds, Moore, and Cibber.f 
He'Q treat me as does my betters, 
Publifli my will, my life, my letters ; aoo 
Revive the lUiels bom to die ; 
Which Pope mud bear, as welt as I. 

Here fliift the fcene to reprefent 
How thore I love my death lament. 
Poor Pope will grieve a month, and Gay 
A week, and Arbatbnot a day. • 306 

St. John himfelf will (carce foibear 
To bile lug pen, and drop a tear. 
The reft will give a fhnig. and cry 
" I'm forry, but we all muft die." sto 

Indiffisrence dad in wifdom's guife 
AU fortitude of mind Supplies : 

• Mr. Fulttniy. 

t " Ah h/amali bookfillir, vhs fublljbid ihingt la lit 
dtan's fume vjbiib ht HOttr vrrstt** 
X Sit lidr ehar*ltiri In tbt Danclad. 
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' Veil ti6ff can ftony bowel* melt 
In thofe, who never pity felt ? 
When we are lalht, they laS^i the rod, 
Refigning to the will of God. ii6 

The fools, my joniors by a year. 
Are tonut'd with fufpence and fear ; 
Who wifely thought my age a fcreen. 
When death approach!, to fland between ; 
The fcreen remov'd, their hearts are trembliDg; 

'They mourn for me without dilTembling. 
My female friends, whofe tender hearts 
Have better learn'd ro ail their part«. 
Receive the news in doleful dumps : aaj 
" The dean b dead (pray, what is trumps ?) 

'*' Then, Lord have mercy on his foul. 

" (Ladies, 111 venture for the vole.} 

<' Six deaoSf they fay, muft bear the pall. 

" (I wilh I knew what lung to call) Zjo 

" Madam, yoar hufband will attend 

" The fun'ral of fo good a friend. 

" No, madam, 'tis a fliocking fight t 

" And he's engag'd to-morrow night: 

" My lady Club wou'd take it ill 33J 

" If he Ihould fail at her.quadrill. 

" He lov'd the dean, (I lead a heart) 

" But dearefl fiiends, they fay, molt part, 

" His time was come j he ran his race ; 

" We hope he's in a better place." 240 

Vol. L O 
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Why do we grieve dut fnendi ftoidd Ajt f 
No lo6 more cafy to fupply. 
One year is paft ; a difereat kem I 
No further mentioii of the dean. 
Who now, alas, no mm u mifl, 24^ 

Thxn if he never did exift. 
Where't now the fitvooHte of Apollo t 
Departed i-^And kt vitrkt miiftfiB«w ; 
Mofl mdergo the common fate ; 
His kind of wit is ont of date. 250 

Some country 'fqmre to LintM * goes. 
Inquires far Swifl in verie and profc. 
Says Lintot, " I have heard the name j 
" He dy'd a year ^o. The fame." 
He fearchei aU the Ak^ in vain : sj$ 

" Sir, yon may find diem in Dnck-Ianefi 
".I fent tbem. with a load of boolu, 
•' Laft Monday, to the paftry-cooks. 
" To fancy they coald live a year ! 
" I find you're but a Aranger here. 36* 

■< The dean was famous in \a» tkne, 
" And had a kind of knack at riame : 
" His way tif writing now is paA : 
" The town has got a better tafte. 

• <*BtaiardLi<aiil,*itei/ttter. Sft Pffi's Dimclad sitt 
t AJImt viien tlJ taeki viertferMtrlj/M, 
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" I keep no andquaud ftpft; 365 

f Bat rpick and fpan I have enough. 
" Pray, do but give me leave to fhcw 'em. 
" Mere's Colley Cibber'i birth-day poem. 
" This ode yoo never yet have leen 
" Sy Stephen Duck ' opon the qneen. 170 
" Then here'i a letter findy pen'd 
" Againft the CraAlmaii aod his fiiend ; 
" It clearly fbewi, thu all reflexion 
" On miniAen i> dilaficSion. 
" Next, here's fir Robert's vindication. 375 
" And Mr. Henley's f laA oruioD. 
" The hawkers have not got them yet ; 
" Your honour pleafe to buy a fett i" 

Suppose me dead ; and then fuppole 
A dab a&mbled at the Role j 380 

Where, from dUcooife of this and that. 
I grow the fnbjefl of their chat. 

The dean, if we believe report. 
Was never ill receiv'd at court. 
Altho', iromcally grave, 285 

He fliam'd the fool and lafh'd the knave. 

" Sir, I have heard another ftory ; 
" He was a mofl confounded tory. 



i Ctrnmatlj tailed Oraler Htidey, t/arl rf itmeai Imfctrr, 
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« And gnv, or lie b modi My'd, 
" Etremely dull before he dy'd. 29* 

Can we the drapier e'er forget P 
Is not oar nation in hia debt J 
Twas he that writ the Drapiei't leHert. 

" He Ihould have left them for his betters ; 
" We had a hundred abler mCn, 395 

" Nor need depend upon his pen. — 
" Say what you will about his reading) 
" YoQ never can defend his breeding : 
"" Who, in his iatyrs ninoing riot, 
" Could never leave the world in qmet 1 
" Attacking, when he toolc the whim, 301 
" Court, dty, camp ;— all one to him. — 

" But why wou'd fae, except he Ilobber'd, 
" Offend our patriot, great llr Robert ? 
" Whofe councils aid the Jbv'reign pow'r 
" To (ave the lution ev'ry hour. 306 

* " What fcenes of evQ he onraveb 
" In fatyrs, libeh, lying travels \ 
" Not fparing his own clergy-cloth, 
'< But eats into it like a mothl"— 310 

Perhaps I may allow the dean 
Had too much fatyr in his vein. 
And feem'd determin'd not to Aarve it, 
. Becaufe no age could more deferve it. 
Vice, if it e'er can be abafh'd 315 

Muft. be or ridicnl'd or lalh'd. 
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If yoo nttM it, who's to blame i 
He Deither Icnew you nor your name- 
Should vice cKpeft to 'fcape rebiike> 
Becaufe its owner h a duke i 310 

His friendlhips, ftill to few confin'd, 
.Were alwaya of the midling kind ; 
No fools of rank, or mongrel breed. 
Who &in won'd pafs for lords indeed ; 
Where titles gave no right or power, 31I 
And peerage is a wither'd flower, 
^e would have deem'd it a difgrace 
If foch a wretch had known hu &ce. 
He never thought an hononi' done him, 
BecauTe a peer was proud to own him; 330 
Wodd rather flip aiide, and choofe 
To talk with wits in dirty Ihoes ; 
And fcom the tools with ftars and garter* - • 
So often feen carefling Chartres. 

He kept with princes due decomm, 335 
Yet never flood in awe before 'em ; 
But Mow'd David's leflbn juft ; 
In princes never pot his trull : 
And, would you make him truly lour. 
Provoke him with a ilave in pow'r. 340 

'' Alas, poor dean ! his only fcope 
" Was to be held a mifanthrope. 
" This into gen'ral odium drew him ; 
" Which, if be lik'd, much good may do luoi. 

O3 



Digilis^JbyCOOgle 



»I4 SWIFT. 

" IGs z«al wu not to lafh our crimeti 34J 

" But dUbmtent againft the times : 

*' For, had we made him tjme]7 ofiers 

" To nuie bis poft or fill his cofiera, 

" FeriiiLps be inigbt bare truckled down, 

" Like other brethren of his gown. 350 

" For putjr he wonld fcarce have bled : 

" I fay no more — , becanle he's deadv— 

" What writings has he left behind )" 

I hear they're of a diff*rent Hod ; 

A few, in Tcrfe ; bttt mofi, in prole.—- 355 

" Somt high-flown pamphlets, I fappofe : 

" All fcribUed in the woift of times, 

" To palliate hu friend Oxibrd's crime*, 

" To pr^e queen Anne, nay more, defend her, 

" As never &v'ring the pretender : — 360 

" Or libels yet conceal'd from fight, 

" Againft the court to fhew his fpight :— 

" Perhaps bis trawb, fart tie third; 

" A lye at ev'ry fecond word— 

" Oflenfive to a loyal ear :■'■-■ 365 

" But— not one fermon, yon may fwetr."— 

As for hu works, in verfe or profe, 
I own myfeir no judge of thofe ; 
Nor can I tell what criticks thought 'em ; 
But this I know, all people bought 'em ; 370 
As with a moral view defign'd. 
To pleafe and to reform mankind : 
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And, if he often mila'd hu aim, ■\ 

The world muA own it, to their (hame, t 
The praife is his, and theiri the hlame. J 
He gave the little wealth be had - 376 
To build a houfc for feols and mad ; 
To fhew, by one &tync touch. 
No nation wanted it fo much. 
And, fince you dread no fiuther lalhes, 380 
Methinlu yoa may forgive hit alhea. 
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A LETTER fkoh ITALY, 



I THB' RIGHT HONOUR A BLB 
CHARLES LORD HALIFAX. 



nr JOSEPH ADDisOM, Bsq^* 

Salvt magna parens frugum Saiumia teUm, 
Magna •vir&m I tibi res aniiga^ laudis & artis 
Jggredier, fimSai aufai recbidert /antes. 

ViRo. Georg. *. 

AVhilb yott, my Lord, the rural Ihadea admiiCi 
And from Biitannia'a public pofts retire. 
Nor longer, her nngratefnl Ibos to pleale. 
For thnr advantage facrifice your eaTe ; 
Me into foreign realtna my fate conveys, 5 

Throagh nations fruitful of immortal lays. 
Where the foft feafon and inviting cUme 
Conlpire to trouble your repofe mtb rhirae. 



• Bom tfijit djtiiji%i 
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For wherefoe'cr I turn my ravifti'd eyes, 
Gay gilded fcenes and (hining profpefls rife. 10 
Poetic fields incoiDpaTs me around. 
And ftill I feem to tread on daflic ground ; 
For here the Mufe fo oft her harp has.ftrong. 
That not a monntain rears iu head nnfung ; 
Renown'd in vecfe each Ihady thicket grows, 15 
And cv'ry flream in heav'nly nurabers flows. 

How am I pleas'd to Tearch the bills and woods. 
For rifing fprings and celebrated floods ! 
To view the Nar, tumultuous in his couHe, 
And trace the fmooth Clitumnus to his foucce, zo 
To fee the Mincio draw his watry ftore. 
Through the long windings of a friiitfiil fhore. 
And hoary Albala's infefled tide 
O'er the wann bed of fmokiog folphur glide. 

Fir'd with a thoufand raptures I furvey 25 

Eridanus through flow'ry meadows ftray. 
The king of floods ! that rolling o'er the plains 
The tow'ring Alps of half their moillure drains. 
And proudly fwoln with a whole winter's fnows, 
Diftribuies wealth and plenty where he flows. 30 

Someumes, mifguided by the tuneful throng. 
I look for ftreams immortaliz'd in fong. 
That loft in fdence and oblivion lie, 
(Dumb are their fbuntdns, and their channels dry) 
Yet ruB for ever by the Mufc's flcill, 35 

And in the {inooth delcription n 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



2l8 AD DISON. 

Somedmes to gentle TLbei I retire. 
And the fam'ii river's empty Ihorei admire. 
That delUtute of flrength derives its courfe 
From ihiiity nnu and an noihutfal fource ; 4* 
Yet fung fo often in poetic lays. 
With fcorn the Danube and the Nile [oTveyi i 
So high the deathle& Mofe exalts her theme ! 
Snch was the Boyn, a poor inglorious ftream. 
That in Hibernian vales obrcorely flray'd, 45 
And unobfery'd in wild meanders play'd ; 
Till by your Imes and Naflau's fword renown'd. 
Its riling billows through the world relbimd. 
Where'er the hero's godlike afls can pierce. 
Or where the fame of an immoKal vetfe. 50 

Oh cou'd the MuTe my raviOi'd breaft infpin 
With warmth like yours, and raile an equal firct 
Unnumber'd beauties in my verie fliou'd dune. 
And Virgil's Italy Ihou'd yield to mine ! 

See how the gidden groves around me finUe, 
"niat fbon the coalt of Britain's ftormy ifle, ^6 
Or when tranfplanted and preferv'd with care. 
Curie the cold clime, and llarve in northern air. 
Here kindly warmth their motuidng juice ferment) 
To nobler taAes, and more exalted fcents : 60 
Ev'n the rough rocks with tender myrtle bloom. 
And troden weeds fend out a rich perfume. 
Bear me, fome god, to Bda's gentle feats. 
Or cover me in Umbria's green retreats ; 
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Where weltem galea etemaUy refide. 
And all the fealbni lavifh ail their pride : 66 

Blollbms, and Fruits, and floWen together rifet 
And the whole year in gay confufion liet. 

Immortal gloriei in my mind revive. 
And in my foul a thouTand paffions ftnve, 70 

When Rcimc'g exalted beauties I dcfcry 
Magoificent in piles of mine lie. 
An amphitheater's amazing height 
Here fills my eye with terror and delight. 
That Ml its public fhows unpeopled Rome, 7J 
And held uncrowded nadona in its womb : 
Mere pillars rough with fcolptare pierce the Ocies } 
And here the proud triompha] arches rife. 
Where the old RtMiiana deatblefs aAs dllplay'd, 
Th«r bafe degenerate progeny upbraid : 80 

Whole rivers here forfake the fields below. 
And wond'ring at their height through airy chan- 
nels flow. 

Sdli to new fcenes my wand'ring Mule retires ; 
Attd the dumb (how of bicatUng rocks admires ; 
Where the fmooth chifel all its force has Ihown, 
And foften'd into flefh tbe rugged ftone. 86 

In fotemn filence, a majeftic band. 
Heroes, and gods, and Roman confuls fland. 
Stem tyrants, whom their cruelties rewwn. 
And emperors in Parian mttble frown ; 90 
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While the bright dames, to whom they hombly (a'dt 
Still fliow the charms that theirprood hearts fubdu'd. 

Fain would I Raphael's godlike art rehearTe. 
And fliow th' imraorta! labours in my verie. 
Where from the mingled ftrength of Ibade and light 
A new creation rifes to my fight. 96 

Such heav'nly figures from his pencil flow. 
So warm with life his blended colours glow. 
From theme to theme with feciet pteafure toAi 
AmidA the foft variety I'm loll : lOQ 

Here pleating airs my ravifht foul confoond 
With drding notes and labyrinths of found ; 
Here domes and temples rife in dillant views. 
And opening palaces invite ray Mufe. 

How has kind heav'n adom'd the happy land. 
And fcattcr'd bleflings with a waileful hand ! 
fiut what avail her unexhaufted Aores, 
Her blooming moantains, and her funny fliores. 
With all the gifu that heav'n and earth impart. 
The fmiks of nature, and the chanos of ait, no 
While proud OpprelSon in her valleys reigns. 
And Tyranny ufiirps her happy pluns I 
The poor inhabitant beholds in vain 
The red'ning orange and the fwelling grain : 
joylefs he fees the growing oils and wines, 1 15 
And in the myrtle's fragrant Ihade repines : 
Starves, in the taii& of nmire's bounty curft* , 
And in the loaden vineyard dies for thirft. 
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Oh Liherty, thou goddefs heav'niy bright, 
I'rofufc of blifa, and pregnant with delight t ■ so 
Eternal pleafares in thy prefence reignj 
And TmiUng Plenty leads thy wanton train; 
Eis'd of her load SubjcAion grow) more light. 
And Poverty looks chearful In thy fight; 
Thoa tnak'ft the gloomy face of Nltnre gay, tzj 
Giv'fi beauty to the fun, and pleafuK to the day. 

Thee, goddefs, thee, Britannia's ille adorcf; 
How has (he oft exhanfted all her ftores. 
How oft in fields of death thy prefence fought. 
Nor thinks the mighty prize too dearly bought ! 
On foreign mountains may the fun refine iji 

The grape's foft juice, and mellow it to mne. 
With citron grovcg adorn a diflant fml. 
And die fat olive fwell with floods of m1 ; 
We envy not the warmer clime, that lies t4.{ 

In ten degrees of more indulgent flues. 
Nor at the coarfenels of our heav'n repine, 
Tho' o'er oar heads the frozen Pleiads Ihine: 
'Tis Liberty that crown's Britaniua'j ifle. 
And makes her barren rocks and her bleak moan* 
vaat Imile. 

Others with tow'ring piles may pleafe the lighti 
And in their proud afpiring domes delight i 
A nicer touch to the ^retcht canvas give. 
Or teadi theii animated rocks to live : ' 
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Tu Britain's care to watch o'er Earope'i fate. 
And ixAA in balance eacb contending Hate, 146 
To threaten bc^ prefumptnODs kings with war. 
And anfwer her afflided neighbour's pray'r. 
The Dane and Swede, rotu'd np by fierce alarmi. 
Bids the wife conduA of her pioos anus : 150 
Soon as her fleets appear, their terrors ceafe. 
And aH the northern world lies hulh'd in peace. 

Th' amtutKHU Gaul behold* with fecret dread 
Her thunder alm'd at his af{nring head. 
And lain her godlike fims would difnoite i$$ 

By foreign gold or by dMneftic fpite ; 
But Ibives in vun to c(»qiier or divide. 
Whom Naflaa't anas defend and coenfeU guide. 

Pir'd with the name, which I lb oft have foand 
The diftant dimes and dilTrent tongues refound, 
I bridle in my ftniggling Mule with pain. 
That kuigs to lanch into a bolder flnun. 

But I've already troubled you too long. 
Nor dare attempt a more advent'rous fong. 
My humble verfe demands a fofter theme, 165 
A painted meadow, or a purling ftream ; 
Unfit for heroes ; whom immortal lays. 
And lines like Virgil's, or like yours, Ihou'd praife. 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



TO HIS PERjUR'U MISTRESS. 

FROM ROKACI. 

Ntxtrat, UtahfidgaalUmafinm, kt. 

BT THOMAS YALDIK, D. D." 

It wu one ereaingi ulen dia rifing moon 
Amidft her trun of dan diftiaftly flioae ; 
Serene ind cala was the ioviting night. 
And bcav'n appear'd in all iu lultre bi^ht ; 
When yooi Neafra, yon* vaj perjor'd fair, 5 

IMd, to abnfe the god« and ek prepare. 
Tmu then jrou fwoie, rencmber, fidthlcfs inaid> 
l^th what indearing arts yon then bctray'd : 
Remember all the tender things that pall. 
When round my neck your willing armi were cafi ; 
The circling vtyt when with oalu they join, 1 1 
Seem loole, and coy, to tbofe food arms of tlunc. 

Believe, yoi cry'd, thit Iblemn vow believe. 
The noUeft pledge that love and I can givcj 
Or if there** onght more lacred here below, ip 
Let that confirm my oaih to heav'n and yon. 

• Bt» 16711 djiJ i7jS. 
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If e'er my breaft a guilty flame r 

Or covets joys, but wbat thy prefence gives; 

M»y ev'ry injur'd pow'r aileit thy caufe. 

And Lore avenge liia violated laws : to 

While cruel beafts of prey inftft tfic pLun, 

And tempefts rage upon the faithlefs main : 

Whik fighs and tears (hall liftning virgins movci 

So long, ye powers, will fond Nesera love. 

Ah faithlefs charmer, lovely perjur'd maid! 
Are thus my vows, and generous flame repaid } 
Repeated flights I have too tamely bore. 
Still doated on, and ftill been wrong'd the more. 
Why do I liften to that Syren's voice, ■ 
Love ev*n thy ciimes, and iJy to guilty joys ! 30 
EThy fatal eyes my beil relblves betray. 
My fiiry melts in loft defire» away : 
Each look, each glance, for all thy crimes attone. 
Elude my rage, and I'm again undone. 

But if my injur'd foul dares yet be brave. 35 
'Unlefs I'm fond of fhame, coniirm'd a Have. 
i will be deaf to that enchanting tongue. 
Nor on thy beauties gaze away my wrong. 
At length I'll loath each prollituted grace, . 
Nor court the leavings of a cloy'd embrace ; ^o 
But (how, with manly rage, my foul's above 
The cold returns of thy exhaufted loye. 
Then thou Utalt ju<Uy mourn at my difdain. 
Find all thy am, and all thy charqs in vain : 
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Shalt moarn, whilft I, with nobler flames, poribe 
Some nymph as &ir, tho' not trnjoRi as yon ; 
Whole wit, and beauty, ihall like thine excel. 
But &r forpafi in troth, and loving well. 

Bat wietched thou, wbo-e'er my rival art. 
That (bndly boafts an empire o'er her heart ; 50 
Thoa that enjoy'ft the lair inconftant prize. 
And vainly triomph'ft with my victories ; 
Unenvy'd now, o'er all her beauties rovei 
Enjoy thy niin, and NcEcra's love : 
Tho' wealth and honours grace thy nobler birth. 
To bribe her lovci and 6x a wand'ring faith; 56 
Tho' ev'ry grace, and cv'ry virtae jean, 
T' Inrich thy mind, and make thy form divine ; 
Vet bleft with endlers chamu, too foon you'll prove 
The treacheries of ialfe Ncsera's love. 60 

Loft, and abandon'd by th' ungratefhl fair. 
Like me you'll love, be injor'd, and delpair. 
When left th' mihappy objeft of her fcom, •% 

Then Ihall I fmile to fee the viftor mourn, I 

Laugh at thy fate, and triumph in my tnm. J 
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TO A CANDLE. 

B L I O Y. 

BT WILLIAH COMGKIVE, ESQ.* 

± Hov watchful taper* by. whofe filcnt light 
J lonely pa& the mekncholly night ; 
Thoa fiuUiful witneT* of my fecret pain. 
To whom alone I venture to compl&in ; 
O learn with me, cny hopelefa love to moan ; $ 
Commiferate a life fo &ke thy own. 
Like thine* my flames to my deftniflion tuni. 
Wafting that heart by which fi^ply'd they bam. 
Like thine, my joy and fuflering they difplay ; 
At once are figiu of lile, and fymptonu of decay. 
And as thy fearfid flames the day decline, 1 1 

And only during night prefume to fliine ; 
Their humble rays not daiing to alpire 
Before the fun, the fountain of their fire : 
So mine, with confdons Ihame, and equal awe. 
To (hades obfcure and folitudc withdraw ; 1& 

Nor dare their light before her eyes difclofe. 
From whofe bright beams their being firft arofe. 

* Sen 1G71 i djiJ I7tg. 
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HORACE, Book I|. Odb IV. Iuitatio. 



THE LOKD GRITFIH TO THE 
EARL OF )CAItSDAt£. 



BT NICHOLAS ROWE, BS^ 



L 

Do not, moft fragrant cart, difdaim 
Thy bright, thy reputable Rame, 

To Braceprdle the brown ; 
. But publickly efpoiife the dame, 

Aid Sky G — d — the town. j 

II. 

Fnll many heron, fierce and k«en. 
With drabs have deeply linitten been. 

Although i^ht good commanderi ; 
Some who with you have Hoanjlow feen> 

And feme who've been in Flanders, lo 



• Bern i$J^i Jjitlt IJlt- 
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III. 

Did not bafe Greber's Pegg " inSamt 
The fober earl of Nottjpgham, 

Of fober fire defcended ? 
That carelefa of his foul and fame. 
To i^y-houfes he nightly came, I $ 

And left church undefended. 

IV. 
The monarch who of France b hight. 
Who rules the roft with matchlels might. 

Since William went to heaven ; 
Loves Maintenon, hb lady bright, 29 

Who waJ but Scarron's leaving. 

V. 
Tho' thy dear's father kept an inn. 
At giilty head of Saracen. 

For carriers at Northampton j 
Yet ftic might come of gentler km, 15 

Than e'er that father dreamt on. 

VI. 
Of profiers large her choice had Ihe,. 
Of jewels, plate, and land in fee, 

Wliich the with fcom rejeAed : 
And can a nymph fo virtuous be 30 

Of bafe-bom bkod fofpeaed ? 

* Signiort • FrinccTci Htrgatcu' it I'Epinc,' U Iu1i*> 
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vir. 

Her dimple cheek, and rognUh eye. 
Her flender wafte, and taper thigh, 

I always thought provoking ; 
But, faith, tho' I talk waggiftily, 35 

I mean no more than Joking. 

VIII. 
Then be not jealoui, friend, for why ? 
My lady marchionefs is oigh. 

To fee I ne'er ftiaU hart ye i 
Befides, you know full well, ihat I 40 

Am tura'd of five-and-forty. 




P| 
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THE INDIAN PHILOSOPHER. 



[ TO MR. BBHKT' BENDTSR.J 



W HY flioiild our joys transfQnn to pun f 
Why gentle Hymen's filken chain 

A plague of iron prove I 
Bendyfh, 'di ftrangc the chain that lunds 
Millions of hands, flumld leave their nunds 

At fnch a loole irom love. 6 

II- 
In vain I fixight the wondrous caoTe, 
Kang'd the wide field of nature's laws. 

And nrg'd the fchools in vain ; 
Then deep in thought, within my breaft lo 
My foul reUr'd, and flumber drels'd 

A bright inftrDftive fcene. 



' ien 16741 JftJ ijit. 
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III. 

O'er the broad luuit, snd croT) the tidci 
On fiocy'« airy horfe I ride, 

(Sweet rapture of the mind I ] 15 

Till on the banks of Gange* flood. 
Id a tall ancient grove I Aood 

For facred ufe defign'd. ' 

IV. 
Hard by, a venerable priefl, 
Kis'n with Hi god, the fan, from reft, 19 

Awoke his morning long ; 
Thrice he conjar'd the munn'ring ftream ; 
The binb of foals wu all his theme. 

And half divine his tongue. 

V. 
He fang " th* eternal rolling flame. 3j 

" That vita] maTs, that AiU the lame 

" Does all oar minds compofe : 
" But fliap'd in twice ten tbodand &ame> ; 
" Thence diflPiing fouls of difPring names, 

" And jarring tempers rofe. 30 

VI. 
" The mighty power that form'd the mind 
" One mould for every two defign'd, 

" And blefs'd the new-bom pair : 
" fill it a match for thh: (he faid) 
" Then down he fcnt the fouls he madci 35 

" To feek them bodies here : 

P4 
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VII. 
<' Bat parting from their wann abode 
" They loft their fellows on the road, 

" And never jmn'd their hands : 
" Ah cmel chancci and eroding fates ! 40 
" Our Eaftern Ibuls have dropt their mates 

" On Europe's barbarous lands. 

VIII. 
" Happy the youth that finds the bride 
" Whofe birth is to hia own ally'd, 

" The fweeteft joy of life : 4f 

" But oh the crowds of wretched fools 
" Fettered to minds of diSerent monldai 

*' And chain'd t' eternal ftrife." 

IX. 

Thus fang the wond'ious Indian bard ; 

My fool with vafi attention heard, 50 

While Ganges ceas'd to flow : 
" Sure then (I cry'd) might I but fee 
" That gentle nymph that twinn'd with me, 

" I may be happy too. 

X. 
■' Some courteous angel, tell me where, j; 
<' What diitant lands thu unknown &ir, 

" Or difiant feas detsun ? 
" Smft as the wheel of nature rolls 
" I'd fly, to meet, and mingle fouls, 

" And wear the joyful chain." 69 
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PASTORAL. 

By AMBROSE PHlLtPa.* 

CBKON, HOBBINOL, LAHQJJET. 

GEKOH. 

flow ftiH the fea behold ! how calm the Bty 1 
And how, in fpomve chace, the fwallow* fly ! 
My goats, fecure from harm, final! tendance need) 
While high, on yonder hanging rock, thejr feed : 
And, here below, the banky Ihore along. j 

Your heifers graze. Now, then, to ftrive in long 
Prepare. As eldeft, Hobbinol begin; 
And Lanqoet'i rival'Verfe, by turns, come in. 



Let others Itake what chofen pledge they wilU 
Or kid, or lamb, or mazer wrought with fkill : 
For praife we fing, nor wa.ger onght befide ; 1 1 
And, whole the praile, let Geron's lips dedde. 

LARqVST. 

To Geron I my voice, and lldll, commend, 
A candid umpire, and to both a fHeod. 

-• Bin i671 i '6*' 'TIS* 
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Begin then, bc^a; and vaty well yonr fong: 
- Begin ; nor fear, from Geron's lenteoce, wroDg> 
A boxen hautboy, loud, . and fweet of fonnd. 
All vamifli'd, and with brazen ringlets bound, 
I to the vlflor give : no mean reward. 
If to the ruder village-pipes compar'd. 30 



The fnows are melted; and the kindly rain 
Defcenda on every herb, and every grain : 
Soft balmy breezes breathe along the Iky ; 
The bloomy feafbn of the year is nigh. 

The cndcoo calls aloud Ids wanderii^ love ; 25 
The turtle's moon u heard in every grove ; 
The paJlures change j the warbling linnets fing ; 
Prepare to welcome in the gaudy fpring. 

HOQBIKOL. 

When'Iocufts, in the ferny bdhes, cry. 
When ravens pant, amd fnafces in caverns lie, 30 
Graze then in woods, and qnit the (hadelefs pluni 
Blfe fhall ye prels the fpungy teat in vain. 

When greens to yellow vary, and ye fee 
The ground belbew'd with fniits of every tree. 
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And fionny windi ue heird, think winter near. 
Nor trull too r&r to the dedimng year. 

HOBBINOL. 

Woe, then, ilack ! befall the rpeftdthriA fwain. 
When froft, xnd Caow, and h^ and licet, and rain. 
By tarns chafitTe him, while, throi^h little care. 
His Iheep, nnfhelter'd, pine in nipping ur. 40 

The lad of fereotft then ontronbled lees 
The white-bleak" plaini, and filvery frolled trees : 
He fends his flock, and, dad in homely frize, 
la his warm cott the wintery blaft defies. 

HOBSmOL. 

PuH fain, O blds'd Eliza ! wonld I praife 4$ 
Thy roaiden-nilei and AJbim'i golden days : 
Then gentle Sidney liv'd, the ihepherd's Aicad. 
Eternal bleffings on his (hade attend. 

Thrice happy Ihepherds now ! for Dorfet love* 
The conntry-mofe, and our refoundiiig groves. 
While Anna reigns : O, ever may Ihe reign ! j t 
And bring, on earth, the golden age again. 

I love, in lecret all, a beauteous maid. 
And have my love, in £ecret all, repaid ; 
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Tim coming night (be plights her troth to me : 

Divine her name, and thou the viftor be. 56 

LANtyjET. 

Mild as the Umb, unhaimfol as the dove. 
True as the turtle, u the mud I love : 
How we in fecret love, I (hall not fay : 
Divine her name, and I give Dp the day. 60 

HOBBINOL. 

Soft on a cowllip-bank my love and I 
Together lay ; 3 bn»k ran mumiDring by : 
^ thoufand tender things to me ibe faid ; 
And I a thoufand tender tbiogs repaid. 

LAir<yjET. 
Id fDmmer-lhade, behind the cocking hay, 65 
What kind endearing words did Ihe not fay ! 
Her lap! with apron deck'd, flie fondly fpread. 
And flrok'd my cheekt and Inll'd my, leaning head. 

HOBBIHOL. 

Breathe foft, ye vrinds ; ye waters, gently flow ; 
Shield her, ye trees ; ye flowers, around her grow : 
Ye fwains, I beg yon, pafs in £lence by ; 71 

My love, in yonder vale, afleep does lie. 

LAHqjrET. 

Once Delia llept on eafy mofs redin'd. 
Her lovely limbs half bare, and rude the wind « 
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I fmooth'd her coats, and fiole a filent kils : 7; 
Condemn nie, fhepherdj, if I did umlj. 

HffBBINOL. 

As Mariui bath'd, by chance I jofled by ; 
She bldh'd, and at me call a fidebng eye: 
Then, cowering in the treacherous fiicam, Ihe try'd 
Her tempting fbim, yet ftiU in vaio> to hide. 80 

LAiiqiJiT. 
Ai I, »> oool me, bath'd one ftltiy day. 
Fond Lydia, Inrldng, in the ledget lay i 
The wanRin laugh'd, and Tecm'd in hafle to Ay, 
Yctoft Ihe fiopt, and oft {he tnm'd her eye. 



When firft I faw, would I had never feen, S; 
Young Lylet lead the dance on yonder green* 
Intent upon her beaatiea, as the mov'di 
Poor heedlefi wretch I at vnawares I lov*d< 

When Lucy decks with flowen her fwelling brealt. 
And on her elbow leani, difiembling reft, 90 

Unable to rcfrun my madding mind. 
Nor herds, nor paftora, worth my care I find. 

aOBBINOL, 

Come Ro&lind, O come 1 for, wanting thee, 
Onr peopled rale a dclcit u to me. 
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Come, RoTaliod, O come ! My brinded kfae. 

My Ihowy Iheep, my ham, and alli art thine. 

LANqVIT. 

Come, Rofalind, O come ! Here fludy bowent 
Here are cob) fbnntains, and here rpringing flowen. 
Come, RofaUnd I Here ever let as Hay, 
And fwcetly waAc the live-long time away. loo 

HOBBINOL. 

In vain the feaTonff of the moon t know. 
The Ibrce of healing herbs, and where they grow i 
No hcA there is, no fealbn, to remove 
From my ibnd heart the lacking paieu of love. 

What profits me, that I in charms have Aitl, 
And ghofb, and goMins, order as I will, 106 
Yet have, with all my charms, no power to lay 
The /piiie that breaks my quiet night and day t 

HOBBIKOL. 

O, that, like Colin, I had Still in rhimes, 
To purchale credit with fucceeding times ! 1 10 
Sweet Colin Ctout ! who never, yet, had peer ; 
Who Tung through all the feafons of the year. 

LAN<yiET.. 

Let me, like Merlin, fing : his voice had power 
To free the 'dipfing.moon at midiught honr : 
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And> as he fang, the fairies with their queen. 
Id mantlet bluei came tripping o'er the green. 

KOBBIHOL. 

Laft eve of Ma/ did I not hear them ling. 
And fee their dance ? And I can fhew the lingt 
Where, hand in hand, they Quit their feet to light : 
The grafi fpringt greener from their tread by night. 

LAHQJIET. 

Btit haft thou feen their king, in rich array, 
Fam'd Oberon, with damafh'd robe lb gay. 
And gemmy crown, by moonjhine Iparkling far. 
And aznre fcepter, p(unted with a Itar? 

CEKOH. 

Ibre eitd your plcafing ftriie. Both vi^rs are i 
And both with Colin may, in rhyme, compare. 
A boxen hautboy, loud, and Tweet of (bond. 
All vamifli'd, and with brazen ringlets boimd. 
To each I give. A mizling mill defcends 
Adown thai fteepy rock : and this way tends 130 
Yon diflant rain. Shoreward the rellels llrive ; 
And, fee, the boys their flocks to fhelter drive. 
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TO THE EARL OF DORSET. 



Ceftnbagen, Starci g, ) jog. 

I* KOM frozen cUmes, and endlefs tra^s of fiiow. 
From ftrcEuns which northern winds forbid to flow. 
What prefent Ihall the mofe to Dorfet bring. 
Or how, lb near the pole, attempt to fing i 
The hoary winter here conceals from light 5 

All pleafing obje& which to verTe invite. 
The hills, and daJes, and the delightful woods. 
The flow'ry pkuns, and filver-ftreuiung floods. 
By (how difguis'd, in bright confiillon lie. 
And with one dazzling walle fadgoe the eye. to 

No gentle breathing breeze prepares the fpringi 
No birds within the defert region ling. 
The Ihips, nninov'd, the lx»fl'rous winds defy. 
While rattling chariots o'er the ocean fly. 
The vaft Leviathan wants room to play, 15 

And fpout his waters in the face of day. 
The Aarving wolves along the main fca prowl. 
And to the moon in icy valleys howl. 
O'er many a {bining league the level main 
Here fpreads itfelf into a glafly plun. zo 

There folid billows of enormous 1ize> 
Alps of green ice, in wild diforder rife. 
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And yet but Ixteljr have I leen. tv'a herd 
Tlie vrinter in a lovdy dreft appear. 
Ere yet the cknids let iail the treafnr'd fnow, aj 
Or mai» begun through hazy Odei to bloWf 
At ev'ning a keen eaAero breeze arole. 
And the ddcending nun onriilly'd froze. 
Soon u the filent Ihadei of night withdrew. 
The Tuddy mom difdoiM at once to view 30 

The face of nature in a rich di^nife. 
And brighten'd eWry objeft to my eyet : 
For cv'ry flunb, and er'ry blade of graft, 
And er'ry pcHnted thorn, feem'd wroaght in glali j 
In pearls and rubies tich the bawthomi fhow, 35 
WUle through the ice the crimlbn berries glow. 
The tluck'fprung reeds, which watry marlhes yield, 
Seem'd palifk'd lances in a hoftile field. 
The ftag, in limpid currents, with furpiize. 
Sees cryllal branches on his forehead rife : 40 
The fpreading oak, the beech, and tow'ring piae, 
Glaz'd over, in the freezing xther fhine. 
The frighted birds the rattling branches fhun. 
Which wave and glitter In the difiant fan. 

When if a fudden guft of wind arife, 45 

The brittle fbreft into atoms flies. 
The crackling wood beneath the tempelt bends. 
And in a fpangled Ihow'r the profpeft ends ; 
Or, if a Ibathem gale the region warm. 
And by degrees unbind the wintry charm, 5a 

Vol. I. O 



6.jb,Coogle 



142 A. PHILIPS. 

The UvTcUer a nuiy country fees. 

And journeys fad beneath the dropping treet : 

X>ike (bme deluded peafint. Merlin le^ 

Thro' Eragraat bow'rs. and thro' delidom meadn 

While here inchanted gardens to him tife, j$. 

And airy ftbricka there attraA his eyet. 

His wand'ring feet the magick pathc purine. 

And, while he thinks the fair illafion tme. 

The tracklels ftenes difpeift in fluid air. 

And woods, and wilds, and thorny ways appear* 

A tedioiu road the weary wretch renimB, 

^d, as he goes, the tranfient vifion monras* 



-»K^J^a«. 



TO SIONORA CUZZONI. 



Little Siren of the Ilage, 
Charmer of an idle age. 
Empty warblert breathing lyre, 
Waotoo gale of fond dcfire. 
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Bane of every manly art, 5 

Sweet enfeeblcr of the heart, 
O, too plealiiig in thy Ilrain, 
HeDce, to fonthem diraes again ; 
TnneAil mifcbief, vocal Ipell, 
To this illand bid farewel ; 10 

Leave lu a; we ooghc to be. 
Leave the Britons roagh and free. 



CL* 
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SPLENDID SHILLING. 



AN IMITATION OF MILTOH. 



.- Sing, Beaveafy Mufe, 

Tbingi untatempttd jH, in frofi tr rbiau, 
JfiilttKg, brfttbei, and cbmerai dirr. 

riAPpr the man, who, vend of cares and Arife, 
In filken or in leathern purfe letuna 
A Splendid Shilling : he nor hears with pain 
New offters cry'd, nor fighs for chearfiil ale ; 
But with his friends, when nightly mifb arife, 5 
To juniper's-Magpye, or Town-Hall repurs ; 
Where, mindfiil of the nyniph, whofe wanton eye 
Transfix'd tus foul, and kindled amorons fiames, 
Chloe, or Phillis, he each circling glals 
Wifheth her health, and joy, and equal love. 10 
Meanwhile, he finoaks, and laughs at merry tale* 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 

* Mam 1G7G; JjtJ ijot. 
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Bat I, whom griiniig penury fanonndt, 
And hunger, fnre Bttendant upon want. 
With foDty oSab, and fmall add tiff 15 

(Wretched repaft ! ) my meagre corps fuftun ; 
Then Iblitary walk, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 
Regale chiU'd fingert ; or from tube ai black 
At winter-chimney, or well-pdilk'd jet, to 

Exhale mnodnngiu, iU-perfiiming (cent ; 
Not blaclcer tube, nor of a (horter fize. 
Smokes Cambro-Britun. (ven'd in pedigree) 
Spmng from Cadwalader and Arthar, Idngt 
Full &moas in romandck tale) when he 15 

O'er many a craggy lull and barren cliff, 
Up<m a cargo of fam'd Ceftiian cheefe. 
High over'lhadowing ridei, with a defign 
To vend hit waiea, or at th'Arvonian nxarte. 
Or Maridnnntn, or the ancient town jo 

Ydip'd Brechinia, or where Vaga'i ftream 
Endrclei Ariconimn, fniltfiil foil I 
.Whence flow nefbuwnu winea, that well may via 
With Maffic, Setio, or reaown'd Falem. 

Thnt while my joyleli minutes te^m flow. }5 
With looks demure, and filent pace, a Dmi, 
Horrible monfter ! hated by gods and men^ 
To my aerial dtadel afcends, 
'With vocal heel thrice thund'ring at my gate. 
With hideotu accent thrice he c^s ; I know 40 

Q.3 
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The voic« Si-boding, and the firiemn fwmd. 
What fhookl I do ? or whither turn I Amaz'd, 
Confounded, to die daifc nodi I fljr 
Of wood-hole J ftrait mj brifUing hairt ereA 
Thro' fodden fesr ; a chillf fweat bedewi 4; 

My fhnd'rii^ limbt. and (wonderAil to td)i) 
My toDgae fbrgett her iacalty of fpeech) 
&> horrible he leenu I His &ded brow 
Entrench'd with many a frowo, and conic beaid. 
And fpreading baitd, admir*d by n>odem &wt$, 
DiJaStom a&s ferebode ; in hit tight hand 
Long fcrolb «f p^>er fiHcnmly he waTci, 
With charaOen and figorcs dire infcrib'd, 
' Grierona to mort^ eyea ; (ye godi, avert 
Such plagnei from righteoua men !) Behind fain 

flallu 
Anodicr monfter, not nidike honJelf, 
Sullen of afpca. by the vnlgar callM 
A Catdipale, whole pcAoted hand* At godi 
\nth force inciedU>le, and magidc ckariBi, 
Erft have endo'd : if he hit am^ p^m 60 

Should haply on iU-&ted flundder lay 
Of debtor, firait his body to the touch 
Obfeqaioui, (as whilom knights were wont) 
To Ibme iuchanted calUe is conrey'd. 
Where gates impregnable, and coercive chaini. 
In durance ftrifl detain him, till, in form 66 

Of money, Pallas fets the captive free. 
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Beware, ye dcbtxm, when ye walk, beware, 
fie drcomfped ; oft with infidions ken 
The uutiff eyei yonr fteps aloof, and oft 70 

Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cace. 
Prompt to inchant Ibme inadvertent wretch 
With his unhallow'd touch. So (poets fing) 
Gtimalkin, to domeCliclc vennin fworn 
An arerlaftiag; foe, wi^ watchfsl eye 75 

Lie* nightly brooding o'er a chinky gap, 
Protending her ftil claws, to thoughtlefs mice 
Sore rain. So her dUembowell'd web 
Arachnc, in a hall or kiichin, fpreads 
Obvious to vagrant flies : (he fecret Sands ge 

Within her woven cell ; the hamtniog prey, 
Regardlefs of their fete, rdh on the toils 
Liextricable, nor wiU ought avail 
Their arts, or arms, or Ihapet of lovely hue ; 
The wafp infitUoos, and the buzrang drone, 85 
And bntterSy prood rf expanded wings 
Diitinft wiA gold, mtangled in her fnares 
Ufelefs refiftance make ; with eager flrides 
She tow'ring flies to her expected fpoils; 
Then, with envenom'd jaws, the vital blood 90 
Drinks of relaxant foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcass triumphant drags. 

So pafs my days. Bat, when xoAumal fhades 
This woild invelc^, and th' indeiMnt air 

Q.4 
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Perfnadei men to lepel beiuimmii^ frofts 9J 

With plea&nt mnea, and crackling blaze of wood ; 

Me, lonely fitdng, nor the gUnunering light 

Of make-w^ht candle, nor the joyoos talk 

Of loving friend, delights ; diftrefa'd, fbrloni, 

Anudft the hoTrors of the tediooj night, loa 

DaHding I figh, ' and feed with dilinal thongfats 

My anxioD9 mind ; or fomecinieB mournful verfe 

Indite, and fmg of groves and myrtle Ihades, 

Or defperate lady near a purling ftream. 

Or lover pendant on a willow-tree. 105 

Meanwhile I labour with eternal drought. 

And refllefa wifh, and rave ; my parched throat 

Finds no relief, nor heavy eyei repofe : 

Bat if a flmnber haply does invade 

My weary limbs, my fancy's ftiU awakci 1 10 

Thoughtfitl of drink, and eagert in a dream. 

Tipples imaginary poti of ale. 

In vain ; awake I find the fettled thiift 

Still gnawing, and the plealant phantom cnr&> 

Thus do I live, from pleafare qoite debarr'd. 
Not talle the fruits that the fun's gemal rays 
Matore, John-apple, nor the downy peach. 
Nor walnut in rough -furrow'd coat fecure. 
Nor medlar-fruit, delidous in decay : . 
Affiidi(»>) great ! yet greater ftiU remun : is* 
My galligaOcios, that have long withftood 
The winter's fory, and incroaching froA>i 
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By time fubdn'd (what will not time fabdne !) 
Aa horrid chafin dlTdofe, with orifice 
Wide, diTcontiniHHU ; U which the winds ta; 
Eunis and Aollcr, and the dreadfiil force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronlan waves, 
Toiniiltiioua enter with dire chilling blaib> 
Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught Ihip, 
Long fail'd fecare, or thio' th'^gean deep. 
Or the Ionian, till entiling near 131 

The Liljrbean Ihore, with hideons crulh. 
On Scylla, or Charybdis (dang'rons rocks 1) 
She llrikes rebounding ; whence the flutter'd oak> 
So fierce 2 (hock unable to withftand, 13J 

Admits the fea ; in at the gaping fide 
The crowding waves gnfli with impetuous rage> 
Refilllers, overwhelming ; horrors feize 
The mariners ; death in their eyes appears. 
They flare, they lave, they pun^, they fwsar, tbey 

pray: 
(Vain efforts I) ftill the battering waves rufli in. 
Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam. 
The Ihip finks foond'ring in the vail abytj. 
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TO A PAINTER. 



Fai m t e h, if thou canft hfely g^ze 

On all the wonders of that face ; 

If thou baft charms to guard a heart 

Secure by fecieti of ih}r art ; 

O '. teadi the mighty cbann, that we 5 

May gaze lecDfely too, like dice. 

CanA thou Love's brighteA light'niiig draw. 

Which none e'er yet aDwoanded faw ? 

To what then wilt thou next afpirei 

Unlc& to iiniute Jove's fire } 10 

Which is 3 kfj advent'iout pride. 

Though 'twas for that Salmonetu dy'd. 

That beauteous, that viAorioos fair, 

WhtJe chains fo many lovers wear j 

Who with a look can arts infiife, 1 j 

Create a painter, or a mufe j 

Whom crouds with awfiil rapture view ; 

She fits ferene, and fmiles on yoa ! 

Your genius thus infpir'd will {bar 

To wondrous heights unknown before, 20 

• Jwn 1677; JjtJtjt^ 
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HUGHES. 
And to her beauty yoa will own 
Your (ntore till and fix'd renown. 

So when of old great Amnion's fon. 
Adorn'd with fpoils in battle won. 
In graceful pifturc chofe to ftand. 
The work of fam'd Apelles' hand j 
•■ Exert d>y fire. Ac monarch laid, 
" Now be thy bddefi fitoku dif^y'd, 
" To let admiring nations fee 
" Their dreaded viftor drawn by thee ; 
" To others thou mayft life impart, 
" But 111 immortaliae thy art!" 
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BT CBOILCI JSrFKETS, BSI^* 

vV H ERE healing Tpringi. t^ Aftrop ptac'd, 

Thwr watry (lores rnpply, 
A pcach-ftone yields the wine u &ft. 

And filla the glafi as high. 

Such magic in diat prize is fbiindt J 

By bright Maria taught 
To fpeed the chearful brimmer ronnd. 

And confecrate the draught. 

Blefs'd by thofe lips, wbofe tooch divine 
Might waiting life repair ; to 

To ncAar it converts the wiDe> 
To gladnels ev'ry care. 

(^ve me that balm to eafe my pain. 

My coidial when I fidnt ; 
And let the reliqne Itill remain> tj 

To witnefs for the faint. 

• SatM 1678 1 ^li 1744. 
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THE HERMIT. 

IT THOHAB PAKKELI., D. D. 



Jt* AK in a mtd, vnknown to publick view. 
Prom yonth to age m TeT'rend Hennit grew ; 
The moTs hu bed, the cave his Gamble cell, 
Hig Ibod the fruits, hu diink the chiyftal well ; 
Remote from men, with God he pafs'd the days, 
Prajr'r all hii bss'neii, all hii pleafure praife. 6 

A life fi) facred, fndi fereoe repofe, 
Seem'd heav*D itfelf, till one liiggeAioa rofe ; 
That vice fhon'd triumph, virtue vice obey, 
Tluj fprang Ibme doubt of Providence's fwsty: 
His iopet no more a certain proTpeft boafi, 1 1 
And all the tenoni of hit fool is loft : 
So when a finooth expanfe receivet impreft 
Calm namre's image on it« wat'ry bieait, 
Down bend the banks, the trees depending grow. 
And Ikies beneath with anfwering coloort glow : 
Bat if a ftone the gentle fcene divide. 
Swift roflUng drcles cad on ev'ry fide. 
And glimmering fragments of a broken fun. 
Banks, trees, and Hues, in thick dilbrder run. *a 
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To dear thu doubt, to know the woiid by figbt* 
To find if boolu, or Twains, report it right* 
(For yet by (miDs alone the world he knewt 
Whole feet came wand'ring o'er the nightly dew) 
He qnits his cell ; the pilgrim-ftaff' he bore, a5 
And lix'd the Icallop in ids bat before ; 
Then with the fun % lifing joumey went. 
Sedate to thjnkj and watching each eveat. 

The mom was waAed in the pathlefa gnk. 
And long and IcHieronie was the wild to pals j 30 
But when the Southern fun had warm'd the day, 
A youth came polling o'er a crolSng way 1 
His rayment decent, his complexion f^. 
And foft in gnceful ringlets wav'd Iu3 hair. 
Then near approaching. Father, hail ! he cry'd. 
And hail, my fon, the rev'rend fire rcply'd ; 36 
Words followed words, from qoeftion anfwer flow'd. 
And taik of varioos kind deceir'd the road ; 
Till each with other pleas'd, and loth to part. 
While in their age they difler, jtnn in heart. 40 
Thus ftaods an aged elm in ivy bound, 
Tbns youthful ivy daips ati elm around. 

Now funk the fan ; the dofing hour of day 
Came onward, mantled o'er with fober gray ; 
Nature in filence bid the worid repofe ; 45 

When near the road a Jlately palace rofe : 
There by the moon thro' ranka of trees they pafi, 
Whofe verdure crown'd their Doping fidei of grafs. 
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It chanc't the noble mafter of the dome 

Still made faishoafe the wud'ring ftranger*! hone: 

Yet ain the kindaera, from a thirft of pniie, $ i 

Prov'd the vain Aouriih of expenfive eafe. 

The pair anire : the liv'ry'd fervanti wait j 

Their lord reccivci them at the pompoiu gate. 

The table groaiu with coftly piles of ibod, 5; 

And all ia more than hofpitably good. 

Then led to reft, the day's long tcHl they drown : 

Seep fank in fleep, and filk, and heaps of down. 

At length 'tu monii and at the dawn of day. 
Along the wide canals the Zephyrs play : 60 

Frelh o'er the gay parten«s the breezes creep. 
And Aake the neighb'ring wood to banilh fleep. 
Up rile the gnefts, obedient to the call : 
An early banquet deck'd die fplendid hall ; 
Rich lolcions wine a golden goblet grac't, 65 
Which the kind mafter finc'd the gnefts to tafle. 
Then) pleas'd and thankfiilifrom the porch they go ; 
And, bnt the landlord, none had caofe of woe ; 
His cap was vaoifh'd ; fer in fecret guife 
The younger gueft pnrloin'd the glittering prize. 

At one who *fpyi a ferpent in Us way, 71 

Gliftning and balking in tke fummer ray, 
DiTorder'd flops to Ihun the danger near. 
Then walks with fidntnels on, and looks with fear j 
So reetn'd the fire ; when far upon the road, 75 
The fhining fpal hit wiley partner Ihow'd. 
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Heflopp'dwith£leiKe,walk'dwithtieinbliiighear^ 
And mach he wifli'd, bnt durfl not aJk to part : 
Monn'ring he lift) his eyes, and thinks it bard. 
That generons aftioiu meet a bafe reward. 80 

While thtu they pals, the Aui his glory Jhroads, 
The changing Ikies hang out their fable cloods ; 
A fonnd in air prefag'd approaching run. 
And bealls to covert feud acrofs the plain. 
Wara'd by the figiu. the wand'ring pur retreat. 
To feck for Ihelter at a neighb'iing feat. S5 

'Twas built with turrets, on a rifing groond. 
And ftrong, and large, and unimprov'd aroDpd} 
Its owner's temper, tim'rotu and fevere. 
Unkind and griping, caus'd a defert there. 00 

As near the Mirer's heavy doors they drew. 
Pierce lifing giifts wkh fudden fury blew ; 
The nimble lightning mix'd with fliow'rs begaut 
And o'er their heads loud-rolling thunder ran. 
Here long they knock, bat knock or call in vain, 
Dtiv'n by the wind, and battered by the rain. 
At length fome pity waim'd the mailer's breaA, 
('Twas then his threflwW firft recciv'd a goeft) ; 
Slow creaking turns the door with jealous care. 
And half he welccanes in the fluveiing pair ; 100 
One frugal faggot lights the naked walls. 
And natnre's fervor thro' their limbs recals : 
Bread of the conrfeft fort, with eager winej 
(Each hardly granted) ferv'd dtem both to dine i 
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And when the tempeft firft appeai'd to cezCe, 105 
A ready warning bid them part in pea^e. 

With iHIl remark the pond'ring Hermit vicw'd* 
Ih one fo rich, a life fo poor and rude ; 
And why ihould fuch (within himfelf he try'd,) 
Lock the lofl wealth a thoufand want befide ? 1 10 
But what new marks of wonder foon took place. 
In ev'ry fettling feature of his fece. 
When from his veft the young companion bore 
That cup, the generous landlord ownM before. 
And paid profufely with Che precious bowl 11 J 
The Hinted kindnefs of this ehurlilh foul 

But now the cloudi in airy tumult fly ) 
The fun emerging opes an azure Iky ; 
A frelher green the finelling leaves difplay. 
And, glitt'ring as they tremble, cheer the day ! 
The weather courts them from the poor retreat. 
And the glad matter bolts the wary gate. 

While hence they walk, the Pilgrim's bofom 
wrought 
With all the travel of oncertain thought ; 
His partner's afls without their canfe appear, i x^ 
'Twaf there a vice, and feem'd a madnefs here : 
Detelling that, and pitying this, he goes. 
Loft and confounded with the various fliows. 

Now night's dim (hades again bvolve the flty,^ 
Agun the wand'rers want a place to lye, ( 

Again they feafch, and find a lodging nigh, J 

Vol. L R 
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The (oSi iinproT'd aroand, the maDfion neat. 
And neither poorly low, not idly great : 
It feem'd to fpcalc its mailer's turn of mind. 
Content, and not for praife, bot virtue, kind. 13$ 
Hither the walkers turn with weary feet. 
Then blefs the roanfion, and the mailer greet: 
Their greeting &ir beftow'd, with modeft guife. 
The courteOHS mailer bean, aod thus replies : 

Witboat a rain, wiihoat a yielding heart, 140 
To bim who g^es us all, I yield a part ; 
From him you come, for bim accept you here, 
A frank and fober, more dian colUy cheer : 
He fpoke, and bid the welcome tabic fpread. 
Then talk'd of virtne dll the time of bed, 14; 
When the grave houlhold round his hall repair, 
Wam'd by a bell, and clqfe the hours with pray'r. 

At length the world> renew'd by calm repofe. 
Was flrong for toil ; the dappled mom arofe ; 
Before' the pilgrims pajt, the younger crept, 150 
Near the cbs'd cradle where an infant llept. 
And wriih'd )u$ nedc : the landlord's litde pride, 
O fbraogc return ! grew black, and gafp'd,aiH]dy'd, 
Horrour of horrours ! what ! his only fon ! 
How look'd our Hermit when the fi& was done i 
Not hdl, dio' hell's black jaws in funder part. 
And breathe blue fire, cou'd more alTault his heart. 

Confiu'd, and Aruck with lilence at the deed. 
He flies, but trembling fiuls to fly with fpeed. 
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I& flepa the ytiWii purfaes j the coontfy lay 160 
Perplex'd with roads, a fervant fliow'd the way t 
A rivet croli'd the path ; the pa^ge o'n 
Was nice to find ; the fervant trod before ; 
Long arma of oaks an open bridge fupply'd. 
And deep die waves beneath the bending glide. 
The yonth, who feem'd to watch a time to fin, 
Approach'd the cardefs guide, and thruft him in ; 
Plunging he falls, and riling lifts his head. 
Then flaihing tnrns, and finkg among the dead. 

Wild, fparkling rage inflameg the father's eyes. 
He borfb the bands of fear, and madly cries, 
Detefted wretch — But Icarce his fpeedi began. 
When the Arange partner feem'd no longer mail : . ' 
His youthful face grew mtsa ferenely fwect ; 
His robe tum'd white, and flow'd upon his feet; 
Fair rounds of radiant points invelt his hair j 176 
Celeftial odours breathe thro' purpled air; 
And wings, whofe coloora glitter'd 00 the day. 
Wide at his back their gradual plumes difplay. 
The form etherial burib upon his fight, 180 

And moves in all the majeOy of light. 

Though load at firfl the pilgrim's pafEon grew. 
Sudden he gas'd, and wift not what to do ; 
Snrprize in fecret chains his words fufpends. 
And in a calm his fettling temper ends. 185 

Bnt filence here the beauteous Angel brdce 
(The vtuce of mufic ravifh'd as he fpoke). 

R 2 
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Thy pray'r. thy praife, thy life to vice nhknown^ 
Iii fweet meniorial rife before the throne : 
Thefe charms, faccefs in oar bright region find. 
And force an angel down, to calm thy mind, i^i 
For this, commiffion'd, I forfook the dcyi 
Nay, ceafe to kneel— Thy fellow fervant I. 

Then know the truth of govermneDt divine. 
And let thefe fcruplea be no longer thine. 19$ 

The maker julUy claims that world he made. 
In this the right of providence is laid ; 
Its facred majefty thro' all depend). 
On ding fecond means to work hb ends : 
'Tts thus, withdrawn in fiate from hmnan eye. 
The pow'r exerts his attributes on high, aol 

Your aftions ufes, not controuls yonT will. 
And bids the doubting fons of men be ftiU. 

What ihange events can Arike with morefurprize. 
Than thofe which lately ftrook thy wond'ring eyesi 
Yet, taught by thefe, confefs th' almighty juft. 
And where you can't unriddle, learn to troft I 

The Great, Vain Man, who far'd on coftly food, 
Whofe lite was too hixuriou to be good ; 
Who made his iv'ry Hands with goblets Ihine, 
And fbrc'd his guelts to morning draughts of wine. 
Has, with die Cup, the gracelefs cuilom loll. 
And Hill he welcomes, but with lefs of cotl. 

The mean, fufpidous Wretch, whofe bolted door 
Ne'er mov'd in duty to the wand'ring poor ; Z15 
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With him I left the cup, to teach hu iniiul 
That heav'n can blefa. if mortals will be kind : 
Confcious of wanting worth, he views the bowli 
And feeU compalSon touch his grateful TodI. 
Thus attiAs melt the fallen ore of lead, 22p 

With heaping coals of fire upon itt head) 
In the kind warmth the metal learns to glow. 
And loofe from drols the filver runs below. 

Long had oar Pious Friend In virtue trod. 
But now the child halfwean'd his heart from God i 
(Child of his age) for him he liv'd In pain, ii6 
And meafur'd back his Iteps to earth again. 
To what exceffes had his dotage run i 
But God, to fave the father, took the fbn. 
To all but thee, in fits he feem'd to go 230 

(And 'twas my mlnifby to deal the blow). 
The poor fond parent, humbled in the dufl. 
Now owns in tears the punilhment was juft. 

Bat how had all his fortune felt a wrack. 
Had that falfc Servant fped in fafety back ! 135 
Tlus night his treafnr'd heaps he meant to fleal. 
And what a fund of charity would fail ! 
Thus Heaven iDflm^ thy mind : This tryal o'er. 
Depart in peace, refign, and fm no more. 

On founding pinions here the youth withdrew. 
The Sage flood wond'ring as the Seraph flew. z^\ 
Thifs look'd Elifha wh^n, to mount on high. 
His matter took the chariot of the Iky ; 
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The fiery pomp afcen^ng lef^ the view ; 

The prophet gaz'd, and wilh'd to follow too. 34J 

The bending Hermit here a pray'r beganj 
Lard! at U heav'n, oa tarib tiy vjill h* dnu: 
Then, gladly turning, fought his antient pbcst 
And palt'd a life of piety and peace.* 






A FAIHY TALE. 



IN THB ANCIENT ENGLISH STILB. 



I N Briiain'i iile, and Arthur*! dayi. 
When midnight Series daunc'd the maaej 

Liv'd Edwin of the Green ; 
Edwin, I wis, a. gentle youth, 
Endow'd with courage, feofe and truth, j 

Though badly Ihap'd he been. 

• 7it/ai/i «/■ till tltgaM, katfvnly immarAl, pttm It 
tat tit lnvtMloH of Dr. Farmll, vibe Ud It, In all frf 
i'iililj./roK Mens Dlahgaa. It It a ftedtiaitH ef ill 
iarier agei, and maka tbt tlgbijttb cbafttr ef lit Gdll 
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His moantua back mote welt be (kid. 
To meafure hoghth agunft hii head. 

And lift itfelf above ; 
Yet, Ipite of all that Nature did lo 

To make his nnconth fenn forbid, 

Thu creature dar'd to love. 



He felt the force of Edith'i tjts. 
Nor wanted hope to gain the priae, 

Cou'd ladiet look within ; i 

But one Sir Topaz dreTs'd with art. 
And, if a Ihape could win a heart. 

He had a fluqw to win. 

Edwin (if ri^t I read my long) 

With flighted paffion pac'd along a 

All in the moony light ; 
'Twas near an old enchaunted court, 
Where fportive Series made refort 

To revel ont the night. 

[£s heart was drear, his hope was cro&'d, 
'Twas late, twas farr, the path was loft 

That reach'd the neighbour-town; 
With weary ftcp9 he quits the fhades, 
Jlefolv'd the darkling dome he treads. 

And drops his limbs adotvn. 3 



R + 
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But (cant be layt him on the floor. 
When hollow wind) remove the door, 

A trembling rocks the ground : 
Aisi (well I ween, to count anght) 
At once an hundred tapen light 

On all the walls around. 

Now founding tongues afliul iis ear. 
Now rounding feet approachen near. 

And now the founda increafe : 
And from the corDer where be lay 
He fees a train profbfely gay 

Come pranckling o'er the place. 

But (truUme, gentles [) never yet 
Was dight a mafquing half fa neat. 

Or half To rich before ; 
The country lent the fweet perAimes, 
The fea the pfiarl, the flcy the plnmes* 

The town its filken flore. 

Nqw wbtlil he gaz'd, a gallant dreft 
In flaonting robes above the reft. 

With awfiill accent cry'd ; 
What mortal of a wretched mind, 
Whofe ^hs infeft the balmy wind^ 

Has here pnfum'd to bide ^ 
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At thu the fwain, whofe vent'rout foul 5; 
tio kan of magic could controul, 

Advanc'd id open fight ; 
" Nor have I canle of dreed, he laid, 
" Who vlewi by no prefumptioD led, 

" Your revek of the night. 60 

*? Twas giief, for fcom of Mthfu] lov;, 
" Which made my fiepj unweeting rove 

" Amid the nightly dew." 
'Tis well, the gallant ciyi again, 
Wc faeries never injure men 65 

Who dare to tell nf true. 

Exalt thy love-deje^d heart. 
Be mine the talk, or e'er we part 

To make thee grief refign ; 
Kow take th^ pleaf^ire of thy chaynce ; 79 
'WhiUl I with Mab, my part'ner daunce. 

Be little Mable thine. 

He fpoke, and all a liidden there 
Light mufick floats in wanton ^ir ; 

The monarch leads the queen : 7^ 

"P^e reft their faerie part'ners found ; 
And Mable trimly tript the ground 

Vn^ Edwiii of the Green. 
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The datmdng paft, the board wu laid, 
And fiker liich a feaft was made go 

As heart and lip defire ; 
Withouten hands the dtflies fly. 
The glafles mth a wilh come nigh. 

And with a wifh retire. 

But, now to pleafe the hetie king, 8; 

Full ev'ry deal they laugh and fing. 

And antick feats devife ; 
Some wind and tumble like an ape. 
And other'fome tranfinnte their (hape. 

In Edwin's wond'ring cyta, 90 

Till one at lafi, that Robin hight, 
(Renown'd for [nnching muds by night) 

Has hent him up aloof; 
And iiill againfl the beam he flung. 
Where by the back the youth he hong, m 

To fprao] unneath the roof. 

From thence, " Rererfe my charm," he crys, 
" And let it fiiiriy now fuffice 

" The gambol has been fhown." 
But OberOQ anfwers with a linile, 100 

Content thee Edwin for a while. 

The vantage is thine own* 
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Here ended all the phantome-play j 
They Imelt the frelh approach of day. 

And heard a cock to craw ; 105 

The whiHing wind that bore the crowd 
Haa clap'd the door, and whiftled lond 

To warn tbem iH to go. 

Then fcreaming HI at once, they fly. 

And all at once the tapers dy ; no 

Poor Edwin fidli to floor ; 
Forlorn hia Sate, and dark the place. 
Was never wight in fike a cafe 
. Throngh all the Und befbro. 

Bnt loon as Dan Apcdlo rofe, tij 

Pttll jolly creature home he goes. 

He feels his back the lels ; 
Hia honeft ttmgue aad fteady mind 
Had lid him of the lamp behind. 

Which made him want (uaeft. 120 

Wkh luOy lirelyhed be talks. 
He feems a daancing as he walks. 

His ftory foon took wind ; 
And beauteous Edith fees the youth 
Endow'd with courage, fenfe, and truth, 1 25 

Without a bunch behind. 
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The flory tdd. Sir Topaz mov'd, 
(The youth of Edith erft approv'd) 

To fee the revel fcenc ; 
At clofe of eve he leaves his home, ijp 

And wends to find the ruin'd doqie 

All on the gloomy plaia. 

As there he bides, it fo befell. 
The wind came rufUing down a dell, 

A fhaking feiz'd the wall; 135 

Up fpting the taper» as belbre. 
The faeries bragly foot the floor. 

And mufick fills the hall. 

Sut term forely funk with woe 

Sir Topaz fees the elphin fhow, 14.9 

His fpiiits in him dy ! 
When Oberon crys, " A man is near, 
<* A mortal paffion, deeped fear, 

" Hangs flagging in the Jky." 

With that Sir Topaz (haplefe youth t) 14$ 
In accents fault'ring, ?iy for ruth, 

Intreats them pity graont ; 
Fqi' ab he been a mifter wight 
^tray'd by wand'ring in the night 

To tread the ^cled hannt ; 150 
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»* Ah lofcll vile, at once thejr roar ; 
" And litde JkilI'd of feeric lore, 

" TTiy caufe to come, wc know : 
" Now has thy keftrell conraga fell; 
" And faeries, fince a ly you tell, IJJ 

" Are free to work thee woe." 

Then Will, who bears the wifpy fire 
To trail the fwains among the mire. 

The CMtive upward flung J 
There, like a tortoife in a fliop, ifio 

He dangled from the chamber-top. 

Where wWlome Edwin hung. 

The revel now proceeds apace, 

' Deftly' they frit it o'er the place. 

They fit, they drink, and eat; 16; 
The time with frolick mirth beguile. 
And poor Sir Topaz hangs the while. 

Till all the rout retreat. 

By thb the Ilarrs began to winkj 

They ftiriek, they fly, the tapers (ink, 1 70 

And down y-draps the knight: 
For never fpell by fiierie laid 
With ftrong enchantment bound 3 glade 

Beyond the length of night. 
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Chill, dark, alone, adreed, be lajr, 17} 

Till up the welkin rofe the day. 

Then deem'd the dole was o'er : 
Bat wot ye well Im harder tot i 
Hif feely back the bunch had got 

Which Edwin loft afore. 180 

This tale a Sybil-nurfe ared ; 

She foftly ftrok'd my youngling head. 

And when the tale was done, ^ 

" Thus fome are born, my fon (Ihe cries) 
" With baCe impediments to rife, 185 

" And Ibaie are bom with none. 

" But virtue can itfelf advance 

" To whftt the fiv'rite fools of chance 

" By fortune feem'd defign'd; 
" Virtue can gain tbe,odd« of fete, 190 

•< And from itfelf (hake oS' the weight 

" Upon th' unworthy mind." 
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RONALD AND DORNAj 

BY A HIGHLANDER, TO HIS HI3TRESS4 

FKOU A LITBKAL TKAMtLATIOM 
OF THE OKIGINAL. 

BT AAKDN HILL, Bsq^* 

I. 

Cjoue, let a« climb Skorr-urran** fnowy top } 
Cold, at it feenu. it b leli cold than yoQ : 

Thin, thro' its fnow, thefe Iambs its heath-twig) crop } 
Your faow, more hollile, ftarves, and freezes, too. 

n. 

Wliat, tho' I lovM, of late, in Skey'a fair ifle, f 

And blufii'd — and bow'd and fhrank from 

Kenza'i eye ! 

An, Ihe Itad pow'r to but with, was her finile ; 
Bat 'tis a frown mf yours, for wliicb I die. 

III. 
ADc, why thefe herds, beneath us, mOi, To &11, 

On the brown fea-ware's Itranded heaps, to feed f 
Winter, like yon, with-bolds their wifti'd repaft. 

And, robb'd of genial grafs, they brouze on weed. 

• Btra 1684; JjiJ 1740. 
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IV. 
Mark, with what tuneful hafte Shelnla flows. 

To mix its wid'ning {beam in Donoaii't lake ! 
Yet fliould fome dam the current's conrle <^polCi 

It moft, per-fbrce, a lefs-Ior'd paflage take. i6 



Botiii like yonr body, for a fpLiit's chum, 
TrerobUng, I wait, unlbul'd, till yon in^ire : 

God has prepar'd the lamp, and bid* it flame* 
But yoa, fair Doma, have with-held the fiiet 

VI. 
High, as yon pine, when yoa begin to Ipeak, 

My light'ning heart leaps, hopeful, at the found, 
6at, fainting at'the fenfe. &Ui, void, and weak. 

And finks, and faddens, like yon mofly ground. 

VII. 
All that I tafte, or touch, or fee. or hear, 1$ 

Nature's whole breadth reminds me but of you : 
Ev'n heav'n itfelf wonld your fwcet likenefs weaT* 

If, with its pow'r, you had its mercy too. 



•fK^j^^.^%> 
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Go, happy paper ! gently ileal. 

And, foft, beneath her pillow. He : 
There, in a dream, my love reveal, 
A love, that awe mafi, elfe, conceal. 
In filent donbt, to die. 5 

Should flie, to flames, thy hope conlign. 

Thy faff'tiog moment Iboa expires ; 
A longer paini ala« ! it mine, 
Condemn'd, in endlels woe, to pine. 
And feel unflack'ning Grea. 10 

But, if incUn'd to hear, and blefs. 
While, in her heart, Jbft pity Din; 

Tell her — her beauties might compel 

A hermit to tbrfake his cell. 

And dunge his heav'n for hers. 15 

Oh ! tell her— were her treafures mine. 
Nature and art would court my aid ; 

The punter's colours want her Ihine ; 

The nunbow's brow not half fo fine 
As her fweet eye-lids ihade ! 20 
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Sy day, the fiin might ipare hu rays ; 

No ftar make ev'ning bright ; 
Her f^'niag cyo, nnth fw«eter blaze, 
Shotild nmfnre all tay finiiing dayi> 

Andf if Ihe llept> 'twere night. 
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to thb right honourablb thb saxt 
op warwick. 

[oh ths death of UR. ADDISOK. ] 

■ T TH0UA3 TICKELL, SSq/' 

If, dumb too long, the drooping Mufe hath ftay'd. 

And left her debt to Addifon unpaid ; 

Blame not her lilence, Warwick, but bemoan. 

And judge, oh judge, my bofom by your own. 

What mourner ever felt poetic fires ! { 

Slow comes the verfe that real woe infpiies : 

Grief nnafieSed foits bat ill with art. 

Or flowing numbers with a bleeding heart. 

Can I Ibrget the difmal night, that gave 
My Ibul's bell part for ever to the gnve 1 lo 
How filenC did his old companions tread. 
By mid-night lampi, the manfioni of the dead. 
Thro' breathing ilatuei, then unheeded diings. 
Thro' rowes of warriors, and thro' walks of idngs t 
What awe did the flow folemn bell infpire ; 1 5 
The pealing organ, and die paufing choir ; 
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The dudes bjr the lawn-rob'd prelate paf'd; 

And the UA words, that dutl to daft convey'd ! 

While rpeecUels o'er thy dofing grave ne beodr 

Accept thcTe tears, thoo dear departed friend, zo 

Oh gone for evert take this kiog adtea ; 

And lleep in peacct next thy tov'd Montago. 

To ftrew freOi laurels let the ta{k be mine, 
A frcijuent pHgrim, at thy iacred Ihriiier 
Mine with troc fighs thy abfence to bemoan, 25 
And grave with faithful epitaphs thy ftone. 
If e'er from me thy lov'd memorial part, 
' May fhame afflift this alienated heart i 
Of thee fbrgetfiil if I form a long. 
My lyre be brolcenr and untnn'd roy tongoe, 50 
My giief be doubled, from thy image free. 
And mirth a torment, UBchadis'd by thee. 

Oft let me range the gloomy ' ailes* alone, 
(Sad luxury ! to volgar minds nnknowny 
Along the walls where fpeaking marbles fhow 3^ 
What worthies form the hallow'd mold below : 
Frond names, who once the rdns of empire held ; 
In arms who trino^h'd; or in arts einell'd; 
Chiefs, grac'd wi^ tears, and pnxligal c^ blood ; 
Stem patriots, who for facred freedom flood ; 40 
Jufl men, by whom impartial laws were given ; 
AndlkinU, who tanght, and led, the way toheav'n. 

r.aa. iku 
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Ne'er to diefe chambers, where the mighty reft. 
Since their fboncUtion, came a nobler gaeS, 
Nor e'er w« to the bow'ra of bhfi convey'd 45 
A fairer f^rit, 01 more welcome (bade. 

In what new region, to the jnft zfUga'S, 
What new employments pteafe th' unbody'd mindJ 
A winged Virtue, through th* ethereal Iky, 
From world to world nnweary'd does he fly, jo 
Or cniioos trace the long laborious maze 
or heavVs decrees, where wond'riog angels gaze 1 
Does be delight to hear bold Seraphs tell 
How Michael battel'd, and the Dragon ftU i 
Or, mut'd with milder Cherubim, to glow 5; 
In hymns of love, not ill-ellay'd below i 
Or dofl thou warn poor mortals left behind, 
A talk well fuited to thy gentle mind i 
'Ob, if Ibmetimes thy Ipotlels form defcend. 
To me thy aid, thon guardian Genins, lend ! 6a 
When nge miTguides me> or when fear alanns. 
When pain diftrelles, or when pleafure charms, 
la filent whilp'rings porer thoughts impart. 
And torn from III a &ail and feeble heart ; 
Lead through the paths thy virtue trod beibre, 6j 
'Till blifs fhall join, nor death can part us more. 

That awfhl form (which, fit ye heav'ns decree. 
Mufi ftill be lov'd and Ilill deplor'd by me) 
In nightly vifions feldom hih to rife. 
Or, jOQs'd by fancy, meets my waking eyes> 70 

S3 
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If bnfincb colls, or crooded ooorti invite, 

Th' anblCTuiih'd flatefinan leeiiu to ftnke my^ fight i 

If in the ftage I feck to fboth my care. 

I meet his tool whidi breathes in Cato there ; 

If penliire to the rural (hades I rove, 75 

His flupe o'eitakes me in the lonely grove : 

'Twas there of Joft and Good he reafonM Ilrong, 

Clear'd bme great truth, or rais'd fome ferioos long ; 

There patient fliow'd ui the wife courfe to fleer. 

A candid cenfor, and a friend fevere ; 80 

There taaght us how to live; and (oh ! too high 

The price for knowledge) taoght at how to die. 

"ntou Hin, whoTe brow the antique ftmfhiresgracer 
Rear'd by bold cbieh of Wannck'a noble race. 
Why, ODcc fo lov'd, when-e'er thy bower appearir 
O'er my dim eye-balls glance the fudden tears \ 
How fweet were once thy pro^>eds frefli and &ir. 
Thy Hof^og walks, and unpollnted ur 1 
How {weet the glooraes beneath thy aged trees. 
Thy noon-tide fliadow, and thy evemng breeze 1 
His image diy fbrlkken bowers reflore ; 91 

Thy walks and airy profpeAs charm no mote. 
No more the fimtmer in thy gbomes allay'd. 
Thy evenug breeacs, and tliy noon-^y (bade. 

' From other ills, however forttme frown'd, 95 
Some refbgc in the mofe's art I (bund ; 
RelufUnt now I touch the trembling firii^, 
Sereft of him, wbp taught me how to fing f 
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Aod thefe fad aecenti, tBwinttr'd o'er hii iiiti« 
Betray tliat abfence, tbcjr altonpt to ntourH. ioq 
Oh 1 mufi I then (now ftelb my boTom Ueedi, 
And Crag gs in death to Addifim fucceed*) 
The veiiei began to one loft friend* pnAoog, 
And weep a Cicoiid in th' unfiaifh'd Caag ! 

TheTe works divine, which on hit death-bed laid. 
To thee, O Craggi, th* expiring Sage conrey'd. 
Great, but iH-omen'd monument of fame. 
Nor be furviv'd te give, nor thou to daim. 
Swift after him tby fodal Ipirit flies. 
And dofe to hb, how foon ! thy ooffin lies. 1 10 
Bleft pur 1 whofe union futore bajds fhall tell 
In future tongue* : each other's boafi I &rewcl. 
Faiewel ! whom jtnn'd in hme, in fiiendlhip try'd. 
No chance could fever, osr the grave divide. 

THE FATAL CORIOtlTV. 

ST THE lAllB. 

Aluca bad I heard of hii Francelia's name. 
The lavilh praifes of the babler. Fame : 
I thooght tbem fuch, and went prepared to pryt 
And trace the channel with > critick's eye. 
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Rdblv'd to find Tome bolt, before nidpy'd, ^ 
And difippcnnCed, if but fatisfy'd, 

Love piere'd the vaflal heart, that duiil rebel. 
And, where a judge was meant, a viAiin fell : 
On thofe dear eyes, with fweet perdition gay, 
I gaz'd, .at once, my pride and foul away; lo 
All o'er I felt the lufcious poifon rnn. 
And, in a look, the hafty conqaeft won. 

Thus the fond moth around the taper plays^ 
And fports and flutters near the treach'roiu blaze ; 
KaTifh'd with joy, he wings his eager flight, 15 
I^or dreams of ruin in fo clear a light ; 
Me tempts his fete, and courts a glotions doom, 
A bright deftruflion, and a fluning tomb. 
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AH O D B. 

■ T THDUAS WAETOH THE BLPfiK.' 

1. 

On beds of dufiea idly laid. 
The willow waving o'er my head. 
Now moming on the bending fton 
Hangs the round, and glinering gem; 
Lull'd by the lapfe of yonder fpringi { 
Of nature's various channs I fing : 
Ambition, pride, and pomp adieu ! 
For what has Joy to do with yoB i 

II. 
Joy, roTe-Iipt Diyad, loves to dwcH 
Id funny fietdt or molTy cellt lo 

Delights on echoug hills to hear 
The reaper's fong, or lowing ftcer. 
Or view with ten-fold plenty fpread 
The crowded corn-field, blooming mead : 
While beasty, health, and innocence, 
- Tranfpoft the eye, the (bol, the fenfe. 

* Btrm 16871 Jfi4 1715. 
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III. 
Not frefco'd rooA, not beds of Rate, 
Not guards that round a monarclL wait. 
Not crowds of flatterers can fcare 
From loftiefi courts intruding Care : 20 
Midit odours, Iplendors, banquets, wine, 
Wlulft minftrels found, while tapers lliine. 
In fable Hole fad Care will come. 
And darken the gay drawing-room. 

IV. 
Nymphs of the grores, in grees array'd, 
Cmidud me to your thickeft flude, z6 
Deep in the bolbm of die vale. 
Where haunts the lonefonu: nightingale ; 
Where Contemplation, maid divine. 
Leans againA Smbc aged pae, 30 

Wrapt in ItedfaA thought profound. 
Her eyes fix'd Aed&ft on the ground. 

V. 
O virtue's oorle ! redred queen. 
By f^Ms ak>oe and hermits feen, 
Beyuid vain mortals' wiflies wiie, 35 
Teach me St. James's to ddpife ; 
For what are crowded courts, but fchooU 
For fops, or hoTpitals for fboU ? 
Where Haves and madmen, young and old. 
Meet to adore fome calf of gold. 



'*^^jrjJ^W* 
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INVOCATION 



BT THE lAME. 

I* A I It peail-crown'd nympli, whole gnfhing torrent 

Thia marble rock with hollow-tinkliog waves ; 
Who woDt'ft in fecret Tolitude to dwell. 
On coral beds beneath thy fapphirc cell i 
Whofe virgin-pow'T can bieak the magic chamii 
WhoTe look the black enchanter's hand difarm ; 6 
Whom fwains in neighb'ring vaica to £ng delight. 
Kind guardian of their flocks from blalling fpritci 
Permit me, goddels, from thy filver lakci 
With cooling draught my glowing thirlt to flake t 
So, when thou bath'ft, may no rude fatyr's eye. 
From fianc deep brake, thy naked beauties fpy : 
May no chill blafi the ivied oak invade, 
That o'er thy cavern waves hb fidcmn Ihade. 
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AMERICAN LOVE-ODE. 



TAKEN FROM THE SECOKP VOLUME OF 
MONTACHE's ESSAYS. 



Stay, flay, thoa lovely, feuful foake, 
Nor hide thee tn yon darkibmc brake : 
But let me oft thy chamu review. 
Thy glittering fcales, &nd golden hue ; 
From thefe a chaplet Ihall be wore, 5 
To grace the youth I deareft love. 

II. 
Then agea hence, when thou no more 
Shah creep along the funny Ihore, 
Thy copy'd beauties fliall be feen ; 
Thy red and aznre, mix'd with green. 
In tnitnic folds thou flialt dilplay : 
Stay, lovely, fearful adder, flay. 
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■DAMON. 

A PASTORAL.' 

[WKITTBN AT THB AOt OF SIZTBIN.] 
»T ALEXANDEH POP!, B»q_;" 

TO aiK William tkumbal. 

f JB9T in thefe fields I try the fylvan firaiiUf 
Nor blulh to Iport on Windlbr's bli^ful plaiiu : 
Fair Thames, flow gently from thy facred fpnng. 
While on thy banks Sicilian Mufei ling ; 
Let vernal urg throagh trembCDg o&ers plsy, $ 
And Albion's clifts refonnd the rural lay. 

You that, too wife for pride, too good for pow'r. 
Enjoy the glory to be great no more. 
And, carrying with yon all the world can boaft. 
To all the world iUullriouily are loft I »o 

O let my Mofe her Ilender reed infpire. 
Till in your nauve Ihades yon tunc the lyre : 
So when the Nightingale to reft removei. 
The Throfli may chant to the fbrfaken groves. 
But chann'd to lilence, liftens while fbe fings, l{ 
And all th' aerial audience clap their wings. 

So(Hi as the flocks fhook off the nightly dews, 
TwoS wains.whomLove kept wakefiil, and tbeMuft, 

* £ora 16G8 ; JjtJ 1 741. 
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Pour'd o'er the whitening rale their fleecy care, 
Frelh is the mom. and as the feafoD fair -. 20 
The dawn now blnflung on the mountain') fide. 
Thus Dapfami {poke, and Strephon thu reply'd. 



Hear how the birds, on every bloomy fpray. 
With joyous mufick wake the dawning day 1 
Why fit we mute, when early linnets fing, zj 
When warbling Philomel fslutes the fpring i 
Why fit we fad, when Phofphor fiunes lb dear. 
And lavilh Nature paints die purple year I 



Sing then, and Damon (hall attend the Aiwn, 
While yon' flow oxen torn the forrow'd pbun. 30 
Here the bright crocus and blue vi'let glow ; 
Here weftem winds on breathing rofes blow. 
Ill ftake yon' lamb, dut near the fountain plays. 
And from the brink his daitcing fliade forveys. 



And I dus bowl, where wanton ivy tmnes, 31 
And fwelling clollers bend the cudit^ vines : 
Four figures riling from the work a|^>ear. 
The various feafons of the rolling year ; 
And what is that, which binds the radiant Iky, 
Where twelve &ir figns in beauteous order lie ? 
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SAMOV. 

Then flng by tarns, by tonu the Mniea Ting, 
Now bawthonu bloffiim. now the daifies fpring, ' 
Now leavei the trees, and flow'n adorn the ground; 
Begin, the vales IhaU ev'ry note rebound. 

STaBPHON. 

Inlpire me, Phcebiis, in my Delia's pmfe, 45 
With Waller's ftnuns, or Granville's moving lays ! 
A milk-white bull Iball at your altars Hand, 
That threats a fight, and fpnras the rifing (and. 

DAPHNtS. 

O Lovel fer Sylvia let me gain the prize. 
And make my tongue viftorious as bci eyes ; 50 
No lambs or Iheep for viftiros III impart. 
Thy vidim. Love, (hall be the Ihepherd's heait. 



Me gende Delia beckons from the plun. 
Then, lud in (hades, eludes her eager fwun; 
Bat feigns a laugh, to fee me fearch around, j; 
And by diat laugh the willing fair is found. 

BAPHNIS. 

The fprighdy Sylvia trips along the green. 
She runs, bat hopes the does not run unfeai ; 
While a kind glance at her puifuer flies. 
How muck at vanance arc her feet and eyes ! 60 
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O'er g(dden faoils let rich Padolus Saw, 
And trees weep amber on the banks of Po ; 
neHThameg's fhores the brighccA beauties yield* 
Feed here my lambs. 111 feck no difiant field. 

DAPKKIS. , 

. Celeltial Venus hannts Idalia's groves ; 65 

Biana Cynthos, Ceres Hybla loves ; 
If WindTor Ihades delight the matchlefs maid, 
Cynthns and Hybla yield to Wlndfor-lhade. 

STKEFHOH. 

An nature moumi, the Odes relent in fhow'n, 
HoAt'd are the birds, and dos'd the drooping flow'rsj 
If Delia fmile, the Bow'rs begin to fpring, 71 
The fkicf to brighten, and the birds to £ng. 

All natore laughs, the groves are frelh and &ir. 
The fun's mild luftre warms the vital air ; 
If Sylvia fmiles, new glories gild the Ihore, 75 
And vanqiufli'd nature feems to diarm no more. 

STKEFHOM. 

In fpring the fields, in automn hills I love. 
At morn the pluns, at noon the fliady grove. 
But Delia always ; abfeot irom her fight. 
Nor plains at mora, nor groves at noon delight. 
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Sylvia's like aotumn ripe, yet mild as May* 
More bright than noon, yet frefli u early day ; 
E'en Tpring difplcafeg, when Ibe Ihines not here ; 
Botjble&'dwithher, 'tis Tpring throughout the year. 



Sayi Daphnis, fay, in what glad fcnl appears, 
A wondrous Tree that Tacred Monaidis bears : S6 
Tell mc but this, and I'll difclaioi the prizCf 
And give the conqueft to thy Sylvia's eyes. 

DArUNIt. 

Nay, tell me firft, in what more happy fieUs 
The ThiiHe fprings, to which the Lilly yields : 90 
And then a nobler prize I will relign ; 
For Sylvb, channing Sylvia, Ihalt be thine. 



Ceafe to contend ; (br> Daphnis, I decreet 
The bowl to Strephon, and the lamb to thee : 
Bleft Swains, whoTe Nymphs in every grace excel t 
Blefl NymphSiWhoTe Swains tbofe graces fing To well ! 
Now rife, and hafte to yonder woodbine bowerti 
A foft retreat from fudden vernal Jhowers ; 
The tarf with rural dainties Audi be crown'd, 
'While op'ning blooms dlffiife their Tweets aroundi 
For Cee ! the gath'ring flocks to Ihelter tend. 
And from the Plriads fruitful fhow'rs defcend. 

Vol. I. T 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



99<> 



TO MRS. M. B. ON HER BIRTH-DAT. 
BT THE SAUE. 

Oh be thou blclt with rU that Heav'n can fend, 

LongHcalth, long Youth, longPIearnre and aFrieod : 

Not with thofe Toys the female world admire. 

Riches that vex, and Vaoities that tire. 

With added yean if Life bring nothing new, j 

But like a fieve let ev'ry blcffing thro'. 

Scone joy ftiJl loft, as each vain year runs o'er. 

And all we gain, fome fad Refleftion more ; 

Is I^t a Birth-day ? 'tis alas 1 too clear, 

'Tia bat the Fun'ral of the fwmer year. lo 

Let Joy or £afe, let Affluence or CooKnt, 
And the gay conTcience of a life well fpent. 
Calm ev'ty thought, infpirit ev'iy grace. 
Glow in diy heart, and fmile upon thy fxe ; 
Let day improve on day, and year on year, i j 
Withoai a Pain, a Trouble, or a Fear ; 
Till DeaA unfelt that tender frame deftroy. 
In Ibme foft dream, or extafy of joy. 
Peaceful fleep out the Sabbath of the Tomb, 
And wake to Raptures in a Life to come. 20 
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TO THE SAIlS. 



; HIK LEAVINO THB TOWN AFTIk THE 
CORONATION [1715]. 



A s Come ibnd Virgin, whom her mother's care 
Drags from the Town to wholeTome Countiy air, 
juft when ftie learns to roll a melting eye. 
And hear a fpark, yet think no danger nigh ; 
From the dear man unwilling Ihe muft Terer ; 5 
Yet takes one kifs before (he parts for ever : 
Thus from the world f^ Zepbalinda flew. 
Saw others happy, and with fighs withdrew; 
Not that their pleafures caas'd her dlTcontentt 
She figh'd, not that they ftay'd, bnt that the went. 
She went to plain-work) and to purling brooks, 
Old-falhion'd halls, dull Auati) and croaking rooks : 
She went from Op'ra, Park, Aflembly, Play, 
To morning -walks, and pray'rs three hours a-day ; 
To part her time 'twixt reading and Bohea, 15 
To mufe, and fpilJ her folitary tea. 
Or o'er cold coffee trifle with the fpoon. 
Count the flow clock, and dine exaA at noon j 

T a 
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Divert her eyes with piflures in die £re. 

Ham half a mne, tell ftories to the f^iiire ; 20 

Up to her godly garret after fev'n. 

There (larve and pray, for that's the way to heav'n. 

Some Squire, perhaps, yoa take delight to rack; 
Wbofe game is Whift, whofe treat a toaft in fack : 
Who rifits with a Gnn, prefents you birds, 2; 
Then gives a fmacking bofe, and cries,- - No words ! 
Or with his hounds comes hallowing from the ftablei 
Makes love with nods, and knees beneath a table ; 
WhoTe laughs are hearty, though his jells are coarfe. 
And loves you beft of all things— bat his borfe. 

Id foroe fair ev'oing, on your elbow Md, 31 
You dream of Triumphs in the rural fliade ; 
In penlive thought recall the fancy'd fcenc. 
See Coronations rife on every green ; 
Before yoa pafs th' imaginary fights jj 

Of Lords, and Earls, and Dukes, and garter'd 

Knights, 
While the fprcad fan o'erihades your cloCng cyei ; 
Then give one flirt, and all the vifion flies. 
Thus vanilh fccptres, coronets, and balls. 
And leave you in lone woods, or empty walls ! 

Sa tvhen your Slave, at fonie dear idle time, 
(Not plagu'd with head-achs,or the want of rhyme) 
Stands in the ftreets, abflrafted from the crew. 
And while he feens to Audy, thiuks of you; 
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luft when hb fancy points your fprightly eyes, ^j 
Or fees the blufti of foft Panhenu lile. 
Gay pats my Ihoulder, and you vanifh qoite. 
Streets, Chairs, and Coxcombs, mfti upon tny fight ; 
Vext to be llill in town, I knit my brow. 
Look four, and hum a Tonei as you may now. 5Q 
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TO THE me: 



AN UNFORTUNATE YOUNG I.ADT.* 



What beck'ning ghoft, along the moon-light 

fhade. 
Invites my lleps, and points to yonder glade ? 
Tis Ihe !— but why that bleeding bofom gor'd. 
Why dimly gleams the viJionary fwordf 

* See the Duke of Buckinghim'i verres lo t Ladf dtCiga. 
ing to retire inlQ ■ Monsflery, compared wiih Mr. Pope'* 
Lctlcri to Tcvcral Lidiei, p. loS. She keini to b« the fame 
perfon whore uDfottuDitcdeilh ii the (ubJeA e( duipoemj 
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Oh ever beauteotu, ever fneiiHy ! teO, J 

la it, in beav'n, a crime to love too well ? 

To bear too tender, or too firm a heart. 

To aQ a Lover's or a Roman's part ? 

Is there bo bright reverfion In the fky. 

For thoTe who gnxdy think, or bravely die ? id 

Why bade ye elfe, ye Pow'ra ! her Ibul a^ire 
Above the vulgar flight of low dcGre ? 
Ambition'firA fpning from your bleft abodes; 
The glorioDS fault of Angeb and of Godi : 
Thence to their images on earth it flows, ij 

And in the breails of Kings and Heroes glows. 
Moft finis, 'us true, bat peep oat once an age, 
Doll fidlen pria'ners in the body's cage : 
Dim lights of life, that bum a length of years, 
Ufelefs, unfeen, as lamps in fepulchres ; zo 

Like Eaftem Kings a lazy Hate they Iceep, 
And, doTe confin'd to their own palace, Heep. 

From thefe perhaps (ere nature bade her die*} 
Fate fnatch'd her early to the pitying Sky, 
As into air the pnr^ ^irita flow, 25 

And fep'rate from thor kindred dregs below ; 
So flew the foul to its congenial place, 
Kor left one virtue to redeem her Race. 

But diou, falfe guardian of a charge too good. 
Thou, mean deferter of thy brother's blood ! 30 
See on thefe ruby lips the tremblii^ breath, 
Thefe ^eeks, now fading at the blaft of death 1 
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Cold it duit breaft wkuch warm'd the wo^ before. 
And thoTe tore-darting eyei nnft rotl no more. 
Thus, if Eternal jaflice mlei the ball, 35 

Thu Ihall your wives, aikd thu your children fall : 
On all the line a fodden vengeance wuti. 
And freqocnt herTes Iball bcfiege yoor gates ; 
There pafiengen Ihall fiand, and pcuncmg fay, 
(While the hng fan'rals blacken all the way] 40 
Lo ! theTe were they, whole feob the Fniiei fteel'd, 
Aad cnrs'd with hearts unkoowii^ how to yield. 
Thiu nnlaiaented paia the ptoud away. 
The gaze of fools, and pageant of a day ! 
So perifh all, whole breail ne'er learo'd to glow 
For others good, or melt at othen woe. 46 

What can atone (oh ever-injor'd flude ! ) 
Thy fate trapity'd, and thy rites unpaid ? 
N» Sntai't compbunt, no Idnd domeftic tear, 
FleasM thy pale ghoR, or grac'd thy monnifiil bier; 
By foreign hands ihy dying eyes were dog'd, 5 1 
By fereigB hand* Ay decent liinbt compos'd. 
By foreign hands thy hnmblc grave adom'd. 
By flrangers honour'd, and by ftrangen moam'd ! 
What tho' no friends in fable weeds appear. 5; 
Grieve for an hour, perhaps, then mourn a year. 
And bear about the mockery of woe 
To midnight dances, and the public Ihow } 
What tho' no weeping Loves thy aJhea grace. 
Nor polilh'd marble emulate thy face ? 60 

T4 
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Wluit dion^ no lacTed tuih allow diee rorai. 
Nor haUow*!! dirge be mntter'd o'er Aj tomb t 
Yet fhall diy grave with riiing flonr'n be dre^ 
Aod the green tarf lie lightly on thy breaft ; 
There (hall the morn her eadieft tean bellow, 6^ 
There the firft roTes of the year fhall blow ; 
Wlule angels with their filrer wings o'crlhade 
The gronnd now lacred by thy reliqaes made. 

So. peacefiil refts, without a flone, a namct 
What once had beauty, titles, wealth, and fiune. 
How lor'd, how hoDOor'd, once, avuls thee not. 
To whom related, or by whom begot ; 
A heap of daft akme remjuns of thee. 
Tit an thi» art, and all the proud fhall be ! 

Poets diemielves mnft (all, like diofe they fmig. 
Deaf the prais'd ear, and mute the timefid tongne. 
Ev'a he, whole fool now melts in nwamfid lays. 
Shall fhortly want the gen'roni tear he pays ; 
Then from his dofing eyes thy form fhall part. 
And the laft pang fliaQ tear thee fiom lus heart. 
Life's idle bn£nefs at one gafp be o'er, 81 

The Mnfe forgot, and dioa belov'd no moic t 
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THI FIRST SATIRE OF THE aiCOMQ BOOK 
OF HORACE, IMITATED. 



TO UK. POKTISCUE. 

JTrekb are (I lurce cau think it, but am UAA) 
There are, to whom my Satire fecms too bold : 
Scarce to wife Peter complaifant enongh. 
And fomethbg faid of Chartrei moch too rough. 
The lines are weak, another'* pleaa'd to fay, J 
Lord Fanny Ipini a thoafaiid fuch a day. 
Tim'roai by nature, of the Rich in awe, 
I come to Coandl learned in the Law ; 
Yoa'll give me, like a friend, both iage and &ee 
Advice; and (as you ufe) withont a Fee. i« 
F. I'd write do more. 

P. Not write? but then I think. 
And for my foul I cannot fleep a wink ; 
I nod in company, I wake at night, 
FotAa mlh into my head, and fo I write, 

F. Yoocouldnot doaworie thingforyoorlUe, 
Why, if the nights feem tediooi — take a wife : 
Or rather truly, if your point be reffi, 
. Lettuce and cowflip-wine ; PrtiatKm ^, 
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But talk mth Ceirui, Ceirus will advife 
HanlhorDi or fomething that {hall dofe your eyes. 
Or, if you needs moll write, write C a s a k's praife. 
Yoa'U gUD at leaft a KiigbtbotJ or the Bayi. 

P. What ? like Sir Richard, rambling, rongh, 
and fierce) 
With Anus, and Geokge, and Bkunswick 

crowd the verTe, 
Rend with tremeodons Ibnnd yoor ears afoDder« 
Wth Gun, Dmm, Trumpet, BltmdeTbHTs, and 

Thonder? 
Or nobly wild, with Bndgell's fire and Ibrce, 
Paint Angds tremUing round hii lalfing Horle 1 

F. Tb«i aQ yoor Mnfe'i ibfter arti dtfplay. 
Let Cakolina linooth the tnitefiil lay, 30 

Lnll with AuELtx't liquid name the Nine, 
And fweetly flow thro' all the Royal Line. 

P. Alas ! few verTes tooch their nicer ear ; 
They fcarce can bear their hmriMt twice a year ; 
And joftly Cjesak fcomt the Poet's lays, 3; 
It is taHifiery he trafts for Praife. 

p. Better be Gibber, III maintain it fiill. 
Than ridicnle all Tafte, blaTpbeme Qoadrille, 
AboTe the City's beft good men in metre. 
And laugh at Peers that pot their tmft in Peter. 
£v'n thoTe yoo touch not, hate yon. 

P. What ihoald ail them i 

F. A hnitdred finatt in Timon and ui Balaam : 
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Tbe fewer ftill yoa nunc, you wound the more ; 
Bond u but one, bat Harpax is a Jcore. 

P. Each mortal haa his pleafure : none deny 4$ 
Scarfdale his bottle, Darty his hara-pye ; 
Kidotta {ipt and dances, till Ihe fee 
Tbe doubling Lullres dance ag &lt as fhe : 
F — loTM the Senate, Hoddey-hole his brother. 
Like in all elfe as one egg to another. jo 

I love to pour out all myfelf, as plain 
As downright Shipfbn. or as old Monta^ne ; 
In them,- as certain to be lov'd as Teen, 
The Soul flood forth, nor kept a thought within ; 
Jn me what fpots (for fpots I have) appear, jj 
Will prove at leall the Medium mull be clear. 
In this impartial glaCs, my Mufe intends 
Fmt to expofe myfelf, my foes, my friends; 
Pnblifli the prefent age ; but when my text 
Is Vice too high, refcrve it for the next : 60 

My fees Ihall with my lif;; a longer date. 
And ev'ry friend the lels lament my fiite. 
My head !md heart thus flowing thro' my quilt, 
Verle-man or Profe-man, term me which yon wi!I» 
Pajnft, or Proteftant, or both between, 6j 

Like good Erafmus in an honeft mean. 
In moderation placing all my glory, 
Whilft Tories ctH me Whig, and Whigs a Tory, 

Satire's my weapon, but I'm too difcrcet 
To tun a muck, and tilt at all I meet ; 7a 
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I ooly wear it in a land of Hedors,' 

Thieves, Supercargoes, Sharpers, and DircftotSt 

Save but our Army ! and let Jove incrufl 

Swords) pikes, and guns, with everlafling rait. 

Peace is my dear delight — not Flgury's more ; 

Bat tooch me, and no Minilter To fore. 76 

Whoe'er oiTends, at lame unlucky time 

Slides into verfe, and hitches in a rhyme. 

Sacred to Ridicule'his whole life long. 

And the fad burthen of Ibme merry fong. 80 

Slander or Pmfon dread from Delia's rage. 
Hard wards or hanging, if your Jadge be Page, 
From furious Sappho Icarce a milder fate. 
P-x'd by her love, or tibell'd by her hate. 
Its proper pow'r to hart, each creatare feels; S5 
Bolts aim their horns, and Afles lift tlieir beds; 
'Tis a Bear's talent not to kick but hug ; 
And no man wonders he's not (lung by Pug. 
So drink with Walters, or with Chartres eat. 
They'll never poifon yon, they'll only cheat. 90 

Then, leaned Sir ! (to cut the matter fhott) 
Whate'er my fete, or well or ill at Court, 
Whether Old age, with faint but chearfol ray. 
Attends to g^d the Ev'mng of my day. 
Or Death's black wing already be difplay'd* 95 
To wrap me in the amverfal ihade ; 
Whether the darken'd room to mnfe invite* 
Or whiten'd wall provoke the Ikcw"! to write ; 
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In durance, exile. Bedlam, or the Mint, 
Like Lee or Budgell, I will rhyme >nd print. 100 

F. Alaa yoang man ! your days can ne'er be longi 
In flow'r of age you perifli fot a fong ! 
Flurat and Dire&in, Shylock and his Wife, 
Will dub their Tellers, now, to uke yonr life. 

P. What f arm'd for Virtue when I point the peB, 
Brand the bold front of fliamelefs guilty men ; 
Dalh tlte prond GameAer in bts gilded car ; 
Bare the mean Heart that lurks beneath ASfari 
Can there be wanting, to defend Her caufe. 
Lights of the Church, or Guardians of the Laws ? 
Could penlion'd Boileau la(h in honeft llrain ill 
Flatt'rers and Bigots ev'n in Louis' reign ? 
Could Laureate Dryden Pimp and Fry'r engage. 
Yet neither Charles nor James be in a rage? 
.And I not flHp the gilding off a Knave, 1 1 j 

Unplac'd, nnpenfion'd, no man's heir, or flare i 
I will, or perilh in the gen'rous caufe ; 
Hear this, and tremble ! you, who 'fcape the Laws. 
Ytn. while I live, no rich or noble knave 
Shall walk the world, in credit, to his grave. izO 
ToViRTDfi ONLY and HER friends a friend. 
The World befide may murmur, or commend. 
Know, all the diliant din that world can keep 
Rblls o'er my Grotto, and but Tooths my fleep. 
There, my retreat the belt Companions grace. 
Chiefs out of war, and Statefmen out of place. 
There St. John mingles with my friendly bowl 
The Feaft of Reafon, and the Flow of Sori : 
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And Ht*,whofc lightning picrc'd th'IberianLinei^ 
Now forms my Quincunx, and now ranks my Vines, 
Or tames the Genius of the liubbom plain, 131 
Almoft as quickly as he conquer'd Spain. 

Envy muft own, I live among the Great, 
No Pimp of pleafurc, and do fpy of lUte, 
With eyes that pry not, tongue that ne'er repeats^ 
Fond to fpread friendfhips, but to cover heats ; 
To hdp who want, to forward who excel i 
This, all who know me, know ; who love me, tcD ; 
And who unknown defame me, let them be 
Scribblers or Peers, idike are Meh to me. 140 
Thia u my plea, on thb I reil: my caufe — 
What faith my Council, learned in the laws ? 

F. Your plea is good ; but ftilt I fay, beware 1 
Laws are expLun'd by Men — fo have a care. 
It Aands on record that in Richard's times 14J 
A man was hang'd for very boncft rhymes. 
Confult the ftatate : qmart. I think, it is, 
£ikviardifixi, or frim, tt ^uiitf. Eli^c. 
See Libch, Saiiret — here you have il---read. 

P. Liheh zaA Satires! lawlefs things indeed ! 
Bat grave £//^/ri, bringing Vice to light, iji 
Such as a King might read, a BiOiop writei 
Such as Sir Robekt would approve — 

F, Indeed J 
The Cafe is alter'd — you may then proceed ; 
In fuch a caufe the PlaintiiF will be hifs'd, 155 
My Lords the Judges laugh, and you're diliaifi'd. 

• Eirl •>/ PilerbarniB. 
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A PROLOGUE 

. PLAT FOm UH. OEKNIs'l BCMIFI1 

1733, WHEN HE WAS OLD) BLIND, 
kHDlN OKBAT BISTKEas, A LIT- . 
TLB BEPOEE HIS DEATH. 



Aa when that Hero, who in each Campaign, 
Had brav'd the Goib, and many a Faadal flain. 
Lay Fortone-ltruck, a Ipeftacle of Woe ! 
Wept by each Friend, fergiv'o by every Foe ; 
Was there a gen'rom, a refiefting mind, { 

Bat pided Bblisaeius old and blind? 
Was there a Chief bat melted at the Sight ? 
A common SoUier, bat who clabb'd his Mite t 
Soch, fuch emotions Oiould in Briioiu rile. 
When prefs'd by want and weaknefa D e n n i s lies ; 
Dtnsa, who loag had warr'd with modem Hmtu, 
Their Qoibbles routed, and defy'd their Puns ; 
A defp'rate Buivjark, Itiirdy, firm, and fierce 
Againit the Qethic fons of frozen verie : 
How chang'd from lum who made the boxes groan. 
And fhook the ftage with thunders all his own 1 
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Stood ap to dafh each vain Pretender's hope. 
Maul the French Tyrant, or puU down the Pope ! 
If there's a Briian then, tnie bred and born. 
Who holds Dragoong and wooden flioes In ftom; 
If there's a. Critic of diitinguilh'd rage ; zt 

If there's a Senior, who contemns thta age ; 
Let him to-night his Jull affillance lend. 
And be the Critie'i, Sriifn'i, Old Ma/fi Friend. 

EPITAPHS. 

BT THE SAME. 

ON JAM£S CR'AGOS, ES(^ 
IN WESTMINSTGK-ABBEY. 



Statesman, yet friend to truth! of foul fincere. 

In aftion faithfiil, and in hcmOur clear \ 

Who broke no promife, ferv'd no private end. 

Who gain'd no Utlc, and who bft no friend ; 

Ennobled by himfelf, by all approv'd, 

Prais'd, wept, and honour'd by the Mufe he lov'd. 
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ON HK. ELIJAH FIMTOH. 
AT lAtTHAHITBAD IN SBKE5, I7]0< 

T^Hii nDdeft ftonc, what few vain marbtei caib 
May troly (ay. Here liet an hooeft man : 
A poet, bleft beyond the poet's fkte. 
Whom beav'n kept lacred from theproud and greats 
Foe to loud praife, and jtiend to learned eaTe, 5 
Content with fuence in the vale of peace. 
Calmly he look'd on rither life, and here 
Saw nothing to regret, or there to fear ; 
From natiyc's temp'rate feaft rofe latisly'd, 
Thank'd heav'f that he had liv'd, and that he dy'd. 



OM MR. GAY. 
tH WBITUIHITEE-ABBET, I7}>. 

Of manners gentle, of afieftioni mild. 
In wit, a man ; limplidty, a child : 
With native hamoar temp'ring Tirtaom rage* 
Form'd to delight at once and lalh the age : 
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Above tempadon in & low efiate, j 

And uncorrupted, ev'n among the great : 
A lafe coippaniDni and an eafy frien4, 
Unblam'd through life. lamented in thy end. 
TheTe are Thy hononra ! not that here thy bufi 
la mix'd with heroes, or with kings thy duA; to 
But that the worthy and the good Ihail fay. 
Striking their penfive bo&aa^—Hert liei Gay. 
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Pythag'ras role at eatiy dawn. 
By roaring mediiation drawn. 
To breathe the fragrance of the dayi 
Through flow'ry lieldi he took his way; 
in muijng contemplation warm. 
His fteps misled him to a fann. 
When, on a ladder's topmoft ronnd, 
A peaiant ftood ; the hammer's found 
fihoolc the weak barn. Say, friend, what c: 
■ CaSs for thy boneft labour there I 

The down, with furiy vtuce, replies. 
Vengeance aload for jullice crie» ; 
This kite, by daily rapine fed, 
•My hen's annoy, my turkey's dread> 
At length his forfeit life hatlt paid ; 
See on the wall his wings difptay'd : 
Here naifd, a terror to his kind. 
My fowls Ihall fiiture fafety find, 

• £*ni i6S8 ; JjtJ 1731. 

U 3 



Digilis^byCOOgle 



jo8 OAr. 

Mj juA the thriving poultry fse^ 

And my barn's refiife fitt the breed. xo 

Friend, lays the fage, die doom ia wi& ; 
Fn poblick gtxid the mutd'rer dies : 
But if thefe tyrants of the air 
Demand a lenteace lb fevere. 
Think how the glatUm man deronri ; tg 
What bloody feaOs regale his honrg ! 
O impudence of power and ought. 
Thus to coDdcmn a hawk or kite. 
When thoUf peihapi, camiv'roiu finner, 
Hadft pullets yeftetday fer dinner I 30 

Hold, cry'd the down, with paffion heate4r 
Shall kites iutd men alike be ueatcd i 
When heav'n the world with cmtnres flor'd, 
Man was ordun'd their fov'reign lord. 

Thus tyrants boaA, the Sage reply'd, 3$ 
WhoTe murders Ipring from power and pride. 
Own then this manlike kite is llain 
Thy greater luxury to fuflain ; 
For 'fetff regmtifahnil tafate 
That gTtat ants maf enjey their JlaU> 40 

• Cinh'i Difpen&iy. 
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1 HATB the man who builds liu nanu 
On rains of another's fyme. 
Thus pnidea hy dunAera o'erthrown. 
Imagine that they mfe their own : 
Thos fcribblen, covetous of prsulei 
Hiink flander can tranrplant the bays, 
fieantiet and bards have eqaal pride. 
With both all rivab are deciy'd. 
Who praifes Lefbla's eyes and feature, 
Mufi call her ftSer awkward creature j 
For the kind flatt'ry'i fure to channi 
When we fi>me other nymph dirami- 

As in the cool of early day 
A Poet Ibnght the fweets of May, 
The garden's fckgrant treat alcends. 
And cv'ty fiaOc with odour bends : 
A rofe he plock'd, he gaz'd, admir'd. 
Thus finging, as die Mule inQnr'd. 

Go, Rofe, my Chloe's bofom grace : 
How happy Ihould I prove. 

Might I fapply that cnvy'd place 
With i|eTer-&ding love ! 

There:, pbixiiix-lilce, beoeadt her eye, 

Jnvolv'd in fragrance, bom and die I 
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KnoWf haplds flower, that thon {bait find 
More fragrant roles there ; z6 

I fee thy with'ring head redin'd 
With envy and defpair ! 

One comoKm fate we both mnfl prove ; 

You die with envy, I with love 1" 30 

Spare your compaiilbns, reply'd 
fLtt angry Rofe. who grew beJide. 
Of all mankind you Ihould not flout as ; 
What can a poet do without us ? 
In ev'ry love-fong rofes bloom ; jj 

We lend you colour and perfume. 
Does it to Chloe's charms conduce 
To found her praifc on our abufe t 
Muft we, to flatter her, be made 
To witho', envy, pine, and lade i 50 



THE JUGGLXR3. 

A. jUGGLSa long through all the town 
Had rus'd his fortune and renown ; 
You'd think (fo far his art tranfeendt] 
The devil at his finger's ends. 
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Vice hesrd hit fuae, ibe r»d hii tnll ; 5 
Conrinc'd of bis inferior Ikill, 
She Ibught hit bootbt and from the crood 
Defy'd the nun of ^rt iloud. 

Is thu then he fo &m'd for flight t 
Can tlu> flow bungler cheat yoat fight i 10 
Darei be with me difpnte the prixe i 
f leave it to impartial eyct. 

Provok'd, die Jaggier cry*d. 'tis dwe ; 
In fcience I fobnut to none. 
Tbiu{^. The cups and bath he play'd ; 15 
By tunu. this heiet that there, convcy'd : 
The card*, obedient to lus words. 
Are by a fillip tum'd to birds ; 
His little boxei change the grain. 
Trick after trick deludes the train. 30 

He Ihakea his bag, he fhewa all fair, 
Hii fingere fpread, and nothing tbere> 
Then bidi it rain with fhowers of gold. 
And now his ir'ry eggs are told. 
Bat, when tcfjm thence the hen he draws, 25 
Amaz'd fpeftaors hum applanfe, 
, Vice now tlept forth, and took the place. 
With all the forms of his grimace. 

This magidc looking -glafi, fhe cries, 
(There,, hand it round) will chann your eyes. 
Each eager eye the fight defir'd, 3 1 

And er'ry man himfelf admir'd. 
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Next, to a. fenitor uUreSng, 
See thu bank-note ; oblcTTe tbc bleffing : 
fireathe on tlie biQ. Heigh, pa&! Tugone. 
Upon hb lips z padlock Ihone. 36 

A fecond paff the magic^ bn^ ; 
The padlock vanilh'd, and he ^ke. 

Twelve bottlei rang*!! upon the boaid 
All ibll, with heady liquor ftor'd, 40 

By clean conveyance di&ppear. 
And now two bloody fwords are there. 

A pnrie flte to a thief expot'd ; 
At once his ready fingers clos'd ; 
He opes his fift. the treafnre's fled ; 4; 

He fees a halter in its flead. 

She hids Atabaaod hold a wand ; 
He grafps a hatchet in his hand. 

A box of charity Jhe Ibowi, 
Blow here ; and a church-warden Mows ; 
'Tit vaniflt'd with conveyance neat, ji 

And on the table finokes a treat. 

She (hakes the dice, the board flie knocks. 
And from all pockets £lli her box. 

She next a meagre rake addrefi jj 

This piftnre fee ; her Ihape, her btcafi I 
What youth, and what inritiag eyes 1 
Hold her, and have her ! With foipriTe, 
His hand expos'd a box of pills. 
And a loud laugh prodaini'd his ills, 6& 
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A conDtCTt in 2. ntUer'i hind,' 
Grew twenty gaineas at command; 
She bids his heir the fun retaint 
And 'tis a counter now again. 

A gninea with her touch yon fee 
Take ev'ry fhape but charity ; 
And not one thing you law, or drew. 
Bat chang'd fitmi what was firft in view. 

The juggler now, in giief of heait. 
With this fubmiffion own'd her art. 
Can I foch matchleb ileight withlUnd I 
How praAice hath improv'd your hand ! 
But now and then I cheat the dun^ ; 
Ifon cv'jy day, and all day long. 



TH£ DOG AMD THE FOX. 

TO A LAWTBK. 

I K N ow yon lawyers can, with eafe, 
Tmft words and meanings a* you pleaTe ; 
That language, by your fkiU made pliant. 
WiH bend to £ivoar ev'ry client j 
That 'tis the fee direAs the fenfe, ; 

To make out cither fide'i pretenTe. 
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Wlien yoa perafe dte deareft cafe. 

You fee U with a double bee ; 

For feepddlin'a your profeffioD ; 

YoQ hold tbere't doubt in all exprefion. i* 

Hence is the bar with fees fapply'd. 
Hence eloquence take* either fiJc : 
Your hand would have bat paoltry gtcamn^. 
Could ev'iy man expreb hii meaning. 
Who darei prefume to pen a dcedt 15 

Unlef* yoa previously are feed i 
Tb drawn ; and, to aogmeot the ool^ 
In dull prolixity engroft : 
And now we're well fecur'd by law. 
Till the next brother 6nd a flaw. ae 

Read o'er a will, Wa* 't ever known 
But you could make the will your own t 
For, when you read, 'tis with intent 
To find out meanings never meant. 
Since tlungt-are thuc, Ji JtftHdtnA, a; 

I bar fidlaoons UmenJ*. 

Sagacioas Porta's fkS[ could trace 
Some beaA or bird in ev'ry fiue ; 
The head, the eye, the Bore's Oiapc. 
Fror'd this an owl, and that an ape. 50 

When, in the Iketches thus dcfign'd, 
Kdemblancc brings fome fiiend to mind. 
You <bow die piece, and give the hint. 
And find each feanre in the print ; 
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So monftroiU'Uke the portrut's foimdi 35 
All luiow it, and the Ungh goes round. 
Like him I draw from gen'ral natare : 
Is't I or you then fix the latire i 

SOf fir, I beg yea, fpare your pains 
In making comments on my ftruns. 40 

All private flander I deleft, 
I judge not of my neighbour's breaft : 
Party and prejudice I hate. 
And write no libeli on the ftate. 

Shall not my fable cenfure vice, 4$ 

Becaufe a knave is over-mce } 
And, left the guilty hear and dread. 

Shall not the Decalogue be read i 

if I lafh vice in gen'ral fiftion. 

Is 't I apply, or felf-conviftioD i Jo 

Bmtea are my theme. Am I to blame* 

If men In morals the lame ! 

1 no man call or ape or als ; 

Tis hb own confdence holds dte glaTs. 

Thus void of all ofience I write : 55 

Who claims the fable, knows hit tight. 
A (hephcrd's Dog, unMl'd in fports, 

Pick'd up acqu^tanK of all forts ; 

Among the refi a Fox he knew ; 

By frequent chat their friendlhip grew. 60 
Says Renard, 'tis a cruel cafei 

That m»n fttoold fUgmatize our race. 
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No doubt, among ns rogae* yon findi 

As among dogs and human kind ; 

And yet (unknown to me and yoo) 65 

There may be boneft men and Crae. 

Thus flander tries wbate'er it can 

To pot lu on the loot with man. 

Let my own afUons recommend; 

No prejudice can blind a friend : 70 

You know me &ee from all difgoife ; 

My honour as my life I prize. 

By talk like this, from ill miitrofl 
The Dog was cur'd, and thought him jnfl. 

As on a time the Fox hekl forth 75 

On coufcience, honeAy, and worth, 
Sudden be Hopp'd ; he cock'd his ear ; 
Low dropt his bmfhy tail with fear. 

Blefs us ! the huiMrs are abnnd : 
What's all that clatter on the road I 80 

Hold, fays the Dog, we're free fnmt harm : 
Twas nothing bat a &lfe alarm. 
At yonder town 'tis market-day t 
Some ikrmer's wife is on the way : 
Tb £>, (I know her pyebald mare) Sj 

Dame Dobbins with her poattry-waie. 

Kenard grew hafi*. Says he. This fnecr 
From you I little thought to hear ; 
Your meaning in your looks 1 lee. 
Pray, what's Dame Doblnni, Inendt to mc f 
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Did I e'ei make hei poaltry thinner i 
Prove that I owe the dame a dinner. 

Friend) qnoth the Cur, I meant no harm ; 
Then why (o captioiu I why fb wum ? 
My words, in common, acceptation, 95 

Could never give this provocation. 
No lamb (for oaght I ever knew) 
May be more innocent than yoo." 
At this, gall'd Renard winc'd, and fwore 
Soch language ne'er was giv'n before. 100 

What's lamb to me i This fancy hint 
Shows me, bafe knave, which way you fijuint. 
If t' other night your mafter loll 
Three lambs, am I to pay the coft ? 
Your vile refiefiiont would imply loj 

That I'm the thief. You dog, you lye. 

Thou knave, thou fool, (the Dog repty'd) 
The name is Juft, take either lide; 
Thy guilt thefe applications fpeak: 
Sirrah, 'tis confcience makes you fqucak. 1 19 

So faying, on the Fox be flies :, 
The felf-convi£ted felon diet. 



**'>£^ 
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PASTORALS. 



IT THB lAM 



THE DIRGE." 



BUMEIHET. 

Wht. Grabtnttol, doft thou lb wiftfol feemf 
There's brrow in thy look, if right I deem. 
Ti* trne, yon oaks with yellow topa appear. 
And chilly bhtlls begin to nip the year ; 
From the tall elm a Ihow'r of leaves is bom, { 
And their loft beauty riven beeches moom. 
Yet ev'n this fealba plealance blithe afibrds, 
Nowthefqueez'd pre& foams with our apple hoardt. 
Come, let us hye, and qnaiT a cheery bowl. 
Let cydet new w(f/b/rrr»wjhm lhyfe»L lo 

• DIrgi, m Dyrp, > moanirul ditty, or ftmj of linKB. 
lalion, OTcr the dead i not i eonIrt£Lion o( the Lalio Dirlgt 
in the Popilh hymn, Dirige grrffia mm, is (bme pretend. 
But from \kc1tiaoaicl. Djrki, Uudart, lo pnife ind extol. 
Wbence it U poQible their Djrkt, ■od our Otrgr, w*i a 
liuditory fong to commeiiHinte utd applaud the dtad.-~ 
CrvtU'i Ittifniir. 
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Ah, Biunkinet ! fince thou from hence wert gone. 
From thefe fad plains all merriment is flown ; 
Should I reveal my grief 'twouM fpoil thy cheari 
And make thine eye o'erflow with many a te&r. 

BUUKINBT. 

Hang firrow ! Let's to yonder hnct repair, i; 
And with trim fonnett eafi awt^ tmr care, 
Gillian »f Cr^d»it well thy pipe can play ; 
Thou fing'll moll fweet. O'er hiUi tmdfttr avoajf^ 
Of Paliem Grijel I devife to fing. 
And catches quaint lliall make the valliM ring, ao 
Come, Grabbinolj beneath this fheller, come ; 
From hence we view our flocks fecurely roam. 

GBVBBINOL. 

Yes, blithefome lad, a tale I mean to fing. 
But with my woe fhall dillant valleys ring. 
The tale fhall make our kidlings droop their head. 
For woe ii me !^-oar Blouzelind it dead. a6 



Is Bloazelinda dead ? &rewell my glee 1 
No happinefs is now referv'd fbi me. 

1j. Imift, Moffi, prior Jl pia tut PtjUiJil Igmtl 

Avi Alctiih Uiti UmJii, aujirgla CtJrl. 
•7- Giit,y>Y\ (lom the Dulcb, {/mtMi M recceWEi 
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As the wood pUgcoa cooes mtbont his mate. 

So fhall my dolefiil dirge bewail her &te. 39 

Of BlonzeVnda hai I mean to tell, 

Tlie peerlels mud that did all maids excell. 

Henceforth the mom fliaU dewy forrow fhed. 
And ev'ning tears apon the grafs be fpread ; 
The rolling ftreanu with watry grief fliaJI flow, 35 
And winds fhall moan aloud — when loud they blow. 
Henceforth, as oft as Antnmn Ihall return. 
The dropping trees, whene'er it rains, fhall monra ; 
The feafon qmte ihall ftrip the country's pride. 
For 'twas in Autnmn Bloozelinda dy'd. 40 

Where-e'er I gad, I Blonzelind fhall view. 
Woods, dairy, bam, and mows our paffion knew. 
When I direfl my eyes to yonder woodt 
Frefh rifiog forrow curdles in my blood. 
Thither I've often been the damfel's guide, 45 
When rotten flicks our fnel have fupply'd; 
There, I remember how her bggots large 
Were frequently thefe happy fhoulders charge. 
Sometimes this crook drew hazel boughs adown. 
And ftuff'd her apron unde with nuts To brown ; 
Or when her feeding hogs had mils'd tbeir vmy. 
Or wallowing 'mid a feafl of acoms lay ; ji 

Th' untoward creatures to the ftye I drove. 
And whillled all the way — or told my tore. 
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If by the ^ry'i hatch I chance to hie, 55 
I {ball her goodly countenance cTpie ; 
For there ber goodly countenance I've feen. 
Set off with kerchief llarch'd and pinners clean. 
SometiinM. like wax, llie rolli the bntter rooodi 
Or with the wooden lily prints the pound. 60 

Whilome I've feen ber flcim the clonted cream. 
And pTtb from fpongy curds the milky ftream. 
But now, alas ! thefe ears (hall hear no more 
The whining fwine furronnd the dairy door; 
No more her care (ball fill the hollow tnty, 6j 
To fat the guzzling bogs with floods of whey. 
Lament, ye fwine, in gruntings fpend your grieC 
For you, like me, have loA your fote relief. 

When in the bam the founding flail I ply. 
Where from her fieve the chaff was wont to fly. 
The poultry there will feem around to (land, 7 1 
Waiting upon her charitable hand. 
No fuccour meet the poultry now can find. 
For they, like me, bare loA their Blouzelind. 

Whenever by yon barley-mow I pals, 7J 

Before my eyes wiD trip the tidy lafs. 
I pitch'd the (heaves (oh could I do fo now) 
Which the in tows pil'd on the growing mow. 
There ev'ty deale my heart by love was gain'd. 
There the fweet kifi my courtJhip ha« explain'd. 
Ah Blouzelind ! that mow I ne'er Ihall foe, 81 
But thy memorial will revive in me. 

Vot. I, X 
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Lament, ye fidds, and nefol fymptoms (hoiv ; 
Henceforth let not the finelling primrofe grow j 
Let weedi, inftead of buttcr-fiow'rs, appear, 85 
And meads, loftead of dufics, hemlock bear; 
For oowflijM fweet let dandeUoni Ipread ; 
For Blonzeliiida, blilhlbm^ maid, is dead ! 
Lament, ye fwaim, and o'er her grave bemoui. 
And fpeli ye right this verfe apon her ftone : 90 
HiTi Bltu^iinJa hftt — Alai, alat ! 
Jf'ttf, Jbtpbcrdt—anJ rrmemherj^pj it graft. 



Albnt diy Coaga arc fwccter to mine ear. 
Than to the thirfty cattle rivers dear ; 
Or winter porridge to the lab'ring yoath, 95 

Or buniu and fugar to the damfel's tooth ; 
Yet Blouzelitida's name fliall tune my lay. 
Of her I'll fing for ever and for aye ; 

Line 
84. Pra tnll! vloli, pro purfarft tfarciffi 

Cardiat^ JpMtJutgil falliiTUi antlt. Vi»G. 
go. EtluwiuUmjKlK, (S mmuIs/sfiTaddilt tatmtm. 
93. 7a!i Imim earmrit xeiii, diviae faaa, 

Dmlcli ajua falirnlt _fil}m rijlingam rivt. 

Nai lamiH h,rc jnrimjKt mada tiii mjha vicij^m 

Dictwan, Dafb,imjMt tKurn lidltmu ad ajha. 

Viic. 
96. Jt{Uww fiXkmfttm 1V1 luaifai i i*irt9' ?L(ixt(r- 

Thkoc< 
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When Bloozelind ezpir*d, the weather** bell 
Before the drooping flock told forth her knell ; 
The folemn death-watch click'd the hoar fhe djr'd. 
And Ihrilling cridceta in the chimney cry'd 1 
The boding raven on her cottaj^e fate. 
And with hoarfe croaking wam'd us of her fate } 
The lambkin, which her wonted tendance bred, 
Drop'd on the plains that fatal inftant dead ; 106 
Swarm'd on a rotten ftick the bees I fpy'd. 
Which eril I law when goody bobfon dy'd. 

How Ihall I, void of tear$. her death relate* 
When on ber darling's bed her mother fate I 1 10 
Thefe words the dying Bloozelinda fpoke. 
And of tbt dtad lit mnu tbi will rivah. 

Mothefi quoth lliei let not the poultry needi 
And give the goole wherewith to raife her breed { 
Be thefe my filler's care — and every mom 1 1 5 
Amid the ducklings let her fcatter com; 
The £ckly calf that's hous'd, be fure to tend. 
Feed him with milk, and from bleak colds defend. 
Yet e'er I die — fee, mother, yonder ftielf. 
There fecretly I've hid my worldly pelf. 1 10 
Twenty good (hillings in a rag I laid ; 
Be ten the parfon's, for my fermon paid. 
The relt is yours — My fpinoing-wbeel and rake 
Let Sufan keep for her dear fifter's fake ; 
My new Itraw hat, that's tiimly lia'd with green, 
I^et Peggy wear, lor Ihe'i a damfel clean. izi 



X a 
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My leathern bottle, long ia harvefts trj'd. 
Be Grabbinol'i — this filver ring befide : 
Three filver pennies, and a nine-pence bent, 
A token Idiul to Bomkinet is Tent. 130 

Thus fpoke the maiden, while the mother cry'd ; 
And peaceful, like the harmlefs lamb, Ihe dy'd. 

To ihow their love, the neighbours far and near 
FoIIow'd with wiftful look the damfel's bier. 
Sprigg'd rofemary the lads and lailbs bore, ijj 
While difinally the paribn walk'd before. 
Upon her graye their rolemary they threw, 
The du£e, butter'fl<nver, and endive blue. 

After the good man wam'd us &om his text. 
That none could cell whofe turn would be the next ; 
He Taid, that heav'n would have her foul no doubt. 
And fpoke the hoor-glals in her prufe — quite ont. 

To her fweet mem'ry flow'ry garlands lining. 
O'er her now empty feat aloft were hung. 
With wicker rods we fenc'd her tomb around, 145 
To ward from man and beaft the halJow'd ground ; 
Left her new grave the parfon's cattle raze. 
For both his hoife and cow the church-yard graze. 

Now we tradg'd homeward to her mother's hna, 
To drink new cyder mull'd. with ginger warm. 
For gaSer Tread-well told us, by the by, ijl 
S.xetJ^vt farrtv! it UKteJUg dry. 
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While bulb bear boms upon tbeir cnrled brow* 
Or laflea with foft llroakings milk the cow ; 
While paddling dockt the ftanding lake dtCue, 
Or batt'ning hogs roll in the finking mire ; 156 
White moles the cnimbled earth in hillocks r^e ; 
So long Hull fwains tell Blouzelinda's praife. 

Thus wail'd the louts, in melancholy firain. 
Till bonny Sufan fped acrofs the plain. 160 

They fdz'd the Ufa in apron dean array'd. 
And to die ale-boufe Ibrc'd the willing maid; 
In ale and kiflei they forget their cares. 
And Snlkn filouzelinda's lols repairi. 



THE FLIGHT!. 



SvBLiMiK Ibains, O mflick Mufe, prepare; 
Forget a-while the bam and dairy's care; 
Tby homely voice to lofuer numbers raife. 
The dmnkard's flights require Ibnorous lays ; 
With Bowxybens' fongs exalt tby verfe, j 

While rocks and woods the various notei rehearle. 



tm jiiga miH/U uptr, jliruiu ium fi/ch amailr, 
mjKC ibjme fafcnltir apti, dvm nrt ckuJit, 

a, UnJtf^iit malmtiKU. 
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Twas in the feafim when the reaper'* tcnl 
Of the ripe harveft 'gan to rid the foil ; 
Wide through the field wu feeo a goodly rant. 
Clean damfels bound the gatber'd Iheaves about ; 
The ladi with Ourpeo'd hook, and fweatiog bnnv> 
Cut down the labours of the winter plow. 
To the near hedge yoang Solan fiepi afide. 
She feign'd her coat or garter wa^ unt/'d ; 
What-e'cr flie did. flie Aoop'd adown vnleeo. 15 
And merry reapers, what they h&, win ween. 
Soon Ihe rofe np> and cry'd with vcace To fhriU, 
That Eccho anfwer'd from the difiant luUi 
The yootha and damfels ran to Sulan's aid. 
Who thought Ibme adder had the lals difinay'd. 

When fall alleep they Bowzybens fpy'd, 21 
His hat and oaken ftaff lay clofe befide ; 
That Bowzybeus who conld fweetly iing. 
Or with the rozin'd bow torment the firing ; 
That Bowzybeos who with finger's fpeed 3$ 

Could call foft warblings from the breathing reed ; 
That Bowzybeus who, with jocond tongoei 
Ballads and roundelays and catches fung. 
They loudly laugh to fee the damfcl's fright. 
And in difport fnrround the drunken wight. 3* 

Ah, Bowzybee, why £dft thon Hay fi> long ? 
The m ugs were large, the dri nk was wondrous ftrong ! 
Thoa fhonld'll have left the fair before 'twas night ; 
But thou {at'ft taping till the morning light, 

li.si. Slrm frtcul fnhim afili Jtlnf/t jncdtMt, Viaf. 
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Cicly, brUk mud. fteps forth before the rout, ' 
And kifs'd with fmaddng lip the rnoring loot : 
Forcuftom fays, ifht-e'rr thit venture fravti, 
f^erjkib a ii/t demands a pair af gla-ott. 
By her example Dorcas bolder grows. 
And plays a tickling ftraw within his nofe. 40 
He rnba his noftril, and in wonted joke 
The rneering fwains with Aamtn'riag fpeech befpoke : 
To you, my Ud^, I'll ling my carrolt p'er. 
As for the maids. — I've fomething elfe b Aore. 

No focmer 'gan he raiCe hb tuneful fong, ^.c 
Bat lads and Mes roand about htm throng. 
Not ballad-finger plac'd above the crowd 
Sings with a note fo ihrilling fweet and loud ; 
Nor parith-clerk, who calls the pjalm fo clear. 
Like Bowzybeus fooths th' attentive ear. 50 

Of oature's laws his carrols firft begun. 
Why the grave owl can never face the fun. 
For owlet, as fwains obferve, deteft the light. 
And only fing, and feek their prey by night. 

Line 

40. SaHgmniU frenten mtrlt W tcmfara pln^t. 
43. Carmmaqutivutn,, cog«(JHu, carmlMa vrf/.j 

HmIc alhiJ mtrciJii irll. 
45. Nit lanlum Phate gauJtl FurKeffia rsfti; 

Nk lantHM meJefr miramlir IS IJmarai Orphta. 
Vno. 
jt. Our rwiin hid polfibty rcld TalTcr, from whenu 
he might hive collefled (befe philofophicil obreivitiont : 
Namqat taiubal, uti mapium ffr iaani na3a, &c. 
Viit* 

X4 

Digills-JbyCOOgle 



328 OAT. 

How tnnups lude thor fweltiag heads Mows 5! 
And how the clofing colwons upwards grow ; 
How Will-a-wifp mu-leads night-fering clowiu 
O'er hills, and finking bogs, and pathleli down*. 
Of ftars he tdd that {hoot with Qiining trail. 
And of the glowe-worm's heat that gilds hli t;dl. 
He fang where wood-cocks in the fummer feed. 
And in what climateg they renew dieir breed ; 
Some think to northern coafts their flight they tend. 
Or to the moon in midnight hours afcend 
Where (wallows in the winter's feafon keep, 6^ 
And how the drowfie bat and donnode fleep : 
How nature does dte puppy's eyelid dofe. 
Till the bright fan has nine times let and role. 
For hnntTmcn by thrir long experience find. 
That poppys ftill nine rolling funs are blind. 70 

Now he goes on, and fings of fairs and Jhows, 
For fiiU new fairs before his eyes arofe. 
How pedlars ftalls with glitt'ring toys are laid. 
The various Airings of the coantry-nmd. 
Long filken laces hang upon the twine, 75 

And rows of pins and amber bracelets fliine i 
How the tight lafs, knives, combs, and Coitus '?/'• 
And looks on thimbles with defiring eyes. 
Of lott'ries next widi tuneful note he told. 
Where filver fpoons are won, and rings of gold. 
The lads and lalTes trudge the ftrect along, 81 
And all the fair is crouded in bis fong. 
The mountebank now treads the fbge, and fell* 
His pills, hu baUams, and his agac-Ipelb; 
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Now o'er zdA o'er the nimble tambler fprings* 85 
And on the rape the veoc'rous maiden fvringa ; 
Jack Padding in his pam-coloured jacket 
Toffe) ihc glove, and jokes at ev'ry packet. 
Of rarec-fliows he fung, and Punch's feats. 
Of pocketa pkk'd in crowds, and various cheati. 

Then fed he fang tbt ChiUrm la tht Weoi: 
Ah, barb'rous uncle, flain'd with infant blood! 
How blackberry s they ptuck'd in defart) wild. 
And fearlefs at the glittering fauchion fmil'd; 
Tlieir little corps the robin- re d-breafts found, 95 
And ftrow'd with pious bill the leaves around. 
Ah gentle birds ! if this verfe lafts fo long, 
Vonr names Hull live for ever in my fong. 

tat Buxom Joan he fung the doubtful ftrift. 
How the fly feilor made the maid a wife. 100 

To louder ftrains he rais'd his voice, to tell 
What woefiil wars in Chevy-chace befell. 
When Pierey drove tht diir •oiitb beuudanJ b«m, 
Wars It he •aicft hy cbilJrcn yil Kniam! 
Ah With'iington, more years thy life had crown'd. 
If thou had'ft never heard the horn or hound I 
Yet dtall the Squire, who fought on bloody ftiunps. 
By fittore bards be wail'd in doleful dumps. 

Line 



n the comedy of Love /ir Ltve, bcginniilg 
Saihr, &c. 
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AB !» tb* land »f EJftx next he chaonts. 
How to fleck mares ftarch quaken tntn galUnts ; 
How the grave brother flood on bank fo green. 
Happy for Mm if mares had never been \ 

Then he was faz'd with a religious qoalm. 
And on a fudden Tung the hundredth plalm. 

He Tung of Taffey WiUb, and Sawiiry ScU, 115 
LilfyiuUtre, and the Irijb Tret. 
Why Ihoold I tell of Batrman or of Shore, 
Or Waatl^^i Dragta flun by valiant Mooret 
7ht Bow^r ef Rtfamend, or Robin HmJ, 
And how the gritfi nw grovji •where Triy tavmjlaedt 

His can^ ceas'd : the Itft'ning maids and fwuBt 
Seem fUll to hear fome foft imperfefi ftruns. 
Sudden be rofe ; and, aa he reels along. 
Swears kiiles fweet fhould well reward his fimg. 
The damfels laughing fly : the giddy clown I2j 
Again upon a wheat-lheaf drops adown ; 
The pow'r that gvardt the drunk, hi« lleep attends 
HDt roddy, like his ^e, the-fun delcends. 

1119. A Song o( Sir J. Daihain'i. See bii Poemi. 
111. Et/amaaitm, Jt inm^sam armtHiafiiiffiMt, 
Pafiphaa, Viaa. 

117. ^iJ iBjuar na SejIUm aij, &c. Vik«. 
117. Old Zoslilb lM]li<U. 
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THE BIRTH OF THE SQUIBE. 

AN ECLOGUE. 

IN IMITATION OP THE POLLIO Or VIRGIL. 

KT THB $AMI. 

I B lyivan Mufes, loftier ftrains redte. 
Not all in fliadej and humble cotts delight. 
Hark I the bells ring ; along the diflant gronnd* 
The driving gales convey the Iwelling fooiuls ; 
Th' attentive fwain, forgetful of iu3 work, j 

With gaping wonder, leans upon his fork. 
What fudden news alarms the waking mom ? 
To the glad Squire a hopeful heir is bom. 
Moiirn> mourn, yc flags, and all ye bealb of chace; 
Tliis hour deftnifHon brings on all your race : lo 
See the pleas'd tenants duteous ofT'rings bear. 
Turkeys and geeTe, and grocen fweetell ware j 
With the new health the pond'rous tankard flows. 
And old OAober reddens ev'ry nofe. 
Beagles and fpaniels round his cradle Hand, ij 
Kifg his moill lip, and gently lick his hand. 
He joys to hear the thrill horn's echoing foimdsi 
And learns to UTp the names of all the h 
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With frothy iile to make his cup o'etRorr, 
Barley Ihall in paternal acres grow ; 20 

The bee fhall fip the fngnnt dew from flow'n. 
To give metheglin fur his morning hoori ; 
For him the duftring hop (hall ctimb the poles. 
And his own orchard fparldc in bis bowls. 

His Sire's exploits he now with wonder hears. 
The monftrODs tales indulge hb greedy cars ; 26 
How, when youth ftrnng his nerves, and warm'd 

his veins. 
He rode the mighty Nimrod of the plains. 
He leads the flaring infant through the halli 
Points out the horny fpoils that grace the wall ; 30 
Telia, how tlus flag through three whole coontys 

Bed, 
WhatriTertfwam, where bay'd, and where he bled. 
Now be the wonders of the fox repeats. 
Describes the defp'rate chace, and all his cheats ; 
How in one day, beneath Us tiirions fpeed, 3$ 
He ttr'd Teven conrfers of the fleetell breed ; 
How high the pale he leapt, how wide the ditch. 
When the hound tore the haunches of the •witthi 
Thefe Itories, which defcend from fan to fon. 
The forward boy Ihall one day make his own. 40 



f The moft Mmtnon iccidait to Spoilfini 
wiuh in ibe Oupc oC ■ hut. 
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Ah, too fond mother, think the time dnwt nighr 
That callt the darling from thy tender eye ; 
How (hall has fpirit brook the rigid rales. 
And the long tyranny of grammar-fchools i 
Let younger brothers o'er dull authors plod, 4; 
Lafh'd into Latin by the ttngling rod ; 
No, let him never feel that fmart difgrace : 
Why Iboold he wiler prove than all his race I 

When rip'ning youth with down o'erfliades lua 
chin. 
And ev'ry female eye incites to fin ; jo 

The milk-maid (tbonghtlefa of her future Ihame) 
With fmacking Itp Ihall raife hi» guilty flame; 
The dairy, bam, the hay-loft, and the grovct 
Shall oft' be conlcious of their itolen love. 
Bat think. PrifcilU, on that dreadful time, 5$ 
When pangs and watry qnalms Ihall own thy crime . 
How wilt thou tremble, when thy nipple's preA, 
To fee the white drops bathe thy fwelUng breaA 1 
Nine moons {hall publickly divulge thy fliame. 
And the young Squire ibreilall a father's name. 

When twice twelve times the reaper's fweeping 

With leveD'd harvelb has beftrown die land ; 
On &m'd St. Hubert's feaft, hb winding horn 
Shall cheer the joyful hound, and wake the morn 1 
Thb memorable day his eager fpeed 6$ 

Shall urge with bloody heel the riling Aeed. 
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O check the fbiiny bit, nor tempt diy &tc* 
Think on the tnaiden of a five-bar gate ! 
Yet, prodigal of life, the leap he tries. 
Low in the doll hii groveling honour lies ; 70 
Headlong he &1I«, and on the ragged ftone 
Siftorts his neck, and cracks the collar-bone : 
O ventorons yonth, thy Chirft of game allay ; 
May'll thou furvive the perils of this day ! 
He fliall furvive ; and in late years be lent y^ 
To fnore away Debates in Parliament. 

The time (halt come, when his more (olid (enfe 
With nod important Ihall the laws difpenfe ; 
A Jullice with grave Jn(Bces (hall (it ; 
He pr^fe their wifdom, they admire his wit. 89 
No greyhound (hall attend the tenant's pace. 
No rnfty gnn the &rmer's chimney grace ; 
Salmons Ihatl leave their covers v(nd of fear. 
Nor dread the tbievi(h net or triple fpear; 
Poachers (hall tremble at his awful name, 85 

Whom vengeance now o'ertakes for mnrder'd game. 

Aflid me, Bacchus, and ye drunken pow'rs. 
To fing his fHendJhips and his midnight hours ! 

Why dofl thOD glory in thy ftrength of beer, 
Firm-cork'd and mellow'd till the twentieth year; 
Brew'd or when Phcebus wanns the fleecy fign. 
Or when his langiud rays in Scqrpio IHne .' 
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Think On the mirchie^ which from hence have 

fpcung ! 
It anna with carfej dire the wnthfiil tongue; 
Foal fcandal to the 1/ing Up affords, 95 

' And prompts the mem'ry with injarious words. 
O where b wililom when by this o'erpower'd f 
The Itate is cenrur'd, and the maid deflower'd ! 
And wilt thou ftill, O Squire, brew ale fo ftrong f 
Hear then the dictates of prophetic fong. 100 

Metfainks I fee him in his hall appear. 
Where the long table floats in clammy beer, 
'Midft mugs and glafles Ihatter'd o'er the floor, 
t)ead-drunk, his fervile crew fupinely fnore ; 
Triumphant o'er the proflrate brutes he llandtt 
The mighty bumper trembles in his hands ; 
Boldly he drinks, and, like his glorious SireSt 
In copious gulps of potent ale expires. 
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«H THE SETTING OP MR. aBTtlK.'s MOHU* 
MENT IK WESTMINSTER-ABBEY. 



Wbili BoTLBK,needywretch! wasyctaHvB, 

No gcn'roBS patron would a dinner give : 

Sec him, when ftarv'd to death and tuni'd to dnffi, 

Prefented with a monameotal bull ! 

The poet's fate is here in emblem (howr, J 

He ^'d for bread, and he rcceiv'd a ftone. 

BPtOKAH, FROM THE CKEEK. 



A BLODUiMO youth lies bniied hete, 
EvPHEWios, to his country dear: 
Nature adom'd hia mind and &ce 
With ev'ry mofe, and ev'ry grace: 
Abont die marriage flate to prove, J 

But DiATH had quicker wbgsihtn Lots. 
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■THE INVITATIdl*: 

%r WILLIAM HINCHLIFPH.* 

V^ COME, Lavinia., lovely maidf 

Sud Dion, ftreteh'd at tsSe, 
BeAeith the walnut's fragrant Oiade, 
A (weet retreat ! by nature made 
With elegance to pleafe. 5 

O leave thb coart's deteitfol gl4re, 

Loath'd pageantry and pride ; 
Come tafie our folid pleafares here. 
Which angels need not blulh to {hare. 
And with bicfs'd men divide. 16 

What rapturei were it in thefe bow'ni 
Fair virgin, chafte and wile. 

With thee to lole the learned hoars; 

And note the beauties in thefe flowers, 
Conceal'd fnun vulgar eyes ! 1 j 

For thee my gaudy garden blooms. 

And richly colour'd glows ; 
Above the pomp of royal rooms. 
Or purpled works oT Ptrfian looms. 
Proud palaces difdoTc. 20 

* Ban 1693; Jj"^ >74*- 

toi. I. Y 
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Hafte, nymph, nor let me figh in vain. 

Each Grace attends on thee j 
Exalt my bU(s. and pwot my ftrain. 
For Love and Truth are of thy tr^n. 
Content and Harmony. 
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BASTARD. 

mlCKIIEVrWITH ALL DUE KEVEIBHCE, TO 

MRS. BRETT, 

ONCE COVHTE8S OP MACCLESFIELD. 

ET KICHARD 9AVAOE.* 

Dttit btrt liart dutti noveretm, Ov, Met. 

In gayer hourst when higb my fmcy raa^. 
The mnfe, exultingi thus bet lay began. 

Bleft be the Baflard's birth ! thro' wond'rous 
ways. 
He (bines eccentric like a comet's blaze t 
No fickly frnit of £dnt Compliance He ! 5 

He ! ftajnpt in natore'i mint of ccftafy ! 
He lives to build, not boaft a generons race : 
No tenth tranfmitter of a foolifh face. 
Hii daring hope, no fire's example bounds ; 
iCi £rft-bom lights, no prejudice confbonds. 10 

* ftn 169B; id'n' 1743. 
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He, kindling from widun, requircj no flame ; 

He glories in a Baftard's glowing name. 

Bom to himfelf, by bo poffeffion ted. 
In freedom fbfier'd, and by fortune fed ; 
Nor guides, noc rules, his Ibv'rngil chnce cootralf 
His body independent as his foul ; 16 

Iioos'd to the world's wide range — enjcnn'd no aim, 
Frefcrib'd no duty, and affign'd no name: . 
Nature's unbounded fon, he Hands atone. 
His heart unbials'd, and his mind his own< 39 

O Mother, yet no Mother !— 'tis to yon. 
My thanlu for fucb diftinguifh'd claims are doe. 
Vou, itnenllaT'd to Nature's narrow laws. 
Warm ohampionef* for freedom's lacred canft. 
From all the dry devoirs of blood and line, 25 
From ties maternal, moral and divine, 
Difcharg'd my grafping foul ; poih'd aie fran fliOie« 
And launch'd me into Ufe without an oar^ 

What had I lofi, if conjugally kind. 
By nature hating, yet by vows confin'd, jo 

Untaught the matrimonial bands to flight. 
And coldly confcioos of a hufband's right* 
You had fainl-drawn me with a form altme, 
A lawful lump of life by force your own ! 
Then, while your backward will retretxh'd defirr, 
And unconcurring fpiiits lent no fire, ^6 

1 had been bom your dull, domeltic heir. 
Load of your life, and motive of your care; 
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Pcfkapi been poorly rich, and meanly great. 
The flave of pomp, a cypher in the flate ; 40 
Lordly negleflful of a worth unknown, 
Aad flomb'ring in a feat, by chance my own. 

Far nobler blefllnga wait the Ballard's lot j 
Conceiv'd in rapture, and with (ire begot ! 
Strong as neceffity, he flarts away, ^; 

Climbs againfi wrongs, and brightens into day. 

Thas unprophetic, lately mifinfpirM, 
I fung : gay flutt'ring hope, my fancy fir'd ; 
Inly fecnre, thro* confcious Icorn of ill. 
Nor taught by wifdom, how to ballance will. 50 
Italhly deceiv'd, I faw no pits to Ihun, 
But thought to parpofe and to aft were one ; 
Heedlefs what pointed cares pervert hh way 
Whom caution arms not, and whom woes betray ; 
But now expos'd, and Ihrinlcing from diftrefs, 55 
I fly to Ihekerr while die tempefts prefi ; 
iiy Mnfe to grief refigns the varying tone. 
The raptures languilh, and the numbers groan. 

O memory ! thou foul of joy and pain I 
Thou n&ar of our palGons o'er again 1 60 

Why dofl thou aggravate the wretch's woo ? 
Why add continuous fmart to ev'iy blow t 
Bmw arc my joys ; alas ! how foon forgot 1 
On that kind quarter thou invad'ft me not : 
Viiuie Iharp. and numberlefs my forrows fall [ £c 
Yet thou rcpeat'fl, and muttiply'ft 'em all ! 

X3 
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I« diaitce a goilt ? that my dibft'Toas Iieartt 
Fof milchier never meant, muft ever &nart ) * 
Can felf-defence be fin ? — Ah, plead no more ! 
What tho' no parpoa'd malice flatn'd thee o'er i 
Had heav'n befiiended thy unhappy fide. 
Thou had'ft not beenprovok'd— or thou had'ft died. 

Far be the giult of homefhed blood from all 
On whom, nnfought, embroiling dangers fell ! 
Still the pale Dead revives, and lives to me, 75 
To me 1 thro' Pity's eye condemn'd to fee. 
Remembrance vcila his rage, bat fwells his fate ; 
Griev'd I forgive, and am grown cool too late. 
YouDg and UDthoughtful then; whoknows.oneday. 
What ripening virtues might have made their way ! 
He might have liv'd, till folly died in Ihame, 81 
Till kindling wildom felt a tfurfl for &me. 
He might perhaps his country's friend have prov'd; 
Both happy, gen'roos, candid and belov'd. 
He might have fav'd (bme worth, now doom'd to 

fall; 
And I, perchance, in him, have marder'd alL 

,0 fate of late repentance ! always vain : 
Thy remedies but lull undying pun. 
Where Ihall my ht^s fiitd reft ? — No Mother's care 
Shielded my infant innocence with pray'r : 90 

, • Jh afuddn Inil at a coffa-hai/i lit aKitor tad ktllid 
a man j for vibefi murdtr ht bad tttn trytd, ttm/iHtd, ami 
/cnuncid; iul, m iht jiutMt inltrr^im, bad aiiaintd bit 
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No Father*! guardian band my yonth maintainMi 
CalI'd forth my virtues, or from vice reftrain'd. 
Is it not thine to foatch fome pow'rful arm, 
Firft to advance, then Ikrcen from future harm ? 
Am I retum'd from death, to tive in pain? 95 
Or woa'd Imperial Pity fave in v^n i 
Diitrufl it not-^What hlame can Mercy find* 
Which givet at once a life, aod rears a mind I 
<■ Mother, mifcaU'd, &rewelj — of fonl revere,* 
This fad reflefHon yet may force one tear : 100 
All I was wretched by to yoa I owM, 
AWe from ftrangers ev'ry comfort flow'd ! 

Loft to the life yon gave, your Son no more. 
And now adopted, who was doom'd before, 
New-bcmi, I may a nobler Motlier claim, 115 
But dare not whifper her immortal name ; 
Supremely lovely, and ferensly great 1 
Majeftk Mother of a kneeling State ! 
Queen erf a People's hearts, who ne'er before 
Agreed— ^rt now with one confeot adore 1 1 20 
One contell yet remains in this ie&TC, 
Who moft IhaD give applauTe, where all adqdre. 

• Vtli " virerci, tuis buJ villhaal fcmflt prKlaimid 
Iftr/flf an aiidltrifi, badfrfi ,mdtavti»riJ Ujlnnt btrfm, 
then Is Iran/fcrt bim, and aficmards la iiKg bim." Se* 
fit aMitri Lift admlraily wrlltBt iy Dr. ^obnfin. 
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EPITAPH 

OH A VSUNC LADY. 

BY THE SAMS- 

CjtLOs'o are thole cfcs, that i>eam*drenipiucfiie I 
^Id ii tfaat bre^> which guve ^ world define i 
Mute is the viuce wbieie wimuog foftneii wann'd. 
Where nnfic melted, and where wifikm cbum'd. 
And lively wit, \Yluch decently omfin'd, 5 

No pnide e'er ^hoaght impore, no friend unkind. 
Qoa'd modefi knowledge, fur qntrifling yovAi 
Perfaafive reafon and endearing tnid), 
Coo'd hononr, Hjewn in fnendihips moft refin'd, 
Andfenfe. that fbieldsth'attonptedvittooiuDundt 
The Ibqial temper never Iqnawn to Arife, 
The height'ning graces that embellifli life; 
Coold theJe have e'er the dartt of death defied* 
Nfver, ah ! never had McUnda died,;^ 
Nor can the die— er'n now furvives her name, i% 
Jmmortaliz'd by fiiendJhip. love, and fiune. 
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[UPQM THB BISHOP OF ROCHESTER^ 
BAKISHMENT, IN I723-] 

av PHlLir, DWKE OF WHARTON,? 

I. 

As o'er the fwelling ocean't tide 

An exile TuLLT rode. 
The bulwark of the Roioan Hate. 

In aft, in thought, a god. 
The facrcd Gbnius of majcftick Rome % 
Pefceiub, and thus laments her patriot's doom. 

II. 
Farewel, reoown'd in arts, fkrewd, 

Thiu conqaer'd hy thy foe. 
Of honour^ and of giends depi^v'd. 

In exile muft thou got lo 

Yet go content ; thy look, thy will fedate* ' 
Tl>y foul fuperior to the fbocks of fkte, 

III. 
Thy wifdom was thy only guilt. 

Thy virtue thy o^nce ; 
With godlike zeal thou didft efpoufe 

Thy country's juft defence i 15 

No fordid hopes could charm thy Aeady foul, 
"iia fears, nor guilty numbers could controul. 

• Bfr* 1699! <(fwyi73(. 
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IV. 
What tho* the noWeft patrioU ttood 

Finn to thy facred caufc, za 

What tho' thoQ cooldft difplay the (brcc 

Of rhet'rick and of laws, 
No eloquencci no reafons could repel 
Th' united Itrengtb of C L o D 1 u s *, and of bell. 

V. 
Thy mighty roin to efk& i$ 

What plots have been devis'd t 
What arts, what perjuriei been Qs'd ! 

What laws and rites defpis'd I 
How many ibols and knaves by bribes allnr'd. 
And witneCes by hopes and threats fecnr'd ! 

VI. 
And yet they. a& dirir dark deceit 

Veil'd with a nice difgnile. 
And form a fpecuni fbew of right 

From treachery and lie* ; 
With arbitrary pow'r the people awe, jj 
And coin unjuft opprellioa into Uw. 

* ....Clodid), wbo piocur'd the biiuQunent oF Ci« 
Clio, wai > lewd Roman fenitor, ind made tribune of 
ihe people. Thai great orator wu afterward) lecall'd by 
Taurtr, and CLoniua wu killed by MiLO, ■ pcrlbn of 
confular dignity; which the geniui of Rom, is Ihe two 
lift (lanzK, ii here made piiticulaily (o point 11, u ia > 
propherick nunocr. Tie cbaraOtr ii nitudtifirfa Meitrt 
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VII. 
Let Clodius now in grandeur reign. 

Let him exert his pow'r, 
A Ihort-Iiv'd monfter in the land. 

The monarch of an hoar ; 40 

Let pageant boU adore their wooden god. 
And a& againlt their fenfes at tus nod. 

VIII. 
Pieic'd by an nntimely hand 

To earth Ihall He defeend, 
Tho' now with gaudy honours cloath'd, 

Ingloriona in his end. 
Bleft be the man who does his pow'r defy, 
And dajes or truly Spe^, or bravely Die. 
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•M THE DEATH OF A VOUNG CENTLEUAK. 



AViTH joy. bleft youth, we (aw thee reach thy 

goal; 
Fair was thy frame, and beaatifbl thy foul ; 
The Graces and the Mofes came combin'cl, 
Thefe to adorn the body, thofc the mind j 
'Twas there we faw the fofteft mamiere meett j 
Truth, fweetnefs, judgment, innocence, and wit. 
So form'd, he flew his race ; 'twas quickly wo» ; , 
'Twas but a Itep, and finiih'd when begun. 
Nature herfelf furpriz'd would add no more. 
His life compleat in all it) parts before ; IQ 

But his few years with plealing wonder told. 
By virtues, not by days ; and thought him old. 
So far beyond hit age thole virtues ran^ 
That in a boy flic found him more than man. 
For years let wretches importune the Ociet, 
Tin, at the long expence of angui(h wife. 
They live to count their days by miferies. 
Thofe win the prize, who fooneft run the race. 
And lite burns brighteA in the fliortell fpace. 

* Bin i6gg; dj/fd i;i3> 
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So ta the convex glafs embody'd run, 2C 

Drawn to 2 point, the gloriea of the fun ; 
At once the gathenng beams int^nfel}' glowi 
And through the ftreighten'd circle fiercely flow: 
In one ftrong flame confpire the blended rayi. 
Run to a fire, and croud into a blaze. ii 
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To JOHN CLEKKE, E«((. 
BT THOHAS IDWAKDa, ESQ.* 

Wisely, O Clerlce, enjoy the prelcnt hobr. 

" The prefeot hoar b alt the time we have," 
High God the reft has plac'd beyond our power, 

Confign'd, perhaps, to grief— or to the grave. 

Wretched the man who Unls ambition'} (lave ; 5 
Who pihea fbrweallb, or fighs for empty feme ; 

Who rolls io pleafuret wbicb the mind deprave. 
Bought with Tevere rerooHe, and guilty flume. 

Virtue and Knowledge be oor better aim ; 

TheTe help at 111 to bear, or teach to Ihtto ; 10 
Let Friendfliip chear ns with her gen'rous flame, 

Friendfliip, the Turn of all our joys in one : 
So fliall we live each moment late has given. 
How long, or Ihort, let at reiign to Ifeaven. 

• Bern 1699; JjfJilsJ, 
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